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•^iVYO^ 



TO 

GEORGIANA, 

DUCHESS OF BEDFORD, 



I. 

Years have flown o'er sinee first my soul aspired 
In song the sacred Missal t^ ^ep^a^ ".•"•-'• * 

Which sainted Tasso wrk,w53i Jexfirfspired/^ \\ \ -, 
Told is my rosary, an4 t^^JtasftTcVrnplcAie :" 

And now, 'twixt hope and fea)^.with:tejLuntictK^ 
I cast the' amhrosial relique^^tl^1^S;j^ Z*"^-' 

Not without faith that in thy goo^eSiSltKqu ^ ^^ - - 

Wilt deign one smile to my ^c<Iift^sh^d«'tDi^,^ \* 

11. 

Not in dim dungeons to the clank of chains. 
Like sad Torquato's, have the hours heen spent 

Given to the song, hut iii hright halls where reigns 
Uncumh^ed Freedom, — with a mind unhent 

By walks in woods, green dells, and pastoral plains. 
To sound, far-off, of village merriment; 

Albeit, perchance, some springs whence Tasso drew 

His sweetest tones, have touched my spirit too. 

III. 

O that, as happier constellations bless 

My studious life, my verses too could boast 

Some happier graces, (should I wish for less?) 
To' atone for charms unseized and splendours lost ! — 

No ! the rich rainbow mocks the child's caress. 
Who can but sorrow, as his fancv 's crossed. 

That e'er so beautiful a thing should rise. 

To' ehide his grasp, yet so enchant his eyes. 



IV TO OEORGIANAi DUCHESS OF BEDFORD. 

IV. 

On the majestic Sorrentine J gazed 

With a familiar ioy — methoueht he smiled; 

But now the vigil s past, I stand amazed 
At the conceit, and sorrow like the child. 

What second hand can paint the scenes that hlazed 
In Tasso's hrain, with tints as sweet and wild? 

As much the shapes that on his canvas glow, 

Their hirth to Frenzy as to Genius owe. 

V. 

Yet may I hope o'er generous minds to cast 
A faint reflection of his matchless skill. 

For here his own Sophronia, unaghast, 
Flings firm defiance to her tyrant still ; — 
*> Clorin£chIefds p.l^elom IQij^^ma fast 

Hiei{ ^»o^^ the fore&t At iti ^ed's wild will ; 

And in these pages stiH ^rnuidaf« (harms 

Strike the faftt^heor^'Ofd^ake a world to arms. 

. •^••.* • 



•••.».••. 



Thus the'il, 9*l4aiy,*jiàtlii^y name I grace 
The ^rorfotur&Dle*;^ fitl}^ ^iQce to thee 

And thme the thanks are due, that in the face 
Of time and toil, the Poet's devotee 

Has raised the' enchanted structiue on its base. 
And to thy hand now yìeìàn the' unclosing key, — 

Blest, if in one bright intellect like thine, 

He wins regard, and builds himself a shrine ! 



PREFACE 



TO THE THIRD EDITION. 



But few observatioiMB «ppcrar. to zné jreqiiiaibe, in 
introducing to the piituxc thisVnew** edition of the 
Translation of Tasso. By ti- e ca^eJisl revision which 
I have given to the whole, I- Hati "^eùdeàvoijired to 
render it more deserving of ^tbe; ^g^pi'ota^ it has 
met with, and of that which T would hope it may 
finally obtain, as a British Classic ; with less than 
which, no writer who has devoted many years to 
such a task, ought to rest satisfied, how much 
soever his intimation of such a hope may be open 
to invidious comment. I have availed myself, for 
its improvement, of all the strictures I have met 
with on the work, which I thought deserving of 
regard, however equivocal the spirit might appear 
in which they were written. My adoption of the 
Spenserian stanza I have seen no valid reason 
for regretting; nor can I think that I have judged 
amiss of the public taste, in preferring to affix a 
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memoir of the poet's interesting life^ rather than 
a mass of Notes, highly serviceable and appropriate 
in illustration of the obscure allusion or complex 
fable of Dante and Ariosto, but wholly superfluous 
to the lucid text of Tasso. 

An indication of the various sources 

' whence he stole 
His balmy sweets/ 

might not have been an uninteresting addition, 
but this has been already g^ven to a considerable 
exteirt;I,apd*4^Q9re.it (jtherwise, the undertaking 
wouTd'ber ihboHsistttif wiOi* 9iy views in having 
embodied*tkc wp<(*m:iU present form and size, 
with thfi tòaùé^kttA^sìÀnentB, and without any 

matenal*jDit^Pji^^4irtGdtter in the much more ex- 
pensive original e3ilu5tLr *•' 
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THE 

LIFE OF TASSO 



CHAPTER I. 

FROM HIS BIRTH TO THE PERIOD OF HIS FIRST VISIT 

TO FERRARA. 



A. D. 1544—1505. 
Aet. 1—81. 

)p the family of Tasso, a name that has passed over Europe 
ith so extraordinary a celebrity, the most ancient notices are 
r the twelfth century. The Tassi were at that period settled in 
ilmenno, a 'pleasant territory near Bergamo. About the year 
200, they retired for security from the civil commotions wnich 
teiii distracted the Italian cities, to Cornelio, a mountain Aear 
le river Brembo : where, in course of time, they became wealthy 
nd powerful lords. About the year 1290, lived Omodeo Tasso, 
le mrst inventor, or the revivor of regular posts, whose descend- 
Dts, obtaining the generalship of the post-o^ces in Italy and 
ther countries, arrived at high dignities. In Spain and r lan- 
ers» some of the Tassi became founders of titled families, and 
I Germany they attained to the rank of sovereign princes. 
The stem of all these illustrious branches, however, remained 
t Bergamo ; and it was in this city that Bernardo, the father 
* Torquato Tasso was born, A. D. 1493. Bernardo Tasso, 
ìer.a youth spent in the cultivation of letters, and in the cele- 
ration of an unsuccessful attachment to Ginevra Malatesta, s^- 
dy of incomparable beauty, in whose praise he published a 
ilorae of poetry, was in 1531 invited by Ferrante. Sanseverino. 
ince of Salerno, to act in the capacity of Secretary, at his court 
«r Naples. In this situation, devoting himself to poetical 
limits, or following his patron in military expeditions, he 
lent seven or eight years very agreeably -, at the expiration of 
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X LIFE OF TASSO. 

which time, finding himself fast rising in fame and fortune, he 
paid his addresses to Portia Rossi, a Neapolitan lady of great 
Doauty and accomplishments, and their marriage was celeraated 
with much splendour, in the spring of 1539. 

The happiness which he enjoyed with this amiable woman, 
was increased, the year following, by the birth of a daughter, 
whom he named Cornelia, and by the permission of his prinee 
to retire for a time, from the fatigues ot his office, to the quiet 
enjoyment of his favourite studies. He chose for his retreat the 
city of Sorrento, which, separated from Naples only by its beau- 
tiful bay, commands, under a serene sky, a prospect of the 
whole romantic region round. Here, having hired a palace 
which overlooked the sea, he conducted his wife and infant 
daughter, and applied himself to the composition of the " Ama^ 
digi," a poem which, he hoped, would not only greatly increase 
his literary reputation, but add considerably to his means of 
independence. In this delightful residence, and in the midst 
of these elegant pursuits, Torquato, the son who was destined 
so peculiarly to become his pride, and to experience a life of 
sucn strange vicissitude, was welcomed into the world, the lltb 
of March, 1544. 

The year 1547 was, however, fatal to the fortunes of his pa- 
tron. An insurrection arising at Naples against the Viceroy, 
D. Pedro de Toledo, who had attempted to establish the Inqui- 
sition there, the Prince of Salerno was chosen by the nobility of 
that city, as their ambassador to the Emperor Charles the Fiftli* 
But the Viceroy, anticipating the accusations of his opponents, 
found means to justify nis proceedings ; and when Sanseverine 
reached Nuremburg, he was receive as a favourer of hereiy 
and rebellion, and forbidden for awhile to leave the city, mm 
pain of death. When at length permitted, he returned to 
Naples, but an attempt having been made to assassinate him by 
the creatures of the Viceroy, he resolved to forsake a conntiy 
where he could no longer remain with safety; and Bernardo, 
who had too much ma|;nanimity to abandon him in his adver- 
sity, after settling his femily at Naples, departed willi him to 
the court of France. When the news of Sanseverino's defection 
was known at Naples, he and all his adherents were deehued 
rebels, deprived of^ their estates, and sentenced to have ineonnd 
the penalty of death. By this edict of the States, Bernardo lost 
a richly furnished house, and an annual revenue of 900 scodi, 
a stroke, from the effects of which his fortunes never recovered; 
and the foundation was thus unhappily laid for the unifonn life 
of dependence which Torcjuato afterwards experienced^ 

He meanwhile had attained his seventh year ; and Portia, in 

her attention to his education and to that of her daughter, fooad 

some solace for the long separation from her husband. TofqvfU 

had already received tome itAliuc^ioix \tk Latin from D'Asgt- 
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luzzo, a friend of his father *s, and he was now seiit to a seminary 
of the Jesuits, which had lately been established in the city ; 
and such, says Manso, was his ardour for learning, that to quiet 
his importunity, his mother was often obliged to let him depart 
to his studies before day-break, sending a servant with him to 
light his way. During the three years that he continued under 
the tuition of those Fathers, the ^oung Tasso not only perfected 
himself in Latin, but made considerable process in Greek, and 
cultivated so diligently his talent for rhetoric and poetry, that 
in his tenth year, he recited original verses and orations, which 
excited the admiration of all auditors. His father had made it 
his chief care to imbue his mind early with sentiments of deep 
piety ; and the virtuous dispositions which he had thus acquired, 
were assiduously cultivatea by the Jesuits, his instructors. He 
was even admitted by them at nine years of a^e to the com- 
munion-table, and, as he observes in one of his letters, par- 
took of the consecrated Host with feelings of unwonted and 
indescribable satisfaction. To these early impressions may be 
ascribed the deep sense of religion which pervaides his writings, 
which led perhaps to the choice of a sacred subject for his most 
celebrated poem, and which certainly in after-life, when all 
other consolations failed, enabled him to bear up under the 
pressure of sufferings, too severe to be contemplated, without 
the strongest emotions of pity and of pain. 

Of the progress which young Tasso was making in his studies, 
his father received frequent accounts. Devoted wholly to tlie 
interests of his patron, who resided principally at Venice, he 
spared no exertions at the court of France to induce a co-ope- 
ration with his plans for the invasion of Naples ; but meeting 
with small success in the negociation, and sighing to revisit his 
£unily, he solicited and received permission of the prince, to 
return to Italy. Having succeeded therefore in procuring from 
Pope Julius tiie Third a special license, he in tne February of 
1554, arrived at Rome, and was invited to occupy apartments 
in the palace occupied by the Cardinal Ippolito of Este. I'he 
Cardinal received him with the utmost courtesy, and interested 
himself greatly in his affairs ; and countenanced by so powerful 
a protector, Bernardo had litUe to fear from the malice of his 
•nemies. 

With Portia, however, his disconsolate lady, it was far other- 
wise. She had been entitied on her marriage to a dowry of 
6000 ducats, and an investiture on her life of 1500 more, the 
capital of which, on the confiscation of her husband's property, 
■lie in yain attempted to procure from her brothers. To every 
lepresentation addressed to them, they turned a deaf ear, and 
signified to her at length, with unfeeling cruelty, that if she at- 
tMnpted to obtain by law possession of her rights, the^ strong 
arm of the Viceroy should not be wanting, to awe her into si- 
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lence. They even exerted themselves to prevent her leavings 
Naples ; and as she could not resolve to hazard the forfeiture of 
her claims by flight, she retired with her daughter into the mo- 
nasteiy of San Festo. This change of residence administered 
fresh grief to a heart already worn down by sickness and suf» 
fering, as it hereby became necessary to send Torquato to his 
father. The anguish which his departure occasioned, both t» 
himself and her, to whom he now bade a first, and» as it proved» 
a final farewell, seems never to have been efiPaced from the poet's 
memory. He was then but ten years old; yet he thus pathe-' 
tically laments the parting, in an Ode to the River Metauro» 
written between twenty and thirty yeai-s afterwards. 

I. 
Me from my mother's breast» a child. 

Did cruel Fortune tear ; 
The tears she shed» the kisses wild 

She pressed in her despair 
On my pale cheek, and oh» the zeal 
Of her most passionate appeal 

To Heaven for me, in air 
Alone recorded» — with regret 
I yet remember» weep for yet I 

II. 
Never, ah never more was I 

To meet her face to face, 
And feel my full heart beat mòre high 

In her beloved embrace ! 
I left her — oh the pang severe ! 
Like young Camilla, or, more drear, 

Ascanius-like, to trace 
O'er hill and dale, throueh bush and brier. 
The footsteps of my wandering sire. 

The young Tasso was received by his father, after so long a se- 
paration, with the greatest delight, and for two years applied him- 
self closely to his studies. But in 1556 Bernardo received intel- 
ligence of the death of this beloved wife, whose fortitude and 
self-devotion seem to have equalled all that is related of the Ro- 
man matrons in the best ages of the republic. She died, it is but 
too probable, of a broken heart, the victim of sensibility to their 
mutual misfortunes ; but her death was so sudden, as to ezdte 
the terrible suspicion of her husband, that she had been poi- 
soned by her brothers. In his verses, in his letters, Bernardo 
Tasso ceases not to lament her loss, whom he loved, he says, 
' ' more than life» and yet whom he loved less than she deservea." 
By her death, his daughter Cornelia was left in the hands of his 
unprincipled kinsmen, who some years after set the crowning 
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stroke to their iniquity, by instituting, for the purpose of retain- 
infi their sbter*8 portion, a lawsuit against the young Torquato ; 
alleging, that as he had followed his father to Rome, he too 
had incurred the penalties of rebellion. They shortly also mar- 
ried Cornelia, by this time grown a beautiful and accomplished 
young lady, to Marzio Sersale, a Sorrentine gentleman, in oppo- 
sition to the wishes of her father, who had hoped to form for her 
a higher and more advantageous connexion : as, however, this 
gentleman, though of small estate, was descended from an an- 
cient and noble family, and as he and Cornelia lived together 
in the greatest harmony, Bernardo was soon reconciled to the 
maixiage. 

A war meanwhile broke out between Philip the Second and 
the Pope, and Bernardo, from bavin? incurred so deeply the 
hatred of the Spanish party, not thinking himself secure at 
Rome, sent his son to Bergamo, where he was received with 
open arms by his relation, me lady Tasso, and took refuge at 
Pesaro, in the court of Giudubaldo the Second, Duke d'Urbino. 
Torauato, during the time he stayed at Bergamo, applied himself 
assiduou&ly to his studies : in 1557 he was sent for by his father, 
and presented to the Duke, who made him the companion in 
study of his son Francesco Maria. To the study of the lan- 
guages, he now added that of the mathematics and philosophy, 
perfecting himself at the same time in the exercises of the sword, 
and in uose other bodily accomplishments wiiich were then 
thought necessary to the formation of a finished gentleman. 

Torquato resided nearly two years at the court of Urbino ; 
when, being sent for to Venice by his father, who was printing 
there his " Amadigi," he was dismissed by the Duke with no 
less favour than regret. Dante and Petrarch formed, while he 
was at Venice, the principal subjects of his study, and with 
their compositions he nourished the poetical enthusiasm that 
was every day acquiring in his bosom a greater ascendancy. He 
had now compieteci his sixteenth year ; and his father, anxiously 
balancing the various chances offered for his advancement in 
life, resolved to send him to the University of Padua, regarding 
jurisprudence as the only science that would secure him from 
the necessity of subjecting his prospects and happiness, as he 
himself had but too fatally done, to the uncertain protection of 
the Great. To Padua accordingly Torquato went, and was en- 
tered of the University in November, 1560. 

He prosecuted his studies there with great diligence, attend- 
ing tlie lectures of Guido Panciroli, a civilian of eminence. To 
one» however, whose fancy was wedded to the romantic fictions 
of Boiardo and Ariosto, law must have proved a dry and a 
sickening pursuit, more particularly as no one had yet appeared, 
to give, like Montesquieu, to the science, the dignity and in- 
terest of philosophical disquisition. The consequence was, a 
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recurrence in secret to more congenial pursuits, and the prodac- 
tion in 1561 , of his " Rinaldo.*' It must be matter of astonish- 
ment that a youth who had not yet reached his eighteenth year, 
should have been able to imagine and conduct to the end, with 
such masterly skill, a poem of such beauty and regularity, in ihe 
short space of ten months, and amidst his unneglected legal 
occupations. Our young author, however, lest he should incur 
his father's displeasure, had not dared to acquùnt him with the 
secret ; some literary persons of distinction undertook to com- 
municate it, and by commendations of the excellence of the 
poetry, managed to soften in some degree his affliction at the 
intelligence. Passing through Padua some time after from Ur- 
bino, Bernardo had an opportunity himself of seeing the manu- 
script, and being satisfied with the genius it displayed, no longer 
thought of confinine the talents of his son to a study so unpa- 
lateable to him as the law. At the solicitation of Molino and 
Viniero, two learned men to whose criticism Torquato had sub- 
jected his poem, he even gave j^rmission for its being printed ; 
and it was accordingly ushered into the world from the press of 
the Franceschi at Vemce, in April, 1562. It was received wiUi 
incredible applause, and the young author was soon known 
throughout Italy by the endeanng name of Tassino, the dear 
little Tasso. It is impossible for any one to peruse without ad- 
miration and sympathy many passages of the work, and more 
particularly these concluding stanzas, wherein the student, la- 
menting the circumstances under which the poem was composed, 
alludes to his early age, and pays a beautiful compliment to his 
l^rent, and to the Cardinal Luisi d'Este, into whose service' 
Bernardo had entered, and to whom the "Rinaldo" was in- 
scribed. 

Thus have I sung — in battle field and bower, 
Rinaldo's cares, and prattled through my page, 

Whilst other studies claimed the irksome hour, 
In the fourth lustre of my verdant age ; 

Studies, from which I hoped to have the power 
The wrongs of adverse fortune to assuage ; 

Ungrateful studies, whence I pine away 

Unknown to others, to myself a prey. 

Yet O ! if Heaven should e'er my wishes crown 
With ease, released from Law s discordant maze, 

To spend on the green turf, in forests brown, 
With bland Apollo whole harmonious days. 

Then might I spread. Luigi, thy renown. 

Where'er the sun darts forth resplendent rays ; 

Thyself the genial spirit should infuse. 

And to thy virtues wake a worthier Muse. 
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But thou, first fruit of fancy and of toil, 
Child of few hours and those most fugitive ! 

Dear little book, bom on the sunny soil 
By Brenta's wave ! may all kind planets give 

To thee the spring no winter shall despoil, 
Life to go forth, when I have ceased to live ; 

Gathering rich fame beyond our country's bounds. 

And mixed with songs with which the world resounds. 

Yet, ere I bid thy truant leaves adieu, 

£re yet thou seek*st the Prince, whose name, impressed 
Deep in my heart, upon thy front we view, 

Too poor a portal for so great a p^est ! 
Go, find out him from whom my birth I drew. 

Life of my life t and whose the rich bequest 
Has been, if aught of beautiful or strong 
Adorns my life, and animates my song. 

He, with that keen and searching glance which knows 

To pierce beyond the veil of dim disguise. 
Shall see the faults that lie concealed so close 

To the short vision of my feeble eyes. 
And with that pen which joins the truth of prose 

To tuBttful fable, shall the verse chastise, 
^Far as its youth the trial can endure)» 
And grace thy page with beauties more mature* 

At full liberty now to follow his inclinations, Torquato gave 
up the study of the law with transport, and in November of the 
tame year entered the University of Bologna, where under the 
distineuished professors, Pendasio and Ficcolomini, he devoted 
himself wholly to philosophy and the Muses. Before he left 
Padua, he had conceived the design of writing a poem on the 
conquest of Jerusalem by the Crusaders, a subject the most in- 
teresting, and, above all, the most fitted to receive every poetical 
adornment that the fancy could conceive. He had fixed upon 
the names of various personages to introduce in it, had imagined 
several of the episodes with which he afterwards embellished it, 
and he now sketched out the first three Cantos in 116 octave 
stanzas, which are yet preserved among the MSS. of the Vatican. 
To fit himself for the task contemplated, he composed his three 
admirable Discourses on Heroic Poetry ; and being shortly in- 
fonned, that the Cardinal d'Este had admitted him amongst the 
gentlemen of his household, he set forward to join Bemudo at 
Ferrara, the principal scene of his glory and misfortunes. 
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CHAPTER II. 

FROM HIS FIRST ARRIVAL AT FERRARA TO BIS FLlOUT 

FROM THAT CITY. 



A.D. 1Ò05.— 1977. 
Aet. 81^33. 

When Tasso reached Ferrara, on the last day of October, 1565, 
the city was splendid with preparations for the Archduchess 
Barbara of Austria, daughter of the Emperor Ferdinand the 
First, whom Alphonso of Este was about to receive in marriage. 
The bride elect made her entrance into the city with a numerous 
and sumptuous attendance, wearing on her head a golden crown. 
The balls, the tournaments, and representations that followed 
in the palace or palace-garden, amiast a stupendous scenery of 
palaces, and woods, and mountains, lasted for six days, and 
seemed to the imaginative Tasso rather the work of enchantment 
than the effect of machinery. He has recorded in the "Aminta" 
his sensations of transport and astonishment at the magnificent 
carnival that was thus presented to his view, — a scene, to which 
we doubtless owe many of the rich descriptions of magical en- 
chantment that we meet with in the " Gerusalemme Liberata." 
The death of Pope Pius the Fifth terminated these rejoicings; 
and the Cardinal Luigi departed for Rome to assist in the elec- 
tion of a new pontiff; leaving Tasso at perfect liberty to attend 
either to pleasurable or philosophical pursuits. Tasso employed 
the interval in insinuatine himself into the favour of the Princess 
Lucretia d'Esté ; and by her was introduced to her younger sister, 
Leonora, who was just recovering from a lon^ illness. These 
two ladies, says Serassi, were most beautiful in person, and of 
manners so elegant and courteous, as to excite in all the highest 
admiration. Lucretia was thirty -one years old, her uster a year 
less, — an age which had only given maturity to her charms, 
without impairing her vivacity and j;race. Their mother, the 
virtuous and unfortunate Renée of ^nce, had bestowed spreat 
pains upon their education ; and, besides the usual accomplish- 
ments, had inspired them with a taste for poetry, which they 
occasionally cultivated. To minds of this description, the antibor 
of the " Rinaldo," must have been an object of some interest ; 
and the pleasure which the youthful poet felt from their atten- 
tions, is attested in some Canzoni of his written at this period, in 
lan^age fuU of the respectful gallantry which their favourable 
notice would naturally inspire. The favour of these Princesses, 
introduced him in a short time to the notice of their brother, the 
Duke Alphonso, who, knowing him to be engaged in a poem on 
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the conquest of Jerusalem, regarded him with a gracious eye, 
and introduced him to many of the illustrious men who ne- 
queoted his court. Grateful for these marks of consideration, 
Tasso resolved to dedicate his poem to this prince, and to in- 
troduce Rinaldo for the hero of his fable, as a means to celebrate 
him and his family. The " Gerusalemme" was accordingly re- 
samed, and prosecuted with such diligence, that in a few months 
he had completed five whole cantos. Occasionally he unbent 
himself from this great work by the combosition of complimen- 
tary verses to the princesses, similar to the following, wnich he 
addressed to Leonora when she was restricted from singing by 
her physicians, on account of her delicate state of health. 

Ahi ! hen è reo destin, che invidia e toglie. 

Oh ! 't is a merciless decree, 

That to the eqvied world denies 
The sound of that sweet voice, which we 

So much admire, so dearly prize ! 

The noble thought and dulcet lay 

Breathing of passions so refined 
By honour's breath, would drive away 

Sharp sorrow from the gloomiest mind. 

Yet, 't is enough for our deserts. 
That eyes and smiles so calm and coy 

Diffuse through our enchanted hearts 
A holy and celestial joy : 

There would be no more blessed place 

Than this, our spirits to rejoice, 
If, as we view thy heavenly face. 

We also heard thy heavenly voice ! 

On the return of their brother the Cardinal, the Princesses 
failed not to communicate to him the pleasure they had re- 
ceived from the society of the young poet ; for whom, amongst 
many other obligations, they procurea the distinction of being 
admitted to the table where uie highest courtiers were enter- 
tained, often in company virith the Duke ; a favour to which 
Tasso attached no small consequence. Amongst the distin- 
guished men whose friendship or acquaintance he now acquired, 
were Agostino de^li Arienti, Manzuoli, the Cardinal's favourite 
Secretaiy, and Giambattista Pigna, Secretary to the Duke, a 
Ferrarese poet of great consideration amongst the courtiers: 
with Guanni, the subsequent author of the '* Pastor Fido," he 
was already acquainted. 

There was at this time resident at Ferrara one Lucretia Ben- 
didio, a lady of ereat beauty, vivacity, and accomplishments, 
who had touched die sensibility of most oi iVie '^o^Xi^ ^^xCvoiSft"^ 



XVIU LIFB OF TA880. 

ia the city. The harps both of Pigna and Guarini were sounded 
in her praise ; and Tasso, participating in the same feeling of 
admiration, was equally anxious to obtain her favourable notice. 
With that inclination to scholastic debate which was so much 
affected in those ages, he undertook on her account to support 
in the Academy against every disputant, fifty amorous Theses or 
Conclusions ; and he defended them for tnree days, with in- 
finite reputation for ingenuity, in presence of an illustrious as- 
semblage of the beauty *and leamine of Ferrara. But it was not 
by disputation alone that he sought to find favour in the bright 
eyes of the lady ; she was a charming singer, and Tasso called 
in the aid of his melodious lute to celebrate her talent. His 
compliments were not addressed to unheeding ears ; for though 
he met with a formidable rival in Pigna, he failed not to re- 
ceive from the object of his admiration many marks of par- 
tiality. She mamed into the house of the Macckiavelli, but 
never ceased to regard him with favour; and in particular 
studied to console him in the days of his calamity. 

Serassi and Dr. Black profess to regard him as bavins been 
deeply enamoured of this lady, but I confess I can only cuscem 
in the eflfiisions addressed to her, one of those merely amorous 
fancies which are so apt to play around the heads of susceptible 
young persons, but which make no deep impression, and vanish 
altogetner with the object that called them into birth. The real 
symptoms of the passion must be sought for in his compositions 
of a later, but of no distant date. 

These poetical amusements of Tasso were interrupted by the 
afilicting intelligence, that his father was lying dangerously ill, 
at Ostia on the Po. He hastened thither immediately, and 
arrived in time to receive his last benedictions, and on the 4th 
of September, 1569, at the advanced age of 76, Bernardo Tasso 
closed a life marked by many vicissitudes and sorrows, but 
cheered throughout by literary enjoyment, and a truly Christian 
philosophy. Overcome by grief for his severe loss, and by the 
vigils he nad undergone in his affectionate attendance on him, 
Torquato himself sickened two days after his father's death; 
when he had a little recovered, he returned to Ferrara. 

In the spring of the following year, a marriage was concluded 
between the Princess Lucretia and the Prince d'Urbino. Leo- 
nora, thus deprived of her most intimate companion, renounced 
in a great measure all public amusement, and devoted herself 
to pursuits more congenial to her taste — to private study, and 
the conversation of literary men. 

Tasso, amongst others, had the honour of frequent admission 
to her society. He acknowledges in an Ode wliich he addressed 
to her on his first coming to Ferrara, that he was then struck 
with admiration of her person, and that, had he not been checked 
by reverence, he should have become perfectly enamoured of 
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her. But the regard with which he had been treated by the two 
sisters, must by this time have much diminished the distance 
which rank and ceremony had thrown round Leonora ; whilst, 
from the facility of access granted to him, he could not fail to 
contemplate her perfections with a more unmingled feeling of 
pleasure and esteem. She on her part, appreciating highly his 
genius, and his many estimable qualities, found no small enjoy- 
ment in his society. To her he read portions of his Poem as they 
were composed ; to her taste appealed ; and, flattered by the 
warmth of her praises and by her gracious condescension, he 
seems now to have ^ven himself up with less unreserve to the 
delightful emotions inspired by her presence. Poetry, it must 
be confessed, was dangerous ground for them to tread in con* 
cert, calculated as it peculiarly is to become the echo of those 
gentle wishes which find a voice so universal in the hearts of 
youth ; nor could Tasso read, nor could Leonora listen to a tale 
so aflecting as that of Olindo and Sophronia, without indulging 
a train of thought and feeling closely akin to the influences of 
love. One thing is certain, that at this period he redoubled his 
assiduities to her, addressing her in strains wherein feeling so 
far predominates over fancy, as to render it matter of little doubt 
that her image was gaining over him a powerful ascendancy. 
The first advances of the passion are, however, marked by great 
timidity towards the individual beloved ; and if Tasso yet dared 
to acknowledge in song the growing tenderness of his soul, it 
would probably be in verses like the following, treasured up in 
privacy as the record of a feeling too sacred or presumptuous to 
be submitted to the gaze of others. 

Amor l*alma m'allaccia, S^c, 

Love binds my soul in chains of bliss 

Firm, rigorous, strict, and strong ; 
I am not sorrowful for this. 
But why I quarrel with him is. 

He quite ties up my tongue. 

When I my lady should salute, 

I can on no pretence ; 
But timid and confused stand mute. 
Or, wandering in my reason, suit 

My speech but ill with sense. 

Loose, gentle Love, my tongue, and if 

Thou 'It not give up one part 
Of thy great power, respect my grief. 
Take off this chain in kind relief. 

And add it to my heart ! 

In 1570, Torquato attended his lord the Cardinal, to the 
court of France, having first, as a measure of precaution, left a 
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testamentaiy writing in the hands of one of his intimate friends. 
On the second visit which the Cardinal paid to the king, he in- 
troduced our poet to his acquaintance, saying; *' Behold the 
bard of Godfrey and of the other French heroes, who sigpnalised 
themselves so greatly at the conquest of Jerusalem ! " Charles 
the Ninth (his name might then be pronounced, and himself 
approached without horror), received him in the most distin- 
guished manner, saw him often, and gave him uniformly the 
like reception. He pardoned at his request an unfortunate poet, 
who, having been emlty of some crime, was ordered for execu* 
tion, and he would have acknowlegedthehonourwhich Tasso had 
Tendered to French heroism, by ^e richest presents, if the high- 
mindedness of our poet had not opposed, by a species of re- 
fusal, his beneficent intentions. Amongst the acquaintance 
which Torauato made in France, none seems to have gratified 
him more tnan that of the poet Ronsard, for whose writings he 
professed great admiration, and who, notwithstanding his un- 
successful attempt to engraft upon French poetry the genius of 
the Greek, was by no means unworthy of tne celebrity he en- 
joyed. — Tasso haa here the misfortune to lose the favour of his 
patron. Whether calumniated by some invidious courtier, or 
too unguarded in expressing his indignation at the masked se- 
verity shewn by the ministry of Charlies to the Catholica, pre- 
paratory to the fìiffhtful massacre of St. Bartholomew, he ex- 
perienced a great change in the Cardinal's behaviour, amd as be 
was of too haughty a spirit to brook the least contumelT, be 
demanded leave of absence, and retired to Rome. Whilst at 
Rome, it would appear that his favourite Leonora paid a visit to 
her uncle, the Cardinal Ippolito the Second of Este, a prelate 
distinguished by his magmficence in building, and his favour to 
literary men. The villa and gardens which he formed at Tivoli 
were considered as the most delightful in Italy ; and it must 
have been in their shades that she received these beautiful verses, 
attesting the fidelity with which he cherished her image in his 

absence. 

TO LEONORA OP ESTE. 

Al nobil colle, ove Ì7i antichi marmi. 



To the romantic hills, where free 

To thine enchanted eyes, 
Works of Greek taste in statuary 

Of antique marbles rise, 
My thought, fair Leonora, roves, 
And with it to their gloom of groves 

Fast bears me as it 6ies ; 
For far from thee, in crowds unblest, 
My fluttering heart but ill can rest.* 

* Che mal può da voi lunge ornai quelarmi. 
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There to the rock, cascade, and grove, 

Onmosses dropt with dew, 
Like one who thinks and sighs of love,* 

The livelong summer through, 
Oft would I dictate glorious things 
Of heroes to the Tuscan strings 

Of my sweet lyre anew ; 
And to the brooks and trees around, 
Ippolito's high name resound. 

But now what longer keeps me here ! 

And who, dear Lady, say. 
O'er Alpine rocks and marshes drear, 

A weary length of way» 
Guides me to mee 1 so mat, enwreathed 
With leaves by Poesy bequeathed 

From Daphne's hallowed bay, 
I trifle thus in song Ì — adieu ! 
Let the soft Zephyr whisper who. 

Meanwhile, by letters to the Princess and her sister, he made 
application to be received into the service of Alphonso. This, 
through their mediation, was easily effected ; a pension was as- 
àgaed him of about fifteen crowns of gold a month, and he was 
oUiginjgly informed that he was exempted from any particular 
obligation, and might attend in quiet to his studies. Of this 
fortunate refu^ from the storms of fortune, he makes grateful 
mention in his " Gerusalemme," nor could the severity with 
which he was afterwards treated by the Duke, ever efface from 
his mind the memory of this kindness. In the leisure and tran- 
quillity of mind which he now enjoyed, .our poet applied himself 
with great assiduity to his "Gerusalemme, filling up the in- 
tervals which he had left, adomine it with episodes, and improv- 
ing perpetually the sweetness and majesty of the diction. As 
a relaxation from the labour of this revision, taking advantage 
of a visit which Alphonso made to Home, he began, and it is 
said, in less than two months, finished his '* Aminta," a pastoral 
fable of consummate beauty, which, if he had written nothing 
beside, would have immortalized his name. In Italy, from the 
absolute perfection of its style and its great melody of phrase, 
the Aminta enjoys a celebrity little less eminent than the " Ge- 
rusalemme Liberata ;" but in our own country, partly from the 
disrepute into which pastoral poetry has fallen, and partly from 
our not having long possessed a translation that gave any idea 
of its excellence, it appears to be but little knovni or appreciated, 
except by lovers of Italian. Nothing however could exceed its 
success, when on the return of Alphonso to Ferrara in the spring 
of 1573, it was represented before the Cardinal his brother, and 

* Pur come.uom, che d*amor pensa e sospira, 

e 
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a numerous and delighted audience. Their applause was un- 
bounded ; — ^nor had the public admiration of its ifsauties suflfered 
the least diminution, when, eight years afterward, it issued from 
the press of Aldus. Edition followed edition in quick succes- 
sion, and so numerous were the imitations of it, that nothin? 
for a length of time was to be heard of in Italy but pastoru 
dramas. The prin<^88 Lucretia had not been able to witness the 
representation of the piece, that was making so much noise in 
all quarters ; she therefore requested her brother to permit her 
the pleasure of hearing it recited by the Author, and for this 
purpose invited him to her palace at Pesaro. As the summer 
advanced, Lucretia, to avoid the heats, retired to Casteldurante, 
and took Tasso with her. He here spent some months in a 
most agreeable manner, completing his great poem, and cele- 
brating the amiable qualities of the princess in sonnets and can- 
zoni of considerable beauty ; * and when he returned to Ferrara, 

* As for instance, according to Seratti, the sonnet commencing 
" Negli anni acerbi tuoi purpurea rosa.'' Ginguené, however, 
is of a very different opinion. It bears, he says, indubitably the 
impress and the seal of Leonora ; I think so too, fiom the moie 
peculiar applicability of the description to Leonora's character, 
and from the allusion in it to Aurora, one of her undoubted 
synonyms. As such, I present a translation of it to the r^er. 

Thou, Lady, in thine early days 

Of life didst seem a purple rose. 
That dreads the suitor sun s warm rays. 

Nor dares its virgin breast disclose ; 
But coy, and crimsoning to be seen. 
Lies folded yet in leaves of green. 

Or rather, ^for no earthly thing 

Was like thee then), thou didst appear 

Divine Aurora, when her wing 
On every blossom shakes a tear. 

And, spangled o'er with dewdrops cold. 

The mountain-summits tints with gold. 

Those days are past ; yet from thy face 
No charm the speeding years have snatched. 

But left it, ripening every grace, 
In perfect loveliness, unmatched 

By what thou wert, when, young and shy. 

Thy timid graces shunned the eye. 

More lovely looks the flower matured. 
When full its fragrant leaves it spreads -, 

More rich the sun, when, unobscured. 
At noon a brighter beam it sheds; 

Thou, in thy beauty, blendest both 

The sun's ascent and rose's growth. 
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he received both from her husband and herself man^ valuable 
presents, and in particular a very precious ruby, which was of 
great service to him in the time of his adversity. 

Devotin§[ himself on his return with the most persevering in- 
dustry to his poem, he had at length, in the spring of 1575, the 
extreme satisfaction of seeing it completed : but on the other 
hand he began to be dissatisfied with his situation, from finding 
himself an object of hatred to a number of the courtiers, who, 
envious of the distinction he had acquired by the ** Aminta," 
and jealous of the glory that would attend the publication of 
his " Gerusalemme," combined to disturb his tranquillity, and by 
a varietv of ways to calumniate him to his patron. He tiierefore 
resolved first to discharge his obligations to tìie family of £sté> 
by printing his poem under the auspices of the Duke ; and then 
either to retire to Rome, or to seek the service of some prince 
equally favourable to literary men, like the Cardinal de' Medici. 
Meanwhile, to render his jpoem as perfect as possible, he sub- 
mitted it to the critiques of a number of his fnends at Rome — 
a st^ which in the sequel involved him in the greatest diffi- 
culties, not less from the diversity of opinions, which he found 
it impossible to reconcile, than from the ascetic seventy of ^ne 
or two of his censors, who proiessed to see, in his charming 
fictions, something profane and seductive, derogatory to the 
grandeur of the enterprise which he celebrates, and to the 
sanctity of the church, of which they were the bigotted ex- 
pectants. The most acrimonious of these cynics were one Silvio 
Antoniano and Sf)ero Sperone, an ancient friend of his father ; 
but who, disappointed m his own expectations of poetical re- 
nown, had contracted a surliness of disposition which ill fitted 
him for discharging the part of a liberal '^ritic. 

The ** Gerusialemme however underwent two revisions, and 
it was not till the second took place that Antoniano and Sperone 
assisted. The first was made principally by Da Barga, author 
of the " Syrias" and *' Cynegeticon," by Scipio Gonzaga, and 
Flaminio aé' Nobili, a divine, philosopher, and scholar of con- 
siderable eminence. Besides perplexing our poet with several 
metaphyncal objections deduced from the supposed spirit of 
Aristode's rules, these critics objected to the episode of So- 
phronia and Olindo, and lo the excess of embellishment which 
mey discovered in the poem. Tasso, however, could by no 
means bring himself to omit the episode, anxious as he was to 
preserve throughout his fable the most perfect unity. In the 
ornamental parts, though obstinate in the opinion that epic 
poems are the better the more they abound in ornaments, he cur- 
tailed many of the most marvellous, in deference to their judg- 
ment, and the work of revision was brought to an end in the 
autumn of 1575. But though the advantages thereof seem to 
have been considerable, they could not recompense our poet for 
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the effect produced on his sensibility, by the difficulties arising 
from their contradictory criticisms, and the consequent delay of 
publication. To the agony which he experienced from these 
causes ( such is his expression ), was added a fresh c^use of 
inquietude. He was tormented by the suspicion, and ajipean 
to have had sufficient reason for it, that some rival had inter- 
cepted his letters, for the purpose of discovering his secrets, 
and availing himself of the objections made to his poem. 

The Princess Lucretia coming meanwhile to resiae at Ferrara, 
Tasso imparted to her lus design of going to Rome. She at- 
tempted to dissuade him from it, giving it as her judgment that 
he ought not to depart from Ferrara before the publication of his 
book, unless perhaps with her to Pesaro, " for that every other 

i'oumey would be suspicious and odious;" she mentioned to 
lim also, in her solicitude for his welfare, some other circum- 
stances, which convinced him that he was besides very diligently 
watched. It would seem that Alphonso was apprised of his in- 
tention to solicit the protection of some other patron, and was 
t'ealous lest he shoula be defrauded of the dedication. He hid 
leaid more than once the various Cantos recited, he was charmed 
with their beauty, and was now solicitous to rivet the gratitlide 
and obligations which the poet had expressed. ' For this purpoie 
he redoubled his attentions, and Tasso was often invited to Bel- 
riguardo, a superb palace surrounded with delightful gardens, 
to which the Duke frequently retired. He was still, however, 
fixed in resolution to go to Rome ; and Alphonso, desirous to 
hasten the publication of the poem, at len^tn granted him per- 
mission. Tasso was received most affectionately at Rome by 
Scipio Gonzaga. His evenings he devoted wholly to his literary 
friends ; but tlie individual whose acquaintance at this period 
with our poet had the greatest influence on his future fortunes, 
was the Cardinal Ferdinand de' Medici, afterwards Grand Duke 
of Tuscany, who now made overtures to Tasso of his protection. 
They were not indeed accepted ; Tasso returned to Ferrara 
without coming to any determination respecting his change of 
residence ; but the interview to which he nad imprudently c<m- 
sented, with one of Alphonso's greatest enemies, became, there 
is too much reason to believe, one of the chief causes of his 
subsequent misfortunes. At present, however, the Duke, if he 
felt any anger at the step which his poet had taken, had the 
temper or the policy to disguise it, and Tasso was received with 
his accustomed courtesy. 

In the February of this year arrived at Ferrara, Eleonora 
Sanvitali, the bride of Giulio Tiene, Count of Scandiano, a 
young ladv who to great beauty united a noble disposition, and 
taste for the fine arts. She was accompanied by Barbara Saa- 
severina. Countess of Sala, her mother-in-law, who with much 
majesty of deportment, yielded not to Eleonora in beauty, viva- 
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city, or talent. In the festivals at court during the Carnival, 
the Lady Barbara appeared with her hair fashioned in the form 
of a crown, which gave her, says Serassi, the very air of Juno. 
The loveliness however of Eleonora, rendered peculiarly striking 
by the ex(]uisite beauty of her under-lip, which pouted forth a 
little, divided with her the admiration of the courtiers ; and 
nothing was heard of in the palace but this rosy lip and grace- 
ful coronet. Tasso celebrated both, in verses which procured 
him the favourable regard of these illustrious ladies, a circum- 
stance ¥^ich tended not a little to increase the rage and envy 
of his rivals. 

By the death of Pigna, the House of Este was left destitute 
of a historian, and Tasso, in order perhaps to have a betterpre- 
tezt for leaving Alphonso's service, in case of a i-epulse, offered 
himself as a successor. His offer was accepted, and Tasso thus 
found himself more firmly chained than ever to the court from 
which he was desirous to be freed. This unsteadiness of pur- 
pose drew from Gonzaga, a gentle censure ; but such was the 
flax and reflux of his thoughts, that he could by no means break 
the fetters with which he was bound to Ferrara by convenience, 

Sr gratitude, and, above all, by his affection for the Princess, 
e was sensible of the wealmess to which he yielded; he 
dreaded it as the ruin of all his prospects ; but a kind expres- 
sion from the Duke, or a smile from Leonora, was sufficient to 
disnpate the schemes which he formed in his hours of dissatis- 
Auction. Every means was used that seemed likely to operate, 
in detaching mm from an interest so hateful as that of the De 
Medici, llie Duchess d'Urbino, in a long letter, promised to 
exert in his favour whatever interest she possessed with her 
brother ; and the Princess Leonora, without any thing leading 
to snch a subject, said, that hitherto her means had been very 
lifpitArl^ but now that her revenue was increased by the demise 
of her mother, she would render him assistance from that source. 
"This," says Tasso in his letters, " I neither seek, nor will 
seek ; " but the benignity of the ofier from one whom he looked 
np to with such ten&mess, must have greatly strengthened for 
a time his reluctance to leave Ferrara. 

The second and more severe revision of the " Gerusalemme" 
by- Antoniano and Sperone was now commenced. The first 
had left poor Tasso exhausted, perplexed, and in a frame of 
mind little able to undergo the long series of éaptious objec- 
tions which these critics started. Antoniano had been in his 
yonth a distinguished improvisatore, and professor of belles 
lettres at Ferrara. Made subsequenUy tutor by Pius the Fourth 
to his nephew. Cardinal Borromeo, and in the high road to pre- 
fimnent, he devoted himself to theological studies, and became 
a mode) of acrimonious sanctitude. Tasso, in the outset of 
their labours, expresses to Gonzaga his fear that Antoniano 
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would show rather subtlety than soundness of judgment^ aal 
so indeed it proved. 

But his refined critiques were the least evils that he had M 
endure from this cold ascetic. Antoniano read the poem net 
only as a literary critic, but as an Inquisitor ; and of his rigov 
in this capaci^ some idea may be formed by his professing to ve* 
gard it as a kind of impieW» that our poet should mingle maeie 
and worldly passions in the description of a conquest to whicà 
the motive was so holy. Acting upon this principle, he con- 
demned all the parts of the poem relative to enchantment and 
love, strengthemng his dictum with the threat that should Tasi» 
refuse to assent to their omission, he would not procure tftose 
privileges without which he could not expect to obtain the 
slightest profit from his work. In order if possible to gain the 
bigot over. Tasso wrote him a long and most ingenious letter, 
from which, by proposing to omit some of the e^nsodes, en- 
chantments, and seducine passages, he hoped to have some &- 
vour shewn to his beautiiul imaginings, out the letter had no 
other efi^t than to make the ghostiy critic deem him learned ; 
" a circumstance," sa^s Tasso, in his proud petulance, " about 
which I am perfectly indifierent." Nor did Sperone ghre him 
less vexation than Antoniano. The literary Diogenes afiected 
to discover that the uni^ of the FlA>le was broken by tht im- 
portant part which Rinaldo performs in the story ; an objectioo 
which ffave Tasso greater anguuh than all the rest, as ne had 
prided himself upon the geometrical nicety with which he had 
constructed the Fable, and as the objection against the unity of 
heroes bore against the whole plan and tissue of the poem. In 
order, however, to obtain permission to print his book, our poet 
was obliged to submit to their severity, and with a heavy heart 
sat down to the mutilation of the poem. 

*' I have removed," says he in his after letters, " the miracle 
of the buried person, tlie metamorphosis of the knights into 
fishes, and the wonderful ship ; I have moderated g^reatly the 
voluptuousness of the last stanzas of the 20th canto, although 
they were seen by the Ferrarese Inquisitor, and tolerated, nay, 
almost extolled. I shall remove the strange events of the 18th 
canto ; I shall take away the stanzas of the parrot ; those of 
the kisses ; and some of the rest in this and the other cantos 
which gave most ofifence to Antoniano, besides a vast nomber 
of verses and words. I shall accommodate to his taste the in- 
vention of the natural magician ; I shall remove from the 4th 
and 16th cantos those stanzas which to him seem lioentioiis, 
but which are in reality by far the most beautiful. In order, 
however, that they may not be lost entirely, I will cause a va- 
rious impression of these two cantos to be made, and will gife 
them entire to ten or fifteen of my niost intimate friends. To 
the world (such is the necessity of the times), my poem most 
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9§ffssu mutilated — but of this, say not a word. Flaminio has 
Botioed a thing as artfully managcKl in my poem, that there is 
^ love in it of which the event is happy, and this is really the 
case. Surely this might produce toleration for these descrip- 
tions ; and as the love of Erminia seems in a certain degree to 
have a happy consequence, I shall remedy this also, and make 
her not only a Christian, but a reli^ous nun." To Uiis pitiable 
OKtent did the first poet of his age find it necessaiy to prostrate 
his sublime and delightful genius, wirh a heart bleeding with 
anguish and disappointment ! 

The Princess Leonora, to withdraw him from the vexations 
whidi 80 deeply agitated him, took him with her for a few days 
to Cosandoli, a delightful country-seat on the Po, where m 
the amiable society Tniich he most affected, he forgot for awhile 
his anxieties ; and when he returned to Ferrara, was sufficiently 
at ease to resume his poetical attentions to the Countesses of 
Sala and Scandiana. On the fervour of those to the latter lady, 
Serassi grounds his opinion, that it was with her that Tasso was 
enamoured, rather than Leonora of Este ; but after a close con- 
sideration of the whole question, it seems sufficiently evident, 
that he used the name of this lady merely as a convenient mask 
to veil the effusions which his love for the Princess caused him 
to pour forth. It is possiblt, notwithstanding, that Tasso may 
have been betrayed by his admiration of the Countess to assume 
in his com|>ositions to her the fervour most con^nial to his 
feelinss, which, he tells us, were amorous from his youth, no 
less man to have occasionally feigned a tenderness for the sake 
of patronage and distinction. 

About &ÌS period, our poet became fiilly convinced of the 
treacherous part that had been played by one of his false friends. 
He had ascertained by unquestionable evidence, that the man 
had opened with false keys the chest in which he kept his papers. 
Manso suspects that he had set in circulation the secret of his 
love for the Princess, with which by this means he had become 
acquainted, bat it is certain he had given proofs of peculiar 
treachery and malignity ; wherefore, meeting each other in the 
court-yard of the palace. Tasso remonstrated with him in a friendly 
maimer on his dishonourable conduct — but with so little effect, 
that instead of offering an apology, or even vindicating his in- 
nocence, the villain insolenUy gave Tasso the lie. This the 
poet requited by a blow, given, he observes, from no impulse of 
anger, out from his sense of the demands of honour. His op- 
ponent made no attempt at the time to resent the blow -, but 
naving collected his brothers, they attacked him all at once and 
unexpectedly from behind/ as he was wadking alone in the piazza 
of the palace. Tasso however, who managed his sword with a 
dexterity equal to that with which he used Vùs ^n, t^Vmtcv^^ 
their assault with so much bravery, as to p\xV l\\ftta ^ Vo ^v^v» 



• •• 
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The principal champion, one Maddold, a notary in the service 
of the court, repaired to the court of Florence, — ^the others lo 
different asylums ; hut the Duke, iustly irritated a^nst the 
refugees, gave orders to his Counsellor to proceed against them 
with the utmost rigour. 

To this a new vexation shortly succeeded ; our poet rec^ved 
intelligence that his " Gerusalemme'' was printing in different 
cities of Italy. It is impossible to portray the mdancholy and 
agitation into which he was thrown by the unwelcome tidings. 
He had toiled for many years at the delightful task, and he now 
saw himself about to be defrauded, not merely of the profit 
which he had hoped to derive, but of the glory for which his 
bosom was on fire, as the surreptitious copies could scarcely be 
expected to appear without many and great errors. He there- 
fore made application to the Duke to use his utmost endeavours 
for the prevention of so great an injury. Alphonso wrote to dif- 
ferent princes and governments in nis behalf, and procured from 
the Pope a written order to all the governors ot the Church, 
both to seize whatever copies mieht be printed, and to insist 
upon the restoration of those whicn had been sold. The Count 
Ferrante Tassone, to relieve the tortured mind of (Tasso, invited 
him during these proceedings to Modena, furnished for his 
amusement every possible species of diversion, and introduced 
him to a number of distinguished personages whom he collect 
to do him honour. Foremost amongst these was Tarquinia Molza, 
a lady celebrated for her beauty, and her elegant Latin and 
Italian verses. Tasso's admiration of her person and acquire* 
ments is evinced in the following short, but charming compo- 
sition in her praise. 

TO TARQUINIA MOLZA. 

Mostra la verde terra. 



The green earth of its wealth displays 

White violets, and the lovely sun 
Its sparkling crown of rosy rays 

O'er shaded vale and mountain dun. 

Thou, Lady, for thy sign of wealth. 

Of eenius, beauty, thought sublime, 
Fling^t forth in glorious show by stealth 

The riches of unfading rhyme. 

And whilst thy laurels, charmed from blight. 
Thus greenly mock the passing hours. 

Thy verses all are rays of light, 
Thy living thoughts ambrosial flowers. 

Tasso had not been lone returned from Ferrara, ere his me- 
lancholy, induced origlnauy on Viv& ^x^'^ul \«>m'^\'^\&s,tLt by the 
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severity of his critics, and the persecutions of his enemies, re- 
turned upon him more deeply than ever. He now tormented 
himself with imaginary fears ; fancying that his persecutors had 
accused him of treachery to the Duke, and of heresy to the 
Inquisition. To his religious fears was added the suspicion 
that some of his enemies wished to stab or poison him, — symp- 
toms, which but too plainly indicate the approach of that mental 
disease which was about to disturb his reason. The Duke and 
the Princesses endeavoured by every means to calm his ground- 
less anxieties, but their eiforts proved wholly unavailing. At 
length one evening in June, 1577, in the chamber of the 
Duchess d'Urbino, he ran with his drawn dagger at one of her 
servants who had given him some real or imaginary offence ; 
and the Duke in consequence issued orders for his being con- 
fined to hit chamber, which he seems to have done in this in- 
stance less for punishment than for the purpose of curing his 
disorder. To this end he caused him to be attended by his ablest 
i^ysicians, and when convalescent, to be conducted to his de- 
ligntfiil pidace of Belriguaudo. On the subject of heresy, in 
order more fully to tranquillize his mind, he had him examined 
by the Inquisito^ at Ferrara, who assured poor Tasso in the most 
amctionate manner that he was both a good and faithful Catholic, 
and lireely absolved him from all accusation. But nothing could 
satisfy the phantasies he formed : the sentence of the Inquisitor 
he deemed invalid, as the usual formalities had in his case been 
unobserved ; and although Alphonso repeatedly declared that 
he was well assured of his fiaelity, he still afflicted himself 
with the idea that he had lost the favour of his patron, whom 
he harassed with a yariety of unnecessary assurances, petitions, 
and requests. The Duke at last, either wearied out with his 
delusions, or willing to try the effect of rigour, forbade him to 
write either to himself or to the Duchess of Urbino. This cir- 
cumstance increased in a tenfold degree his terror and adta« 
tion. A crowd of strange, alarms possessed his fancy, and as- 
suring himself that he had no longer any certainty of safety in 
the Duke's protection, he resolved to provide for his security 
by flight. Taking advantage therefore of the first solitary mo- 
ment afforded him, he on the 20th of June fled from Ferrara, 
leaving behind him all his manuscripts and books. Dreading 
pursuit, he selected in his flight the most sequestered paths ; 
and having neglected to provide himself with money, suffered a 
variety of hardships on his way. — From this period we are to 
behold the finest genius of Italy, a prey to frequent sorrow and 
disease, wandering from court to court and from city to city, his 
splendid fancy darkened by distress, his health destroyed by im- 
prisonment, and his noble heart devoured at once by the agonies 
of hopeless love and the restless ambition of literary %lQr] , — ^tl 
object now of the highest admiration, aud uoyi ol ^£^ ivii^«t«^^> 
pitf! 
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CHAPTER III. 

rUOM II If FMOIIT PROM FERRA K A TO TBK DXATll OF LlOVOSi* 



A.D. IflTT— IMI. 
Act. M — 17. 

TAfifui in a few days entered the terntorief of Naples, with the 
intention of ««eking an a»ylum at Sorrento, with hu litter Cer- 
nelia, who was now liecoroe a widow, the mother of aetenl 
engaf^iug chiMren. They had never met tince childhood ; bet 
having uniformly preiierved a great aflection for each other, 
'i'asKO had no reafon to doubt of hit being cordially receifed. 
The general mistrust, however, which he had recently imbibed^ 
inspired him with the idea of putting her affKtion to the tirt, 
heiore ho made himself known : changing Mrmettt» theiete 
with a shepherd, he presented himself imon ner as ft tnensngBi 
from her brother, with letters that stated Inm to be in immineet 
risk of his life. Alarmed at this intelligence, she eageily ia- 
(juirciJ of him tlie particulars ; and so touching a picture did he 
draw of his misfvrtuncK, that his sister fainted with exosis sf 
f^rief. Jking now cf;rtaiin of her love, and reproaching hinMctf 
deeply for the pain he harl caused her to suffer, he began toeoai- 
fort her afliiction, and having by flogrees prepared her mind fer 
tiie event, disf:overed himself to hor, and found in her embra csi 
and sisterly tenderness, one of tlie sweetest consolations he bid 
for a long time known. 

'J'hus welcome^l by f 'omelia to her beautiful retreat, with the 
most lovely and subhme scenery constantly before him, theolijeet 
of the tenderest solicitudes and cares, Tasso soon experienced a 
sensible improvement both in health and spirits* But in m* 
portion as the melancholy humour dissipated, which had led lùa 
to indulge so many apprehensions, arose the sus|»cion that ht 
had left Ferrara on too light grounds ; and passing quidkly, m 
was but too much his practice, from one estreme of conduct It 
the other, he could not refrain from writing to the Duke and tlw 
I'fincesses to be restored into their wont<^ favour. His appli- 
cations were noticed by none but Leonora, and from her mgtf 
he sufficiently perceived that it was not in her power to befriaod 
him. ilestless now, and perfectly unhappy, he took the Hisli' 
tion to return, and n;sign his life into the bands of the Uoke; 
and no sooner was he convalescent from a dangerous lifkaiai 
with which ite had ittan attacked, than he departed from fkt' 
rento to execute his design, though contrary to the urgent advia 
aat/ entretiih» of his sUter. 
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Arrived at Rome, Tasso alighted at the house of his agent, 
who, aa well as the Ferrarese ambassador, received him kindly, 
and wrote to Alphonso in his favour. To Scipio Gonzaga and 
the Cardinal Albano, his equally firm friend, it did not seem 
expedient that he should return to Ferrara, even although he 
were invited ; they advised him to rest content with an assurance 
of the Duke's forgiveness, and the restitution of his papers and 
efiects. Tasso, however, continued his solicitations, and whether 
uneasy at the fruitlessness of his applications, or from a motive 
yet more strong, became eager to return to Ferrara, stimulated, 
as Manso imagines, by the letters of Leonora. The Duke, after 
a time, consented to receive him again into his service ; but sig- 
nified, that it was first necessary for him to recognise, in the 
melancholy humour with which he was afflicted, the source of all 
his lean and suspicions, and that he must firmly resolve to allow 
it to be cured by the physicians ; he would not, he said, blame 
him for his past expressions and conceits, but if, when he came 
back, he did not submit to the prescriptions of his medical 
adviaeis, he should cause the poet to be expelled from his States, 
with an injunction never to return. 

Notwithstandine the coolness of this permission. Tasso sub- 
mitted to every uing, promised every thing, and returned to 
Ferrara in company witn the ambassador. His first reception 
was courteous and kind, and for some time he had the same 
acoesa to the Duke and his sisters as before ; but whether his 
hopes were too high, the frequency and the fervour of his atten- 
tioiis too troublesome, or the insinuations of his foes revived to 
his prejudice, he soon be^an to imagine himself slighted ; nor 
eoiud he wholly restrain his impatience at the circumstance of 
his writings bem^ still withheld, which he was above all things 
derirous of receivmg, to polish and correct. For the purpose of 
recovering them, he frequently requested an audience of the 
Princeises ; but the door, he informs us, was closed against him 
by the attendants, sometimes even with disrespect. He had 
then recourse to the Duke himself, who, however, refused to see 
him* Thus repulsed at all points, it is not to be wondered at 
that his patience soon became exhausted ; nor that, precluded 
from that pursuit of glory which was the reigning passion of his 
soul» he should resolve to seek a surer asylum from mortification 
and inqiQietude, in the service of some other lord. Accordingly, 
afler thirteen years of devotion, which merited a better recom- 
pense, he a second time quitted Ferrara, and bent his course on 
root towards Mantua, hoping that its Duke, who had so highly 
favoured his father, vrould extend to him the like protection. 
The daughter of that prince, however, was on the point of be- 
coming £e second wife of Alphonso ; so that, finding his pros- 
?)cts at Mantua by no means promisinp^, Tasso departed, fir&t l<c^ 
adua, and afterwards to Venice, having Xtoeu o\i\\^<^ v^ ^^> 
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for the supply of his esigences, the collar of gold, and ruby ring» 
which, in nis happier hours, had been presented to him by the 
Duchess d' Urbino. At Venice, Maffeo V iniero, a patrician and 
man of merit, wrote in his favour to the Grand Duke of Tuscany ; 
but before a reply could be received, Tasso, with one of his sud- 
den decisions, (quitted Venice, and proceeded to the court of 
Urbino, where his person and misfortunes were well known», and 
where he met with the respect and sympathy most soothing to 
his wounded mind. 

It was not long, however, before his melancholy returned on 
him with added force, and with his melancholy his usual tiufb of 
suspicions and imaginarv dangers ; so that, not deeming himself 
safe, even at the court of Urbino, he determined to have recourse 
to the protection of the Duke of Savoy ; he wrote to that prince 
a letter full of courtesy and elegance, and, without uttering a 
word of his intention, withdrew from Urbino/ and tumednis 
steps towards Piedmont. On the road to Vercelli, arriving 
towards evening on the banks of the Sesia, he found the river so 
swollen, Uiat the ferryman absolutely refused to venture over. 
A storm came on, and Tasso woulcf have remained in a veiy 
forlorn condition, had not a young gentleman whom he encoilh- 
tered, offered him the hospitality of a neighbouring mansion, 
where, introducing him to his father, a man of pleasing and 
venerable appearance, he was entertained with the utmost libe- 
rality, in a style of perfect elegance. Tasso had declined reveal- 
ing his name ; but when, after the circulation of wines and fruits, 
their conversation became less reserved, when passing from one 
subject to another, they at length discoursed on the economy of 
agnculture; our poet displayed so much learning, and espe- 
cially spoke in so sublime a manner of the creation of the wond, 
and the sun's motions, that his estimable host began to gaie 
upon him with greater attention, and after a pause to say, "that 
now he knew he had entertained a more illustrious ffuest than he 
had at first supposed ; and that he was perhaps Uie person of 
whom some rumour had spread in those parts, who, fallen into 
misfortunes by some human error, was as much deserving of par- 
don, from the nature of his offence, as he was in other respects 
worthy of admiration and renown.'' Nothing can exceea the 
beautyand repose of the picture which Tasso has drawn in his 
** Dialogue of the Father of a Family,'' of the whole romantic 
incident. But grateful as the cordiality of his host must have 
been, and 

** In a strange land, 
Such things, however trifling, reach the heart," — 

the graceful intimation that he stood discovered by his talents, 
must l^ve been dear indeed to our poet, and have given, as he sate 

"Admiring, listening, quaffing gramolata," 
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additional zest to the delightful entertainment. He remadned 
a night with the good old father and his family, and next morn* 
ing continued his journey. His money was exhausted ; and he 
was, he tells us, compelled to wade on foot, through mire and 
water, till he reached Turin. At the gates of Tunn, from an 
idea of his insani^, and from his having no passport to produce, 
he was repulsed by the guards, and in great embarrassment till 
leliered by accidentally meeting with Ingegneri, a man of letters 
with whom he had been familiar at Venice, who conducted him 
to the palace of the Marquis Philip of Esté. This nobleman had 
known Tasso in his happier days at the court of Ferrara ; he 
could not, without extreme pity, behold the state to which he 
was reduced ; he received him with kindness, lodged him com- 
fortably, and bountifully supplied all his wants. Thus hospi- 
tabhr entertained, and presented to Charles Emanuel, the Prince 
of Piedmont, who wished to receive him into his service, with 
the promise of every advantage that he had formerly enjoyed. 
Tasso once more began to respire from his afflictions. Could 
he have been satisfied with accepting the proposals of the Prince, 
or have even been willing to continue under the mild protection 
of the Marquis of Esté, he might have passed his future days, 
perhaps in happiness and peace, but certainly exempt from many 
of those calamities which afterwards befel him. jBut that un- 
happy restlessness of mind, which, whether it arose from melan- 
chonr, love, or sorrow, was always exerting an evil influence on 
his rortunes, prevented this desirable event. The remembrance 
of Ferrara, and his stron| attachment to the Duke Alphonso, to 
say nothing of Leonora, joined to a vehement desire to repossess 
hb manuscripts, began to distract him more powerfully than 
ever. Thus restless and uneasy, he appealed once more to the 
eflbrts of his faithful friend, the Cardinal Albano, who, making 
application to the Duke, on the promising occasion of his mar- 
nace, obtained a favourable answer, and Tasso eagerly solicited 
of me Marquis permission to depart. But this the prudent noble- 
man, whether ne was not fully persuaded of Alphonso's friendly 
diiq>oeition to the poet, or whether he believed tnat Tasso's state 
of mind was not such as to permit his presence at the festivities 
without some disturbance, hesitated for a while to give,— coun- 
selling him, in the most affectionate manner, to wait at least till 
spring» when he himself should be going to Ferrara, to compli- 
ment Alphonso on his nuptials. It would have been well had 
Tasso listened to this discreet advice ; no argument, however, 
could conquer the obstinacy of his resolution, and taking leave 
of the Marquis, he set out directly for Ferrara. Never was there 
an action that more strongly resembled an impulse of fatality. 

He arrived at Ferrara in March, 1579, the day before that on 
which the new consort was expected. Every one vtoa oec.w'^^ft.^ 
in preparations for her reception ; no one bad \mMTe Vo ^ivtvomtvc^^ 

d 
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his arrival, whilst the ministers of Alphonso and the gentlemen 
of the court, from whom he had expected an affectionate wel- 
come, treated him with careless indifference, if not with rude 
neglect. Under this heavy disappointment, surrounded by 
scenes in utter dissonance with his feelings, without even a fixed 
apartment, seeking in vain through that vast palace for a place 
vvhere he might at least indulge repose, — excluded, after the 
festival was over, from the presence of the Duke and of his 
sisters, neglected, as he thought, by his friends, derided by his 
enemies, and the casual sport of insolent domestics, the unhappy 
Tasso found his patience sink under the trial ; in a fit of anger 
he gave a loose to his indignation, and publicly breaking out 
into the keenest invectives against the House of Eisté, cursed the 
years he had lost in their ungrateful service, and retracted aJl 
the praises he had lavished on them in his verses. The Duke, 
early enough apprised of his injurious expressions, without con- 
siderine wnether he had given any just occasion for them, gave 
orders for the poet to be conducted to the hospital of St. Anne, 
an asylum for lunatics and sick people of poor condition, where 
he was at once placed under strict guard, and treated as a 
pauper and a madman. 

Nothing could exceed poor Tasso's consternation at this new 
stroke of misfortune. He remained for several days in a state 
of stupor, and when he recovered from the fever caused by the 
indignity, it was to bewail his condition thus paUietically in a 
letter to Gonzaga. " Ah wretched me ! I had expected to close 
my life with glory and renown; but now, oppressed by the 
burden of so many calamities, I have lost every prospect of 
reputation and honour. Indeed, I should consider myself as 
sufficiently happy, if, without suspicion, I could auench the 
thirst with which I am continually tormented ; and ir, as one of 
the vulgar, I could lead a life of liberty in some poor cottage, if 
not healthy, ^hich I can no longer be), at least free from this 
anguish. If I were not honoured, it would be sufficient for me 
not to be abominated ; and if I could not live after the manner 
of men, I would at least quench the thirst that consumes me, 
like the brutes, which freely drink from stream and fountain. 
Nor do I fear so much the vastness, as the duration of this 
calamity, and the thought of this torments me horribly, espe- 
cially as in such a situation I can neither write nor study. The 
fear too of perpetual imprisonment increases my melancholv, 
and tiie squalor of my beard, my hair, and habit, exceedingly 
annoy me. But, above all, I am afflicted by solitude, my cruel 
and natural enemy; which even in my best state, was some- 
times so tormenting, that often, at the most unreasonable hours, 
I have gone in search of company." The Prior of the Hospital 
was named Agostino Mosti, a Ferrarese of noble birth and a 
man of letters. Some sympathy and kindness might have been 
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naturally expected from him, but from a native moroseness of 
disposition, from literaiy envy, or the command of his superior, 
his treatment of the poet was, on the contrary, ruthless and 
severe. The affectionate behaviour, however, of his nephew 
Giulio was some compensation for the cruelty of the uncle. 
This excellent youth, ambitious of Tasso's conversation, passed 
whole hours in his cell, listening with delight to the recitation 
of his verses, writing others to his dictation, and endeavouring 
by a thousand ways to mitigate his sorrows. His kindness 
made a deep impression on Torquato*s heart ; he speaks of him 
warmly in many of his letters, — addresses him affectionately in 
his verses ; and a number of our poet's compositions at this 
period, copied out and thus preserved to posterity, remain as an 
nonourable and enduring record of this young man's benevo- 
lence and goodness. 

Tasso, not long after his imprisonment, appealed to the 
aerey ofAlplMmso in a canzone of great beauty, couched in 
terms so respectful and pathetic, as must have moved, it might 
be thought» the severest bosom to relent. It commences thus 

TO THE DUKE OF FERRARA. 



magnanimo figlio, 

glorious prince, magnanimous increase 
Of great Alcides,* whose paternal worth 

Thou dost transcend ! to tnee who in sweet peace 
From troublous exile to thj royal hearth 
Beceived'st me erst, — ^again, yet once again, 

1 turn, and faint from my deep cell, my knee. 
Heart, soul^ and weeping eyes incline ; to thee 
My lips, long silent, 1 unclose in pain. 

And unto thee, but not of thee complain. 

Turn thy mild eyes, and see, where a vile crowd 
Throng — where the pauper pines, the sick man moans, 
See where, vnth death on his shrunk cheeks, aloud 
Thy once loved servant groans ; 
Where by a thousand sorrows wrung, his eyes 
Grown dim and hollow, his weak limbs devoid 
Of vital humour, wasting, and annoyed 
By dirt and darkness, he ienobly lies. 
Envying the sordid lot of those, — to whom 
The pity comes which cheers their painful doom. 

Pity IS spent, and courtesy to me 
Grown a dead sound, if in thy noble breast 
They spring not : what illimitable sea 
Of evil rushes on my soul distrest ! 



• Hercules U, Duke of Ferrara. 
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What joy for Tasso now reniams Ì alas ! 
The stars in heaven, the nobles of the earth 
Are sworn against my peace ; and all that pass. 
War with the strains to which ray harp gives birth ; 
Whilst I to all the angry host make plea 

In vain for mercy, most of all to thee ! ■ 

• * • • 

I'he heart of Alphonso was however impregnable to the 
appeal, and Tasso m another noble Ode had recourse to the 
Princesses, whose pity he invoked, in the name of their own 
mother, wlio had known, herself, if not the like horrors, the 
like solitude of imprisonment, and bitterness of soul. 

TO THE PRINCESSES OF FERRARA. 



figlie di Renata, 

Daughters of lorn Renée, give ear ! to you 

I talk, in whom birth, beauty, sense renned. 

Virtue, gentility, and glory true 

Are in such perfect harmony combined : . 

To you my sorrows I unfola — a scroll 

Of bitterness — my wrongs, my griefs, my fears. 

Part of my tale — I cannot tell Uie whole. 

But by rebellious tears ! 

I will recai you to yourselves, renew 

Memory of me, your courtesies, your smile 

Of gracious kindness, and (vowed all to you) 

My past, delightful years ; — 

What then I was, what am ; what, woe the while ! 

I am reduced to beg ; from whence ; what star 

Guided me hither -, who with bolt and bar 

Confines, and who, when I for freedom grieved. 

Promised me hope, yet still that hope deceived ! 

I'hese I call back to you, O slips divine 
Of glorious demigods and kings ! and if 
My words are weak and few, the tears which grief 
Wrings out, are eloquent enough ; I pine 
For my loved lutes, lyres, laurels ; for the shine 
Of suns, for my dear studies, sports, my late 
So elegant delights, miith, music, wine ; 
Piazzas, palaces, where late I sate. 
Now the loved servant, now the social friend, — 
For health destroyed, for freedom at an end. 
The gloom — the solitude — ^the' eternal grate— 
And for the laws the Charities provide, 
Oh agony ! to me denied ! denied ! 

From my sweet brotherhood of men, alas. 
Who shuts me out ! 
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Althoagh no notice seems to bave been taken to the poet 
himself of this most touching address, it cannot be supposed 
that the two sisters read' it without commiseration, and an 
earnest desire to mitigate the harshness of their brother's treat* 
ment. But great as their influence was with him, the resent- 
ment which he cherished was of a nature not to be appeased. 
In vsdn the Emperor Rodolph and the Caàrdinal Aloert of 
Austria, his brother, in vain the Prince of Mantua, brother of 
the new Duchess, interceded in Tasso's behalf. It was the 
Duke*s reply to all, that his purpose in confining him, was only 
to benefit and cure him ; and that whenever he mieht become 
convalescent, he should be set at liberty. Thus msappointed 
on all hands, and with the prospect before him of perpetual 
captivity, the unhappy object of this merciless prescription sank 
into a state of the deepest melancholy. " Nor do I lament," 
savs he, " that my heart is deluged with almost constant 
miseiy ; that my head is always heavy, and often painful ; that 
my sight and hearing are much impaired ; and that all my frame 
is become spare and meagre ; but passing all these with a short 
sigh, what 1 would bewail is the infirmity of my mind. .... 
My mind sleeps, not thinks ; my fancy is chill, and forms no 
pictures ; my negUgent senses will no longer furnish the images 
of tMngs ; my hand is sluggish in writing, and my pen seems as 
if it shrunk from the office -, 1 feel as if 1 were chained in all my 
operations, and as if I were overcome by an unwonted numbness 
and oppressive stupor." 

His power of composition at length returned, though slowly, 
and towards the conclusion of the year 1580, in a letter to 
Gonzaga, he describes himself as having recovered in a great 
measure from his languor. 

A new source of grief, however, occurred to disturb his grow- 
ing tranquillity. Ten cantos of his ''Gerusalemme" made 
their appearance at Venice, full of errors and mutilations, after 
a very miperfect copy in possession of the Duke of Tuscany, 
pirated by Celio Malaspina, who dedicating the edition to a 
senator of Venice, obtained the privile^ of the republic for its 
publication. If Tasso thought that his poem in its best state 
was still imperfect, what must have been his regret and indigna- 
tion at the sight of it thus mangled ! He complained to the 
Senate of Venice, and to that of the Grand Duke ; but tlie 
injury was done ) and when the first ebullition of his wrath was 
past, he endeavoured to lose all remembrance of the evil in more 
available pursuits. Besides his delightful Dialogue of " the 
Father of a Family," which he now wrote, he collected together 
all the fugitTve pieces which he composed during the last two 
years, chiefly in prison, and inscribed them in a snort, but ele- 
gant address, to the two Princesses. ** I dedic^Xft " W ^«.^^^ 
" to your Illustrious Excellencies these vtraea, coiavQ»^^^^^ "c^!^ 

d> 
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in these last ye9x% of my unhappiness, that it may be seen that 
neither the malignity of men, nor the severity of fortune, has the 
power to deprive me either of the sense of yoor deserts, or of the 

desire to honour and to serve you May you live hai^ ! " 

The Duchess d'Uibino shewed herself very sensible of tiiis mark 
of his esteem ; but Leonora was unfortunately far firom being 
able to read either the Verses or Dedication. She had been 
long labouring under the attacks of a severe malady, and a tew 
months more sufficed to carry her immaturely to the grave. 
She died wiUi resignation and Christian hope, Feb. 10, 1581, 
in the 44th year of her age. 

A letter is extant of Tasso's to Panigarolo, a celebrated 
preacher at that time in Ferrara, written during her illness, in 
which he intreats him to kiss in his name the h^id of Leonora, 
and to say that he prayed for her recovery. He ofiers also afibc- 
tiooately, if such should be her desire, to send for her amuse- 
ment the productions of his Muse. Her death aflfected him 
deeply. It has been too hastily concluded by Serassi, by Dr. 
Black, and all other writers on the subject, that because he 
added nothing to the voluminous efiuàons that were pubfished 
on her death by the servile band of rhymers round the court, he 
scattered no poetical flowers over the tomb of the Prilicess. 
There are a thousand reasons why the proud and noble mind of 
Tasso would scorn to compete in public with these minions of a 
man who wronged him ; but let the reader peruse the following 
secret tributes, so applicable to the situation of both parties, and 
judge for himself wnether the long-loved Leonora passed away 
from earth, without some ' melodious tears' firom the lute of her 
admirer. 

ON THE DEATH OF A BEAUTIFUL LADY. 



** Non suol mai vaga damma,** 

Ne*er did the thirsty hart so fly. 

When fiery summer scorched its frame. 
To the cold water-brooks, as I 

Unhappy ! to the ardent flame. 
And art thou gone, my gentle star? 

Oh suns ! oh skies ! oh ye, my sweet 
Familiar customs ! the warm war 

I used to wage, e'en in the heat 
Of her coy cheek and colouring brow ! 

So rosy then, so icy now ! 
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But the following is perhaps yet more unequivocal. 
ON THE DEATH OF A BEAUTIFUL LADY. 



La bella fiamma, che m' ardeva il core. 
Dove le iue faville io serbo e celo. 

The flame that late my heart consumed. 
Whose sparks I cherish and conceal. 

Is quenched on earth, but reillumed 
In heaven, — in radiant pomp to wheel 

Amidst those other lights whicn there 

Perpetual bliss and glory share. 

There I behold it beam with love 

When Night her sable curtain spreads. 

And scatters o*er the mead and erove 
Her hoary firost, — ^it shines and sheds, 

I feel it shed around, a sweet 

Assurance of congenial heat. 

Sweet Flame, but now a lovely Star ! 

If e'er you ruled, whilst here you stayed. 
My dubious footsteps near and far, 

Oh, now that thou 'rt immortal made. 
From these wild rocks and billows dark. 
Guide to calm rest my weary bark ! 

The assertions of Serassi indeed on the whole subject of the 
loves of Tasso and Leonora, are to be received with the utmost 
caution. Dedicating his work to a Princess of the same house, * 

* Maria Beatrice d'Este, wife of the Arch-Duke Ferdinand 
of Austria. When I first read Serassi, I could not help sus- 
pecting that the love of Tasso for Leonora was a theme some- 
what mstastefiil to the feelings of this au?ust personale. Since 
the text was put to press, I have met with an anecdote which 
clearly shews this to have been the case, and I am now in my 
mind perfectly satisfied as to the cause of the good Abbé*s réti- 
eenea in this particular. The anecdote is a curious one, and of 
too much importance to be left unrecorded here. ** In the year 
1816," says the Count Stendhal in his ' Life of Ross'mi,' " I was 
in one of the largest cities of Lombardy. Some rich amateurs, 
who had establiuied a citizens' theatre there, splendidi]^ deco- 
rated, conceived the idea of celebrating the arrival within their 
walls of the Princess Beatrice d'Este, the mother-in-law of the 
Emperor Francis. They caused an entirely new opera, both 
words and music, to be prepared in her honour, which U the 
greatest compliment that can be paid to anN one \ii\Xa\N • *^^^ 
poet founded the open on a comedy by QoVdoiu) c^^^'^^'^' 
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it is liis evident aim to guard the hmily of Esté from the ima- 
gined degradation of the world's belief that a lady of Leonora's 
rank could stoop to become enamoured of her brother's pen- 
sioner; whilst his frequent representation of her as a temple of 
chasti^, would lead one to imagine that the world regarded her 
as having engaged vn\h Tasso in a criminal intrigue, rather Uian 
as having indiuged veith him in the simple luxury of loving. 
The Abbe's apparent sense of some necessity for discountenanc- 
ing the idea of their mutual passion, has even led him to sup- 
press part of a letter from Tasso to one of his ftiends, in which 
the poet avows his love in the most undisguised manner— an in- 
stance of disingenuousness that must excuse us from placing 
any reliance on his statements or views in this particular. A 
living writer on the question has well observed, " that Serassi 
seems throughout to be labouring with a secret, or at least with 
a persuasion which he is at a loss in what manner honestly to 
conceal." * His representations would tend to the conclusion, 
that the love of Tasso for the Princess is little more than a 
popular fable ; it may not therefore be amiss to devote a few 
pages to the inquiry, and to support the positions already ad- 
vanced, b^ those farther proofs which may be gathered from the 
poet's writings, and the lucid arguments of Oinguené. 

In this inquiry, it will be wholly unnecessary to revert to a 
consideration of the three Leonoras in the tde of Manso, or of 
the fabled and exploded kiss. Of the former, one is proved to 
have been a misnomer ; nor is there any valid reason for sup- 

quato Tasso. The music was composed in a week ; the piece 
was put in rehearsal ; every thing proceeded rapidly ; when, on 
the very evening before the performance, the rrincess's Cham- 
berlain called on some of the distinguished citizens who intended 
to do themselves the honour of singing before her, and told 
them, that it was not very respectful to recai, in the presence of a 
princess of the House of Este, the name of Tasso — a man who had 
behaved so ill to that (llustrious family " The citizens, like good 




its opinion as to the individual who had most cause of complamt ; 
but passing such considerations, what I would infer is, that a 
Princess who could so ill endure the name of Tasso as to pro- 
scribe it in a casual entertainment, would be certain to exert 
her influence to have her scruples gratified in a work of so much 
importance as Serassi's, and on a question in which her pride 
of rank was so intimately concerned, before she gave permission 
for the work to be dedicated to her. 

♦ Hobhouse; Illustrations to the 4th Canto of " Childe 
Harold." 
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posing that Tasso's attention to Sanvitali, the second,. was more 
than a means to secure to him, in the jealous court of Ferrara, 
the countenance of so powerful a patron, or than a mask to his 
Io¥e for the sister of Aiphonso. To Leonora of £ste, he sub- 
mitted all his compositions ; and whilst sonnets and canzoni are 
addressed to Sanvitali in the most undisguised manner, those to 
the Lieonora of Ferrara are involved almost uniformly in a veil 
of studied secresy, in the true spirit of the following address. 

" Ode, go thou forth in secret, born of love 
And holy zeal to her white hand, and pray, 
Pray her to hide thee *twixt her breasts and veil. 
From sight of heaven and men ! " 

Sometimes, in the manner of Petrarch, he celebrates her 
under the disguise of Ora, Aura, and Aurora ; sometimes 
under an artmcial combination of words which would connect 
into her name, as in his verses " On a charming Mouth," whicli 
thus conclude : 

Se ferir brami, scendi al petto, scendi, 
E di si degno cor tue straLS onora ! 

And yet more clearly at the finish of the canzone written to 
her on his first arrival at Ferrara — 

E le mie rime» • • • 
Che son vili e neglette, se non quanto 
Costei LE ONORA CO *l bel nome santo. 

And my rhymes. • . • 
Worthless and poor, save inasmuch as she, 
Of her most holy and enchanting name 
Does them the honour. 

This composition, it may be well to bear in mind, was written 
many years before his acquaintance with the Countess of Scan- 
diano. 

There are some remarkable expressions in the verses on the 
name of his Lady, in which the same disguised echo is pre- 
sorvod* 

DcIl'onor simulacro, è il nome vostro» 

Thy name is Honour's symbol, wholly fair. 

Fit for an angel like thyself to bear ; 

The swan, not siren's music forms its sound. 

The ciphers purple on a golden ground. 

Go, search on high from star to star to find 

The things most precious, shining, and refined. 

Bring gems from earth, bring pearls from the blue sea, 

Tbdr various glories shew combined in thee. 

Whence he who named thee wished to represent 

Thy rich perfections and divine descent, 
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As he who formed thee, with hit mind panraed 

The ideal image of celestial Good. 

And thou, minb idol,* form'st in soul and frame 

The living echo to that i>erfect name ; 

Nor is it beauty's fault, if in the stir 

Of passion, men make love to it, and err. 

These proofs of strong afieotion are perhaps yet more cer^ 
tainly confirmed in a sonnet and canzone dictated by jealoosy, 
when the hand of Leonora was demanded by a prince, of the 
duke, her brother. Leonora, however, declined the offóed ho- 
nour, and it was after fifteen years of constancy that Tsmo ad- 
dressed, avowedly to her, the remarkable lines in which he 
assures her that length of time has not in the least diminished 
his afiection. 

TO LEONORA OF R8TE. 



Perché m gimmvU voUo jtmer mi aumtrL 



Though, princely Lady, Love sometimes appears 

To me, with roses in his smiling face. 
My fifteen years of woe, my fifteen years 

Of fruitless song he cares not to efface. 

And the fond heart which at thy worth whilere 
Glowed, and has since been most sincerely thine. 

Yet in its casket treasures forms more fur 
Than gems or corals, pearls or purples fine. 

This would it whisper in a sigh so low» 

So low, yet still so audible and sweet. 
As mieht induce the iciest heart to glow, 

WiUi the like amorous languishment and heat. 

But of thy ^aces, its delightful wealth. 

So avaricious is it now become, 
As not to whisper of them ev*n by stealth. 

But in itself to woo them and be dumb. 

Dr. Black, influenced by the representations of Serassi, finds 
a great objection to the reality or fervour of Tasso's love in the 
age of Leonora, which was thirty when they became acquainted ; 
as if the passion, in a youth of twenty-one, were a nice dis- 
tinguisher of this difference of age ; — as if its very first ope- 
ration in the mind were not to break down every such bamer, 
which cool calculation might be disposed to raise, that the heart 
may abandon itself at will to the delicious emotions of its new 
existence. ''But," says Ginguené, as it were in reply to such 
futile reasoning, *' Leonora was still handsome, was intdligent, 

* IDOL MIO. 
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attached to poetry and the fine arts, fond of retirement, delicate 
in health, and averse to the follies of the world. The effect of 
all these qualities combined, upon a young poet full of sensi- 
bility, could easily efface that of the inequality of age ; whilst 
the easy access which he obtained, the lively interest which he 
inspired, the intimacy induced by his recitations, and the tes- 
timonies of her admiration for his verses, might dissipate with 
no less ease the inequality of rank. Tasso could not conceal 
from himself the boldness of his pretensions ; but at his age, 
penetrated, as every thing tends to make us believe, with an 
emotion as pure as the object that excited it, and relying on this 
very purity for his hope of success, if he dreaded the fate of 
Icarus and Phaeton, ne reassured himself by other examples 
which ]>oetic fable presented to his imagination, and which 
wrapt his heart in a pleasing illusion. ' Ah ! what can terrify,' 
he says, ' in a high enterprise, him who puts his confidence in 
Love ! What cannot Love effect, which subdues the Celestials 
themselves Ì It drew from the spheres the chaste Diana, cap- 
tivated with a mortal's charms ; it raised to the spheres the 
charming boy of Mount Ida.' Such is the literal translation of 
one of his Sonnets, which can have neither another object, nor 
another sense.'' 

A^ain, before leaving Ferrara for France, with the Cardinal 
Luigi d' £ste. Tasso, as we have seen, made a will, and left it 
in tlie hands of one of his friends. In this, amongst other 
things devised, he says ; — With regard to my compositions, it 
is my wish that all my Love-sonnets and madrigals should be 
collected and published ; but with regard to those, which, whe- 
ther amatoiy or not, I have written for any friend, my request is 
that they be buried with myself, excepting this one only. 

Or che l' aitra mia dolce altrove spira. 

Now that my dulcet Zephyr seeks to blow 
Through other woodlands, who would linger here Ì 
Where the green vale ^ows gloomy, and the year 

Takes the black tint of misery and of woe. 

Here not one ray of joy is seen to glow. 

Love becomes rustic, and consorts with swains. 

Feeds the rude herds, nor in the noon disdains 

To turn the furrow, or the mead to mow. 

O happy groves ! blest plains ! where bird and brute. 
Trees and rude rocks have sense to rate aright 

The charming sound of her approaching foot ; 
What influence now has not her dulcet light. 

If, as she goes or stays, it makes erewhile 

The city frown, and the dark forest smile ! 

What is there in this sonnet to render Tasso so ^c\i\i«xV] 
desirous of its being presetted from obVivionl V^^ ^»^ ^^"^\.\v 
presents at the commencement one of iViosQ òÀ^^vaft^^^"^^ ^^ 
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name of which mention has heen made ! It mntt have heen 
wntten on Leonora's departure for the conntiy on some occa- 
sion, or of her too long continuance there. Some interesting 
association of this kind connected with it, can alone account for 
his desire to have a composition preserved, so inferior, in a 
poetical point of view, to those he was in the habit of con- 
posing.* 

But what is most worthy of remaik in this instrument, is the 
appeal to the Princess wim which it closes. " Should an. im- 
pediment take place in any of these matters, I intreat Sig. Her- 
cules to have recourse to the favour of the most excellent Madam 
Leonora, which, for the love I bear her,i she will liberally 
grant." Who but must clearly fnerceive in this apj^eal the fond 
project of a lover, to occupy, in case it were nis fortune to 
pensh in a distant country, the memory of her whose image was 
stamped upon his heart ? 

A ftesh confirmation of the conclusions which we draw from 
these various proofs, is to be found in the beautiful portrait he 
has drawn of the Princess, under the name of Sophronia, ii\ the 
second canto of his " Gerusalemme." Every one recognised 
Leonora in that Virgin of mature age, full of high thoughts and 
principles sublime, whose beauty in her own eyes had no other 
value than as it added to the lustre of her virtues, whose greatest 
merit was to hide her virtues in the shade, and to shun in this 
seclusion the praise and admiration of men. Every one in 
Ferrara called up the imase of Leonora, in his description of 
Sophronia's walking throu^ the streets of the city, veiled and 
wim downcast eyes, in a manner no less coy than graceful, with 
an air which excited a doubt whether she would conceal or 
heighten her charms, whether it were chance or art that so 
gracefully disposed her garments. But all did not pay the like 
attention to Olindo, her young lover, who is represented as 
modest as Sophronia was beautiful, who feared much, hoped 
little, and presumed in nothing. Can it be doubted that Tasso, 
in the first transports of his passion, had wished in Olindo to 
represent himself! that the idea had frequently crossed his 
fancy of dying for the woman he adored, and that he eagerly 
seized this occasion to express the desires which, in his own 
person, he did not dare avow ! The Episode has been generally 
looked upon as a fault in his fable ; all the friends whom he 
consulted, considered it as such; every one insisted on its 
being cancelled ; he perceived, he acknowledged it himself to 
be a defect, yet steadily refused his consent to the sacrifice : even 



* Note, that this sonnet was written some years before the 
amval of Sanvitali at the court of Ferrara, which occurred in 
1576, whilst Tasso's journey to France took place in 1571. It 
could therefore bear no reference to her. 

/ " PBB AMOR MIO.'* 
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the perfection of his poem, on which were set all his hopes of 
glory, yielded in this instance to an interest more dear. 

But the affection of Tasso for Leonora, ardent as it was, was 
subject to occasional inequalities and checks. We have seen 
him in company with the Duchess d'Urbino, giving himself up 
at Casteldurante for several months to a round of agreeable pur- 
suits, which presuppose between Leonora and himself some cool- 
ness. A letter which he wrote to her at the time, bearing traces 
on bis side of a latent jealousy, favours the supposition. *' I 
have not,'* he commences, "written to your Excellency for so 
many months, rather from defect of subject than want of indi- 
fwtion, and this will appear from the smallness of the cause upon 
which I take occasion to do myself that honour. I send your 
Excellency a sonnet, as my usher to your memory, for I think 
I reco//ect having promised to send you all my new compositions. 
This sonnet has tittle resemblance to those beautiful ones which 
I suppose you are in the daily habit of receiving ; and indeed it 
is as poor in wit and art, as I myself am in good fortune. In 
my present state, however, it is impossible for me to do better ; and 
I send it, as, whether good or bad, it will effect what I desire. 
Do not think, however, that I have at present such vacancy of 
thought, as to have in my heart any room for love ; it expresses 
not my own feelings, (or perhaps it might not have been so 
bad), but was composed at the request of a poor lover, who 
having for some time past quarrelled with his mistress, can hold 
out no longer, but is forced to capitulate, and demand compassion. 
Nothing turther remains for me to say, except that the stay of 
Madam, your sister, is rather protracted, than otherwise, so 
that I believe she will not depart for Ferrara before the 18th of 
this month. I most humbly kiss your hands. From Castel - 
durante, the 3d of Sept. 1573." 

The following is a translation of the Sonnet. 

Sdegno, debil guerrier, campione audace ! 

Bold in defiance, but in war most weak, 

Wrath ! thou hast brought me with blunt arms to face 

Love, who with radiant shafts and glowing grace 

Stands to claim vengeance for injurious pique. 

Thy lance is snapt, pale turns thy crimson cheek. 

At the first fanning of his golden wing ; 

What if thou wait'st till from the sounding string 

The arrow leaps? rash fool, forgiveness seek ! 

I cry you grace, 1 stretch the languid hand, 

My knees I bend, and naked lay my breast : 

If fight you will, let Pity for me stand, 

She will acquire me fame, or death at least; 

For if one tear flows, death will prove renown. 

And sad submission a triumphal crown ! 
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This letter and sonnet contain important disclosures. Serassi, 
who has published the former, very justly concludes that the 
sonnets wnich Leonora was in the habit of receiving, were those 
of Pigna and Guarini. But it is easy to see farther. Ouarini, 
who always prided himself on rivalling Tasso, was doubtless the 
one whose assiduities and verses had given him umbrage; he 
had wished to supplant him, had met with resistance, was piqued, 
and in this disposition had departed for Casteldurante with Lu- 
cretia. The enjoyments which he there met with, had for a time 
beguiled his thoughts ; he had passed several months without 
writing even to I^onora ; but the anger he had indulged was 
weakened, love regained its wonted ascendancy ; he eagerly de- 
sired to return, and sent as his precursor this Sonnet, which pos- 
sesses great interest, if such were the state of a£fkirs between 
them, but none, if it were otherwise. He surely did compose 
at that time verses much more worthy, in a poetical point of view, 
to be sent to the Princess;* this fable, therefore, of th$ poor 
lover, whom he pretends to serve as an interpreter of his senti- 
ments, must be regarded as an invention devised to operate upon 
her feelings in a like manner with the testamentary ati^al, when 
he parted for France. ** In a word," says Ginguene;'" I regard 
as one of the clearest proofs of the passion of Tasso for «Leonora, 
what the good Abbé Serassi has given as a testimony, which ought 
to end all doubts, of his indifference and coolness to her." 

The evidence thus cited must be, I think, sufficiently con- 
clusive ; but there is one other composition addressed to Leonora 
of Este, more beautiful perhaps than all the rest, and of a more 
peculiar importance, from the admission it contains with reference 
to the verses he addressed to other beauties. It is entitled in his 
*' Rime," 

THE HURTFUL COLDNESS. 

AHor, che ne* miei spirti intepidissi» 

When the blest heat grew cold which thou, sweet flame ! 

Shed'st in my eagle spirit, I became 

A hoarse duU bij^ of the' vale, and life has been 

A wearying burden or a worthless scene. 

* I think it highly probable that the following exquisite little 
lament was written at this time, and on this occasion. 

Lunge da voi, hen mio ! 

Distant from thee, my Love, I have, alas ! 
Nor life, nor heart, — I am not what I was ; 
But a dim shadow, a lamenting sound, 
A weeping echo struck from ruins round ! 
It is thy gift, but such the agony. 
That my soul sickens, and I long to die I 
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Since*— I of love have nothing writ nor sung. 

Or if some ditties have escaped my tongue 

In truant sport, I oft have felt disdain 

For the attempts, and thou no noble strain 

Hast heard, no lyric e'er to be renowned, 

But feeble chatterings of a vacant sound. 

I am but a discordant lute, but like 

The' unvalued lyre which all chance-fingers strike. 

Learned or unlearned, and which in various tones 

Now mildly murmurs, and now harshly moans. 

AVD 8W£ET ALONE I^f TBY ENCHANTING NAME 

Sounds the dear song ; and only wuen I frame 

My thoughts to Love, illumined by the fire 

Or thy bright eyes, does Love the words inspire. 

How far Leonora corresponded to this ardent love, must ever 
remain an inscrutable mystery. We only know, that to whatever 
degree she requited it, it was insufficient to satisfy his high am- 
bition. ** Sure I am," says the unhappy man soon after his im- 
prisonment, in a letter to Gonzaga, wherein he describes the 
norrors of his gaol, " sure I am, that if she who has corresponded 
so little to my attachment were to see me in such a state, and in 
such affliction, she would have some compassion on me ! '' This 
was, however, written whilst he was smarting under the recent 
infliction of intolerable wrong, — and has been suppressed by Se- 
rassi, because some correspondence of attachment it distinctly 
proves. Little as it might seem to poor Tasso at this crisis, it 
was doubtless greater in reality than he was aware of, it being 
the policy, and perhaps the prudence of woman, to conceal from 
the aspirant to her heart the full strength of the emotions with 
which ne may inspire her. But, as Love burns necessarily out, 
without some ray of hope, however slight, to enliven it, we may 
safely conclude that there were many gracious tokens on her part 
shewn from time to time, to preserve in the soul of her admirer 
for seventeen years a passion fervent as at first. Of this in his 
smaller poems there are many scattered indications, but in no 
instance is it more visible than in the following short composi- 
tion, which has to the fancy all the truth of anecdote. 

THE AMOROUS ACCIDENT. 



Stava Madonna ad un balcon soletta* 



My lady at a balcony alone 

One day was standing, when I chanced to stretch 

My arm on hers ; pardon I begged, if so 

I had offended her : she sweetly answered, 

" Not by the placing of thy arm hast thou 

Displeased me aught, but by withdrawing \X 

62 
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Do I remain offeoded ! '* O fond words f 

Dear little lovewords, short, but sweet, and courteous ; 

Courteous as sweet, affectionate as courteous ! 

If it were true and certain what I heard, 

I shall be always seeking not to* offend thee. 

Repeating the great bliss : but, my sweet life. 

By all my ea^rness therein, remember — 

where there is no offence, there must be no, 

No visiting of vengeance ! 

A circumstance of this nature, how long would it not remain 
engraven on a lover's mind ; what hopes would it not reasonably 
excite, what fears, not dissipate ; how clearly would it not speax 
to his heart of esteem and ripening attachment! This is not 
however by any means the only proof cited of his Lady's grace. 
Those slignt signs of emotion in the countenance or the behaviour, 
trifling to all but a lover, but all-eloquent with him, — " the grace- 
fui inclination of the head, the sweet look that says, ' I glow in 
the flame,* the blush across the face, the melancholy sigh, the 
joyous smile,'** all were treasured up in his bosom, and re- 
corded in his verses. 

From the poet's enumeration, however» of his amorous troubles, 
no less than from hi& fì-equent complaints of his Lady's severity, 
1 am ready to believe that Leonora might be at all times on her 
guard to prevent the testimonies of her peculiar esteem from 
being remarked bv the jealous court in which she Uved, and that 
she was often induced to call up a passing frown, in order to 
baffle observation, or to mitigate presumption. She must have 
been well aware of the precipice on which she stood in the in- 
dulgence of any marked partiality towards a dependent of her 
brother's court, when she had refused the hand of princes, when 
she called to mind the imprisonment to which her mother had 
been consigned on renouncing Catholicism,, and finally, Al- 
phonso's pnde of rank, and bitter persecution of those who once 
m reality offended him. These remembrances, to say nothing of 
the prudential considerations suggested by womanly reserve, 
must have induced her to act with extreme caution in bestowing 
her encouragements. As to the imputed indifference which the 
Princess is supposed to have exhibited for the misfortunes of 
Tasso, and the little effort she made to obtain his liberty, vnth 
the conclusion which some would thence deduce, that her heart 
was never interested in his behalf, "this," observes Foscolo with 
great truth, " is one of the negative arguments founded on a hy- 
pothesis that may be easily destroyed by a thousand others equally 
plausible. Was not the Princess anxious to avoid her own ruin Ì 
In taking too warm an interest for the poeti did she not risk 

* Rime. 
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destroying herself without saving him 1 A poet who dared to love 
a princess of Esté, and a princess who had encouraged him, were, 
in the view of ItaJian statesmen, scandals which could not even 
be spoken by any, without rendering them guilty of high trea- 
son. ' * — But on what ground do these suppositions rest? what 
proofs are there that Leonora did not exert her utmost influence 
to lighten his calamities and terminate the horrors of his cap- 
tivity? His continuance in prison? Nothing is more likely 
than that he whose mind was rankling with resentment, whose 
bosom was proof alike to the pathetic appeals of the poet and 
the entreaties of sovereign princes, would turn a deaf ear even to 
a sister's intercessions. That she did intercede for him is suffii- 
ciently clear from a remarkable expression in his Canzone to the 
Princesses. ** Chi mi guidò," he exclaims, in allusion to the 
star whose influence had attracted him twice to Ferrara, in 
despite of the urgent remonstrances of his friends, 

*' Ove mi trovo f 

Chi mi guidò ? 

Lasso! chi m* affidò, chi mi deluse? 

" What star 
Guided me hither? 

And who, alas, when I for freedom grieved, 
Promised me hope, ^et still that hope deceived ?" 

The whole tenour of the compositions we have cited, all the 
presumptions of probability, and all the arguments of reason, 
concur to answer, Leonora. 

Tasso, however, the ever sanguine, and ever disappointed 
Tasso, notwithstanding the ineflicacy t of his appeals to her ten- 
derness and pity, seems to have long cherished the remembrance 
of her kindnesses and virtues ; and it was doubtless on a review 
of their mutual aflection, after the poignancy of his affliction for 
her loss had been softened by time, that the following lines were 

written. 

THE MEMORY OF PAST LOVE. 



Dolce ammetta mia.X 



My life, my dulcet little soul ! oh when 
Shall I return to the dear spot, or near it, 

♦ On the Lyric Poetry of Tasso ; N. M.Mag, for Oct. 1822. 
p. 378. 

1 1 should perhaps have said " little efficacy," since it is by no 
means improbable that Tasso's removal to a more comfortable 
cell, was tne result of her intercessions. 

tit has been out of my power to make room ioi ^« otv^vaN.^ 

e3 
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Where we were so conjoined, and so divided 1 
But a fond glance of ine eye, a pleasant smile, 
A courteous salutation, a kind nod. 
Two blessed love-words, and two sighs, shall be 
Of my so long, long sufferings the reward, — 
Or rather the fresh torture^, — ties, bonds, chains. 
Torches, and darts, and arrows, to transfix. 
Bind, and inflame me still! 



of all the verses I have translated; but having given the com- 
mencing lines, I invite the Italian reader to an attientive perusal 
of them. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

rROM THE DEATH OF LEONORA TO HIS OWN DECEASE. 



A. D. 1581—1595. 
Aet. 37—51. 

Tasso had now been two years in confinement, with no farther 
mitigation of the calamity, than the removal, a few months be- 
fore Leonora's death, to a somewhat more comfortable apart- 
ment, where, to use his own expression, he could philosophize 
and walk about. His former dungeon had been terrible enough, 
situated as it was below the ground floor of the hospital, damp, 
and dimly lit from above by a grated vdndow from a small yard, 
about nine paces long, between: five and six vnde, and about 
seven to the roof, which was vaulted.* It was from this dread- 
ful cell that he addressed to Alphonso and the two Princesses 
the pathetic Odes which have heen quoted, and which, for the 
honour of humanity, I am willing to hope had some efiect in 
producing the desirable change. To the greater commodious- 
ness which this new apartment possessed in size over the former, 
may be added that of admitting from its window on high the 
cheerful sunshine and fresh air. The following verses to Al- 
phonso present a picture of his feelings, shortiy after his removal 
thither. 

TO THE DUKE OF FERRARA. 



Me novello Ission rapida aggira. 

Me, like a new Ixion, the swift wheel 

Of fortune whirls around, and, high or low. 

Exasperates evermore my pangs ; for oh, 

With looks upraised to the high bars that seal 

My bounded sight, through which the sunbeams steal, 

And glad from rustling leaves the breezes blow, 

I have burned, langubhed, prayed in songs of woe. 

Yet still no mild concession has the' appeal 

Won from thy wrath ! now, in this den profound, 

My pangs and ancient malady are grown 

Sharper than axes on the whetstone ground. 

Change then, O great Alphonso, not alone 

My cell, but doom ; and if the Fates decree 

This revolution, let me move round thee! 



* Such is the description of the cell shewn to this day a& t.K« 
tpot of Tasso's imprisonment. 
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To this application no answer was returned» and it was d 
less under the indignation excited by such neglect, that he 
posed his sublime appeal 

TO THE SPIRIT OF HERCULES II. DUKE OF FERRAI 



Alma grande d* Alcide, Io so, che miri. 

Spirit celestial ! well I know 

Thou mark*st the rigour of thy race. 

Who in unwonted modes of woe 
Turn from me, with disdainful face. 

Their angry frowns, my tuneful tears 
Thy warm regards, I know, have won ; 

From thy blest seat above the spheres. 
The wandering stars and glonous sun ; — 

Ministrant to thy loved behests. 
Command some messepger to fly. 

And breathe in their resentful breasts 
The breath of warm humanity. 

Sound in the* Oppressor's heart, " Why so 
Degenerate grown, my son, from me, 

Shammg his worth, whose love below 
Bequeathed such dignity to theel 

" Thou mild Ì thou just Ì to truth ! to right ! 

To Heaven's own voice, injurious man ! 
Wilt thou be ever deaf, and slight 

The music of thy murmuring Swan 1 " 

The ap£^t|iy of Alphonso rendered others callous to the { 
claims for pity, and encouraged several to repeat the pira 
Malaspina. Ingegneri was the first of these. He was, 
said, desirous of vindicating his friend's glory, endangere 
Malaspina's mutilated edition, and for this purpose transcribe 
authenticated copy, of which he published at the same time 
impressions, the one at Casalmaggione, the other at Pan 
and dedicating them both to Charles Emmanuel, Duke of S< 
became both patronised by this prince, and enriched by the 
culation. There is nothmg to induce us to believe that 1 
was at all the gainer by this ' vindication of his glory : ' we 
know that the two editions were sold in a few days ; that 
laspina, surpassed by Ingegneri, surpassed him in his tun 
givmg a new edition after a more complete copy t, and in sh 
after renewing the edition, which he managed to make yet 

♦ The first in 4to, the second in 12mo. 
t Venetia, 1581, in 4to. 
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rect and profitable,^ without even consulting the author con- 
ning it. Finally, a young Ferrarese attached to the court, 
1 one of Tasso's intimate acquaintances, undertook to publish 
lew edition of the "Gerusalemme," superior to all that had 
berto appeared. Febo Bonnà, this new editor, had the ad- 
itage of consulting the original manuscript, as well as the 
hor himself, and his edition made its appearance at Ferrara, 
licated to the Duke Alphonso, and was presented expressly to 
t prince in the name of the unhappy author. But the haste 
h which it had been prepared for the press having been the 
ans of introducing several errors, the same person immediately 
•dueed another impression, — ^the first, according to Fontanini, 
t could be regarded as correct. Even this was surpassed, 
36 months after, by the Parma edition, in which the ** Geru< 
3mme Liberata" appeared as it now remains, and which served 
a model to all subsequent editors, t Thus in the course of a 
de year, seven editions had made their appearance ; one of 
ich we know, from Ingegneri's admission, was to the extent 
L300 copies, and some of the others were probably equally nu- 
rous. In the following year six more editions saw the light, 
I, in short, the diligence of the printers could scarcely keep 
re with the avidity of the public. 

.n the midst of this great glory, whilst all Italy rang with 
ises of his poem, and whilst the editors and booksellers were 
iching themselves with the fruit of his long years of labour, 
*r Tasso was languishing in cruel captivity, neglected by the 
nee who should have protected his interests, persecuted in a 
idred petty ways by his inhuman gaoler, destitute of the most 
«ssary comforts, reduced to beg, during the vintage which 
ivened all Ferrara, for a small supply of wine, not so much 
fill his heart with gladness, as to deaden the weight of his 
iction. The Sonnet in which he makes thb request is no less 
ntiful as a composition, than interesting as a biographical 



nment. 



TO THE DUKE ALPHONSO. 



CgI giro ornai delle stagioni etemo. 

Now in the Seasons' ceaseless round, the Earth 
Pours forth its fruits ; the elm sustains with pride 
The ripe productions of his fruitful bride. 
To whom the smiling suns of spring gave birth : 

' Venetia, 1682, in 4to. 

The edition of Mantua in 1584, printed after corrections by 
pic Gonzaga, may be specified as an excellent one ; Serassi 
iks it the best. The Parma edition, however, exc^U \1 \pk 
le respects. 
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In luxury now, as though disdaining dearth, 
Bursts the black grape; its juice ambrosial flows ; 
Wherefore so tardy to console my woes 1 
The rich Falernian sparkles in its mirth ! 
This with its generous juice the generous fills 
With joy, and turns my lord's dark cares to bliss ; 
Not so with mine ; but o*er my various ills 
It pours the dews of sweet forgetfulness, 
Inducing blest repose ; ah, let me find 
This slight relief, this Lethe of the mind ! 

Tasso, however, felt less the privation of such genial comforts 
than the wrongs inflicted on him by the various editions of his 
works. '' I have been wronged," says he in his letters, " or 
rather oppressed, as every body knows, though no one will ac- 
knowledge it. This oppression, too, is of that sort which weighs 
the heaviest, I mean in my studies, and the fruits of my labours. 
Of my 'Godfrey' alone, more than 3000 ducats lAve been 
already made, as I am credibly informed. . . .Febo is very ava- 
ricious ; after having published my book, he feasts in Paris 
among dames and knights, without giving me any share of the 
profit, although he engaged to do so by a written note. Had I 
allowed my poem to be printed three years ago, I should have 
gained at least many hundred scudi, and indeed, for this purpose 
1000 scudi were o£^red me by one of the lords of £sté. . . .1 am 
with the booksellers the good Tasso, the dear Tasso, the darline 
Tasso, and, in fact, the assassinated Tasso ; but I am resolved 
that things shall go forward in a different manner." Shut out, 
however, by the bolts of his prison from all available interference, 
the booluellers smiled at his threats, and continued their golden 
speculations. 

" But though Tasso," says Dr. Black, ** derived no immediate 
emolument from his poem, the publication of the work appears 
to have been of use to him. His reputation till now had been 
rather a concession than a right, and even tliose who had exa- 
mined his poem could not be certain of the extent, nor perhaps 
of the justice of their approbation, without the concurrence of 
that very public whose opinions they directed. One of the 
causes of Alphonso's suspicions was removed by the publication 
of the ** Gerusalemme," and, as its author was viewed by the 
public with greater respect, he was treated in the hospital with 
more attention.'' Some additional chambers were resigned for 
his use on the urgent solicitation of his old and dear friend, 
Scipio Gonzaga. He received, too, several agreeable attentionsi 
which relieved the monotonous sadness of his solitary cell. The 
Duchess d'Urbino sent one of her gentlemen to salute him in 
her name, and promised him that it should not be long before 
he obtained his freedom. Don Ferrante Gonzaga, Lord of 
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Guastalla, a great admirer of his poetry, sent him a present of 
fifty scudi ; and the beautiful Marfisa of Esté, cousm to the 
Duke, and Princess of Massa and Carrara, demanded permission 
to conduct him for an entire day to her country-seat, where, 
amongst other ladies celebrated for their genius and beauty, he 
again met the poetess, Tarquinia Molza. But the entire year 
rolled round without any change, of the nature he most ardently 
desired ; and, sick with the pangs of disappointed hope, he thus 
writes : — 

TO SCIPIO GONZAGA. 



Scipio, pietate é moria, ed é bandita. 

Pity is dead, or banished, O my friend. 

From princely breasts, and in the heavenly spheres 

With lost Astrsa dwells, or to their ears 

My mournful cries and clamours would ascend ! 

Shall then the promises which kings extend. 

My liberty's best pledge, be laughed to scorni 

And the sharp pangs with which my heart is torn 

Twixt dead and dying, never have an end ì 

See me, a breathing corse, alive entombed ! 

These dens unclose but to let out their dead ; 

O gods ! if skill, if genius, love illumed 

By holy honour, and if faith unfled 

Deserve reward or pardon, grant, my prayer 

Be no delusion, nor dispersed in air. 

The principal event which happened relative to him, in the 
year 1582, wa» 'the publication of his "Rime," corrected by 
Guarini, who, althou^ by no means on good terms with our 
poet, admi^ his talents, and pitied his misfortunes. 

Whilst his health allowed of the exertion, the studies of Tasso 
were interrupted only by the visits of learned m^n, attracted to 
hit cell by the fame of nis writings, — or by letters from Naples, 
firom Rome, and other principal cities, charged with attestations 
of the efiect which his poem continued to produce, or, finally, 
by promises of enlargement, reiterated from time to time, but 
whereof the fulfilment was ever distant. 

The year 1583 passed over in like manner ; but at length the 
solicitations of Cardinal Albano, the Duchess of Mantua, and 
other personages in high consideration with the Duke, became so 
pretting, that one day he caused Torquato to be sent for, and, in 
the presence of several French and Italian chevaliers, spoke to 
him with courtesy, and positively promised him his liberty in a 
short time. Meanwhile he ordered his confinement to be less 
fimited, and permitted him occasionally to go abroad, accom- 
panied, however, by some one gentleman in wbo^ v\^v\^xw<;!%V^ 
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could confide» Invited, on these occasions, to the first houses 
in Ferrara, Tasso again enjoyed one of the pleasures which he 
always much affect^, that of philosophical conversation on lite- 
rary subjects ; and we find, in many of his Dialogues composed 
at this period, traces of these interesting discourses. * During 
the Carnival, two of his friends conducted him to see the mas- 
querades, a species of amusement which he always highly en- 
joyed ; but having one day manifested the strongest reluctance 
to return to his gloomy gaol, these agreeable recreations were, 
before the close of the year 1584, all forbidden, and Tasso fell 
back into the same solitude, the same privations, and the same 
despair as before. 

It was in this deplorable state of his afiairs, that the war arose 
against his Poem, which was carried on for a time in Italy with 
so much fierceness. A Dialogue on Epic Poetry, entitled, "II 
Carrafa," published by Camillo Pellegrini, in which the author 
appeared to prefer the "Gerusalemme of Tasso to %he "Or- 
lando Furioso," operated as a prelude ; and the Academicians 
della Crusca, as they styled themselves, little pleased with cer- 
tain expressions used by Tasso in his Dialogue on "Honest 
Pleasure," were the first to take the field, with a defence of 
Ariosto, — the supposed production of one Lionardo Salviati, a 
literary character who had been formerly treated by Tasso in the 
kindest manner, but who, needy and involved in debt, scrupled 
not now to attack his benefactor, in the hope of attaching him- 
self to the Court of Ferrara, of which city Ariosto was the pecu- 
liar glory. Into this dispute, highly honourable as the narrative 
would prove to the moderation and modesty of Tasso, it is not 
my intention to enter. No importance, in the present day, can 
be attached to a controversy originating in such motives, fo- 
mented by a party so obscure, t and carried on, now with 
intemperate scurrility, and now with passionate abuse. Tasso 
replied with dignity to his assailants, Pellegrini nobly supported 
him, time passed on, and their criticisms are forgotten. 

During the late controversy, the means of obtaimng his 
liberty occupied, much more than the defence of his poem, the 
mind of the melancholy captive. He had exhausted the interest 

• In "II Beltramo," or of Courtesy ; " II Malpiglio," or of 
the Court ; " La Cavaletta," or of Tuscan Poetry; *• II Ghiri- 
inzone," or of the Epitaph. 

t The Academia aella Crusca was at this period composed of 
but very few persons, (six was the number in 1582.) not one of 
whom had any name in literature, excepting Salviati. The con- 
troversy with Tasso raised them into eminence, and afterwards, 
being joined by men of real merit, they produced some works 
truly honourable to their nation, amongst which may be particu- 
larised their " Vocabolario." 
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of the most powerful personages. Pope Gregoiy the Thirteenth, 
Cardinal Aloano, the Grand-Duchess of Tuscany, the Duke and 
Duchess of Urbino, the Duchess of Mantua, several princes of 
the house of Gonzaga, and above all the faithful Scipio, had in 
vain solicited Alphonso on his behalf. The city of Bergamo, 
the birth-place of his father, was last invoked, and addressed to 
the Duke a petition for his freedom, presented by one of its most 
distinguished citizens, who added strength to the request by the 
gift of a marble inscription interesting to the family of Este, 
which it had long been desirous to possess. Alphonso promised 
every thing, but the gates of St. Anne unbolted not to his com- 
mand. Was his vengeance not satiated by seven years of 
severity inflicted? If it were, what could be the cause of this 
cruel prolongation of his victim's sufferings? "Truly," says 
Serassi, with the tone of an humble apologist, "the Duke 
would willingly have yielded to so many intercessions, and have 
given Tasso his liber^, but, reflecting that poets are by nature 
nm irriti^^e race, and dreading lest Tasso, when he found him- 
self free, might avenge with an arm no less formidable than his 
pen, his lon&[ captivity and unmitigated hardships, he could not 
oring himseu to the resolution of dismissing him from his States, 
without being £rst assured that he would attempt nothing against 
the honour and respect due to go great a prince as he was! " * 

Both the physical and mental powers, however, of the object 
of these despicable apprehensions were fast declining. That 
ardent head which solitude kept in a state of constant fermenta- 
tion, was exalted in its fancies, as his body became feeble. To 
the visitations of dark melancholy, or of the light delirium 
which he had often experienced in these attacks of frenzy, ac- 
knowledged as such in his letters, but which never once mounted 
to that madness into which it was pretended he had fallen, were 
now added almost habitual visions, and vexations from a Folletto, 
or haunting Sprite, which, he fancied, found a pleasure in dis- 
arranging his papers, flying off with his money, and in a thousand 
other mischievous tricks, — he was troubled, besides, with strange 
apprehensions, and nocturnal apparitions, and lights and glittering 
sparkles that danced before his eyes ; sometimes he heard the most 
frightful noises, and at others had in his ears the sounds of hissings, 
tingling, ringing of bells, and the ticking of a clock. Often in 
his sleep he was tormented with fantastic visions of distress, from 
which he awoke fatigued and languid. *' I have dreaded," he 
writes, " the falline-sickness, apoplexy, and blindness. I have 
had headaches, and pains of the intestines, the side, the thighs, 
and 1^;8 ; I have been weakened by vomiting, dysentery, and 

* This passage is otherwise expressed by Ginguenè ; "j'ai 
craint," he says, *' de rendre le petit due de Ferrare trop ridi- 
cule."— //t«t. Litt, d' Italic, torn. v. p. 267. 

f 
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fever. Amidst so many terrors and pains, there appeared to .me 
in the air the image of the Glorious Virgin with her son in her 
arms, sphered in a circle of coloured vapours, so that I ought by 
no means to despair of her grace." "And though this/' he 
adds, " might easily be a phantasy, because I am frantic, dis- 
turbed by various phantasms, and full of infinite melancholy; 
yet, by the grace of God, I can sometimes withhold my assent; 
which being, as Cicero remarks, the operation of a sound mind, 
I am inclined to believe it was in reality a miracle." It is im- 
possible to contemplate without emotion, so many snfierings 
sustained by so great a genius, such religious foith, and such 
perfect simplicity* 

Of the Virgin s miraculous interference, he was yet nH>refinnly 
persuaded soon after. Attacked by an alarming fever, on the 
fourth day the physicians began to fear, and, on the seventh, to 
despair of his life : reduced to such a state of debility as to be 
unable to bear any medicine, or even to sit up to receive it, "he 
recommended himself," says Serassi, "to the intercessiim of 
the most Blessed Virgin, our Lady, and that with such confi- 
dence and ardent devotion, that the compassionate Virgin ap- 
pearing to him, vbibly cured him, and as it were instant^ 
restored him to health." A vow of pilgrimage to Mantua and 
Loretto testified his gratitude as a devotee, a sonnet and a na- 
drigal as a poet. 

Another miracle yet more singular, was, that Alphonso, 
apprised of the deplorable state to which he had reduced this 
great man, at length ceased to afflict him ; ** not," says Gin- 
guenè, " that he was touched with pity, but that he had found 
the guarantee which he was looking for, to become just, or rather, 
to cease from being cruel." The Prince of Mantua, Vincenxo 
Gonzaga, whose sister he had married, resolved to demand of 
him the person of Tasso, promising on his honour to retain him 
at Mantua, and to secure Alphonso from reprisal. On these 
conditions, the Duke consented to his liberty about the end of 
June ; but his friend Constantino was obliged to use tiie utmost 
caution in breaking the tidings to him, lest the transport should 
too fatally afiect him. On the 5th or 6th of July then, 1586, 
after a dreary captivity of seven years, two months, and a few 
days,— a period whicn, measured day by day, cannot even be 
reflected on without horror, the gates of St. Anne's unfolded to 
their captive, and he bade adieu for ever to his bolts and dun- 
geons. He departed eagerly from Ferrara, with the Prince, his 
liberator, without having obtained from Alphonso tiie interview 
of reconciliation, which he both requested and ardently desired. 
Those who know any thing of the human heart, will be at no 
loss to account for this refusal. 

** Historians, however," says Foscolo, "will be ever embar- 
rassed to explain aright the reasons of Tasso's imprisonment; it 
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is involved in the same obscurity as the exile of Ovid. Both 
were among those thunderstrokes that despotism darts forth. 
In crashing their victims they terrified them, and reduced spec- 
tators to silence. There are incidents in courts, that, although 
known to many persons, remain in eternal oblivion — cotempo- 
raries dare not reveal, and posterity can only divine them. • 
Even Tasso himself was by no means certain of the exact cause, 
attributing it at one time to the anger of the Duke of Tuscany, 
at another to the Cardinal of Este, and a^in, but with more 
decision, to the violent expressions which he had used against 
Alphonso. One thing, however, seems established by Dr. Black, 
that there is no real foundation for the hypothesis which ascribes 
it to Tasso's love for Leonora. The grounds with which the 
statements of Manso furnished the world for this its long belief, 
were strengthened by the duration of the poet's captivity, which 
appeared proportionate only to an implication of state treason. 
Tius conclusion, however erroneous, must be admitted to have 
been a most natural one, for no one possessing a spark of 
huitaanity could deem it possible that a gentleman of Tasso's 
deserts should be subjected to such cruelty, for any thing short 
of some such mortal ofiènce, much less, then, for a few un- 
euarded expressions uttered in the paroxysm of passion, and 
deplored almost as soon as uttered. Such, however, seems to 
have been the real case ; for anger was not with the Duke of 
Ferrara, as with generous and noble natures, a fire that con- 
sumes with a quickness proportioned to its intensity ; but < the 
slow flame, eternal and unseen,' which, nourished by the jea- 
lousy of pride, finds in the very length of its duration a fresh 
incentive to bum on.t Nor indeed was his resentment to poor 

* Essay on the Lyric Poetry of Tasso. 

t If any other fact were wanting to prove the unrelenting 
Bitiire of this prince's vengeance, it might be found in his per- 
lecotion of Guarini. Guarini, after a sixteen years' devotion to 
his natron's interests, sometimes at Ferrara, and sometimes on 
foreign missions, finding that he was acquiring neither honour 
DOT profit, demanded, in 1588, permission to leave his service, 
aady warned no doubt by the fate of Tasso, left Ferrara secretly 
ÌJ night, — a step which exceedingly enraged the Duke. The 
poet retired to Turin, and in that city had an honourable office 
wigned him, which, however, from the persecution of Alphonso, 
he was soon compelled to quit, and betook himself to Venice. 
In 1593, five years after his flight from Ferrara, he was invited 
by the Duke of Mantua to his court, an advantage which the 
' magnanimous Alphonso' endeavoured by all means to prevent, 
àgnifying to that Prince, with a meanness truly astonishing, 
that he would consider it as a very high obligation, if he would 
not employ the poet in his service. 

f 2 
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Tasso aopeased even by bis seven years' severity. In sn illness 
with which Uie Duke was subsequently visited» Tasso wrote 
him a very affectionate letter, and in 1594, a short time before 
his own death, wrote a second time to request a teconcilialion ; 
Alphonso, however, remained implacable as the ghost of Ajax, 
and, like the ghost of Ajax, disdained the courtesy of a reply. 
Witii a knowledge of these facts, and a(^r an elaborate and 
successful attempt to disprove the only cause that could furnish 
the Duke of Ferrara witn the thadow of a justification for his 
rigour — viz. the aspirations of Tasso to the love of the Princess 
Leonora — it is not a little extraordinary to find bis English 
biographer endeavouring to vindicate Alphonso from the charge 
of undue severity, and hesitatibg to pronounce whether anger at 
Tasso, or a real regard for his welfeure, was the motive that 
influenced the merci^ prince, in consigning him to the duneeons 
of St. Anne's. "It is in prison, in solitude, in want or the 
most necessary things of life, in a provoking persecution and 
daily humiliation, it is from the hands of his gaoler and in die 
midst of spies, that Tasso is to regain his health and senses ! " * 
The idea is too monstrous to be admitted for a moment. Even 
Muratori, who wrote at Modena under the patronage of the 
House of £sté, rejects the unnatural assumption. "How can 
it be," he exclaims, ** 1 will not say possible, but probable, that 
a prince of Alphonso's high-mindedness, from a d^re to restue 
the health of so great and estimable a man as Tasso, should 
cause him to be shut up in a building common to paupers and 
madmen ? Were there wanting to a Duke of Ferrara houses and 
means suitable for the retention of Tasso, as an infirm gentle- 
man to be restored to health of body Ì Assuredly this hospital 
of St. Anne's must excite now, as it must have excited at the 
time, a just suspicion that the Duke confined and retained him 
for so many years in those abodes, under the plea not mebilt 
OF CHARITY, BUT OF puNisuMENT." f Let Alphouso have every 
merit ascribed to him that he can justiy claim ; let him continue 
to be regarded as the early benefactor of the poet, affording him 
an asylum when menaced by ill-fortune ; althoagh the disin- 
terestedness of his subsequent attentions to the author of the 
" Gerusalemme" is open to suspicion, let us dismiss the sus- 
picion from our minds, as well as our remembrance, both of his 
resentment in consequence of the poet's looking out for a fiesh 
patron, and the unjustifiable detention of his manuscripts ; let 

• Foscolo. Essay on the Lyric Poetry of Tasso. Dr. Black, 
after a long and laborious investigation of the great problem of 
his imprisonment, even ends by doubting, " whether Tasso was 
treated at all with unjustifiable harshness by Alphonso ! " See 
the Appendix to his Life, vol. ii. p. 452. 

t Lettera ad Apostolo Zeno. 
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him enjoy without dispute the distinction of having fostered the 
rising genius of the greatest poet of his age, and of having treated 
him for a time, in the enthusiastic language of that poet's grateful 
heart, " with the affection not merely of a patron, but of a father 
or a brother; " — ^but never let an act of such atrocity as this 
seven years' cruel incarceration in a lunatic asylum, be glossed 
over with the sacred titles of humanity and mercy. In cha- 
racterising this deed by its right appellation, there is no need to 
debase the dignity of truth, by adopting the invectives in which 
some writers have indulged ; it will be sufficient for one who 
desires to record his {>ity for the agony of a noble mind lan- 
guishing in long captivity, and ^ cUsdain at the tyranny of the 
man who could prostitute the power with which he was gifted, 
for the gratification of private vengeance — to designate Alphonso, 
in the emphatic language of Lord Erskine» on a far less urgent 
occasion, as a shameless oppressor — a disgrace to his 

RANK, AND A TRAITOR TO HIS TRUST ! ** ThoSC," SayS a liviug 

writer, " who indulge in the dreams of earthly retribution, will 
observe, that the cruelty of Alphonso was not left without its re- 
ward, even in his own person. He survived the affections of 
his subjects, and of his dependents, who deserted him at his 
death, and sufiered his body to be interred without princely or 
decent honours. His last wishes were neglected ; his testament 
was cancelled. His kinsman, Don Caesar, shrunk from the ex- 
communication of the Vatican ; and after a short struggle, or 
rather suspense, Ferrara passed away for ever from the dominion 
of the House of £sté." * 

Tasso's reception at the court of Mantua was such as to in- 
duce him in a short time to forget his past afflictions. The old 
Duke William gave him a beautiful apartment in his palace, fur- 
nishckl him with all conveniences and comforts, and caused him 
to be attended with a devotion equal to his wishes. These 
soothing marks of^kindness were not, indeed, of efficacy to pre- 
vent his continuing to experience from time to time the same 
visitations of melancholy and phantasy as before ; but he not- 
withstanding resumed his literary labours, and completed, or 
rather entirely recast a tragedy which he had begun so far back 
as 1574, to which he gave the name of ** Torrismondo, King of 
the Goths '," but it was not without much mental labour that 
he brought this production to an end. It was thus that, having 
escaped vrith difficulty from the rigour of a long and unjust cap- 
tivity, this great man buried in oblivion all remembrance of his 
former persecutions, cherishing neither hatred nor resentment for 
the malice of men ; but finding in the charms of his beloved phi- 
losophy a sufficient solace for the sufferings they had inflictea. 

Tnus passed the year 1586. The next two years were almost, so 

* Hobhousc : Illustrations of Childe VlaioVd. 

f 3 
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to sav, one continual journey to and from Bergamo, Rome, and 
Naples, undertaken ever under sanguine hopes of advantiife to 
his nealth, from change of air and novelty or scene, but seldom 
affording more than a temporary relief. On his way to Rome, he 
visited Loretto, and paid the vow which he had made to the Virvin 
in his sickness. He visited Naples in the hope of recovering nis 
mother's dowry, and of again embracing his sister Cornelia. 
The former he eventually, with much difficulty, acquired by ad- 
iustment ; but his sister Cornelia he was never more to see, as 
before his arrival at Sorrento, she was released from the cares and. 
troubles of earth. At Naples our poet was invited by some of 
the most distinguished in£vid«ids of the court and city to take 
up his residence vnth them ; but, determined by the beauty of the 
situation, and yet more by religious sentiments, which daily as- 
sumed over his mind a greater influence, he chose rather to abide 
with the monks of Mount Olivete. It was here that he became 
acquainted with John Battista Manso, his after biographer, and 
the friend of Milton, of whose generous and devoted kindnMs we 
find in Tasso*s letters a thousand proofs. Every thing that de- 
licacy or invention could suggest, was tried by this excellent 
young nobleman, to beguile the melancholy of his fiiend. He 
drove him out in his carriage amidst the enchanting sceneiy 
which surrounds the ba^^ of Naples, assembled round him men of 
letters, who by their society and admiration of his genius, misfht 
soothe and gratify his mina, and as the autumn advanced, varied 
his amusements with the disports of hunting and of dancing. 
*' The Sig. Torquato," he writes in a letter to the Count of Pa- 
lano, " is become a very mighty hunter, and triumphs over all 
the asperity of the season and of the country. When the days 
are bad, we spend them and the long hours ojf evening in hearing 
music and songs; for one of his principal enjoyments is to 
listen to the Improvisatori, whose facility oi^ versifying he envies, 
nature having, as he says, been in this point very avaricious to 
him. Sometimes too we dance with tne girls here, a thing 
which likewise affords him much pleasure.* This wai cer- 
tainly the kind of treatment best adapted to charm away the ma- 
lady of Tasso ; and had similar means been employed at Ferrara, 



* There is rather a curious passage in one of Tasso*8 letters 
from Mantua in 1587, which shews with what fidelity he che- 
rished his first love, notwithstanding his amorous susceptibility. 
" Here," says he, " is going on a most delightful carnival, where 
are abundance of beautiful and most graceful ladies. Never 
was I more displeased at not being a very happy poet than at 
present. Indeed, were it not for the fear of being considered 
cither as too susceptible, or as inconstant, in making a new 
choice, 1 should already have deliberated where to repose my 
thoughts/' 
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instead of harsh restraint and gloomy incarceration, his melan- 
choly humour might then perhaps have been entirely subdued. 

The principal idea upon whicii his mind, as connected with his 
malady, had been now for some time fixed, was that of being 
attended by a familiar Spirit that would often manifest itself to 
sight, and join with him in high and benevolent communion. 
The Marquis endeavoured to persuade the poet, that it was no- 
thing but the illusion of a disturbed imagination ; but being 
invited by Tasso to be present at one of their mysterious inter- 
views, his discourses were so lofty and marvellous, both by the 
sublimity of their topics, and a certain unwonted manner of 
talking, which exalted the hearer above himself into a kind of 
ecstasy, that Manso did not dare to interrupt them, nor to ask 
Tasso concerning the Spirit which he had announced as being 
apparent ; and when the friendly Genius had vanished from the 
eyes of Tasso, and the conversation ended, Manso remained 
more perplexed than ever, — acknowledging however, in one of 
his letters, that it was much more likely that the vision or frenzy 
would disorder his own mind, than that he should extirpate from 
the mind of his friend his true or fanciful opinion. "It is not 
impossible," says Dr. Black, ** that a fond admiration of the 
wntings of Plato, in which Socrates is represented as affirming 
that he had a familiar spirit, might have given this direction to 
the fancy of Tasso. He was for a long time employed in the 
composition of Dialogues, in which he himself was sometimes 
the Socrates ; appearing in them under the name of the Neapo- 
litan Stranger, as Plato disguises his master, or himself, under 
that of the Athenian Gtiest, And it was no wonder, both from 
the injured state of his' nerves, and the long over-activity which 
the direction of his studies had given to the faculty of fiction, 
that with Tasso illusions should have become stronger than ex- 
ternal impressions, and that he should have mistaken for re- 
alities his own diseased perceptions. In the weary solitude of 
the hospital, it was to be expected that a fancy naturally so vivid, 
and 80 continually indulged, should have at length, in a super- 
stitious age and country, become so powerful as to mistake oc- 
casionally its shapes for substances! The deceptions which are 
occasionally practised with persons in his situation, were attri- 
buted by him then to the tricks of a goblin. Now, the direction 
of his Mincies was altered ; he was employed at leisure in the 
frequent composition of Socratic dialogues, and his mischievous 
s^te was converted into a familiar spirit, which taught him to 
* soar with Plato to the empyreal sphere.' " * 

In 1589, Tasso made a journey to Rome, and took up his re- 
sidence with the monks of Si». Maria Nuova for several months ; 
during the greater part of which time, he was tormented by a 

• Life, vol. ii. p. «42. 
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lingering fever. Whether he considered himself in this condition 
as burdensome to the ^ood monks, or whether he was denrous of 
a change of situation, is uncertadn ; but in the November of this 
year, to the shame of the wealthy of that city, we find him lying 
infirm in the hospital of the Bergamese, of which (a remarkable 
and melancholy illustration of the caprice of Fortune), a cousin 
of his father's bad been one of the principal founders. Hb re- 
sidence, however, in the hospital continued but a short time, and 
he again returned to his former apartment in the monastery. 
Fortune seems now to have been weary of persecuting him, and 
after this last act of oppression, smiled on nim more favourably 
till death, to which he tended in slow and serene decay, the 
evening of his course illuminated by friendship, and by the gra- 
tifying honours that were every where paid him. Upon a pressing 
invitation from the Grand Duke of Tuscany in 15d0, who hj hu 
ambassador sent him a present of 150 ducats, Torquato visited 
his court, and was welcomed by him in the most affectionate 
manner. £very person too of note in Florence visited and com- 
plimented him, and crowds assembled round, to see, and hear 
nim speak. After having passed the summer here, he returned 
to Rome, loaded by the Grand Duke with fresh tokens of his 
esteem, and with rich presents. In 1591, he visited his bene- 
factor Vincenzo Gonzs^, now by the death of his father, Duke 
of Mantua ; in 1592, the Count of Paleno, at Naples. Magni- 
ficent apartments were here assigned him ; numerous attendants 
were ordered to supply his wants ; every tiling was so arranged, 
that he might consider himself a personage of the very hiehest 
quality ; the prince behaved to him with the utmost afiàbility ; 
and thus comforted and honoured, the poet had leisure to re- 
sume the composition of his " Gerusalemme Conquistata," which, 
to satisfy the critics, he had bepun during his first residence at 
Naples, but which his various sicknesses and journeys had long 
interrupted. He here brought it towards a conclusion, and in 
the December of 1593, it made its appearance at Rome. Its first 
success was flattering ; but when the curiosity ezcited by its an- 
nouncement was satisfied, the world returned generally to the 
first "Gerusalemme," a preference which succeeding ages have 
not failed to confirm. Tasso, however, continued to the last to 
prefer this second creation of his genius, as Milton preferred his 
" Paradise Regained," although in the sonnet which he wrote 
on completing the performance, he seems fully conscious that 
the fire which had animated his earlier efforts, was fast wasting 
away : 

*' Tired and infirm with age, my toils to scale 
The heaven of Poesy proclaim how chill 
And changed a thing I am become ! yet still 
Droops not the immortal mind, but from its gaol 
Flies forth, and spurning every meaner view. 
Dwells on the pure, the bea.ul\{Ml, ?Lud true." 
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The '* Gerusalemme Conquistata*' was dedicated to the Car- 
dinal Cinthio Aldobrandini, one of the nephews of Clement the 
Eighth, the reining Pope, whose accession Tasso had celebrated 
in an Ode, which led to a pressing invitation to Rome from the 
Supreme Pontiff himself. Tasso, when he could disengage him- 
self irom the kindnesses of his friends at Naples, undertook the 
journey, and was received with open arms by Cinthio, who lodged 
nim in his own apartments in the Vatican, neglecting nothmg 
that might prove either advantageous to his health, or consoling 
to hi B mind. An aggravation of his disorders, however, in March , 
1594, made him resolve to pass the summer at Naples, where he 
hoped to receive some benefit, no less from the baths than from 
change of air. With the permission of the Pope and of his ne- 
phews, he accordingly departed, and took up his residence in 
the Monastery of San Severino. 

Four months he continued at Naples, in the enjoyment of his 
favourite studies, riding out when his health permitted, and visit- 
ing occasionally the Pnnce of Conca, and others, his illustrious 
friends. Impatient meanwhile, as the autumn drew on, for his 
return to Rome, Cardinal Cinthio ceased not to send the strongest 
solicitations for his society, and as a means of attracting him 
thither, obtained from the Pope a decree consenting to the cere- 
monial of his coronation in the capitol with the laurel crown, 
an honour which since the days of Petrarch had been conferred 
on no one. Tasso could not refuse an honour dictated by so 
delicate a friendship, although, personally, he seemed but little 
moved with the idea of the intended triumph. He even caused 
Manso to understand, in bidding him a mournful and prophetic 
farewell, that he should not live to enjoy the flattering tribute. 

The arrival of Tasso at Rome took place about the 10th of 
Nov. 1594. He was met without the city by a splendid caval- 
cade, and in this manner escorted to the Vatican. On the fol- 
lowing day, he was admitted to an audience of the Pope, who 
received mm benignantly, and after many praises of his worth 
and senius, said, ''We have destined you the crown of laurel, 
that m>m you it may receive as much honour, as in times past 
it has conrerred on others.'' They would have made immediate 
preparations for the ceremony, but the season became very 
stormy, and as Cardinal Cinthio determined that it should 
eclipee all former pageants of the kind, and be enjoyed by the 
whole population of the city, it was deferred till the spring. 
Tasso, notwithstanding his constantly declining health, con- 
tinued during the winter his usual studies, and completed his 
poem in blank verse, entitled, " II Mondo Creato, or the Seven 
bays of Creation." Meanwhile the Pope had given him a proof 
of admiration and esteem more substantial than his eulogy, 
causing a bull to be expedited for granting him a pension of 200 
scudi. The joy with which Tasso received this m\m\&c«tL\ ^X> 
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was yet farther iacreated soon after by the ternùnatioii of his 
lawsuit ; tiie Prince of Avellino, aeainst whom his claim was 
found to lie, consenting, in consideration of his stopping the 
process, to grant him an annuity of 300 ducats, and a consider- 
able sum in hand. To the blessings which were thus liberally 
showered down upon him, one alone was wanting, the prospect 
of long enjoying them. This 'was wholly denied. No sooner 
had the month of April arrived, the period fixed for his coro- 
nation, than he felt to an insupportable degree an aggravation 
of his disorders. Perceiving that his end curew near, and only 
solicitous now to make suitable preparation for it, he demanded 
permission of the Cardinal to retire to the Monastery of St. Ono- 
frio. His wish was instantly obeyed ; Cinthio himself conducted 
him thither in his chariot, and left orders with the monks that 
he should be tended with all possible attention. 

A few days after, finding himself yet more feeble. Tasso saw 
that it was time to bid adieu to the friend whom he had found 
most faithful to him, and wrote to Constantini the ^thetic letter 
which no one can have read without emotion. " What will my 
dear Constantini say when he shall hear of the death of his dear 
Tasso ! and in my opinion, the tidings will not be tardy. The 
close of life I feel to be fast approaching; no remedy can 
be found to assuage this new distemper which has joined my 
others; so that, as by a rapid totrent, I am borne away, without 
any thing to cline to, or to oppose its speed. It avails not now 
to speak of my relentless fortune, nor to complain of the ingrati- 
tude of the world, which has gained the victory of conducting 
me indigent to the tomb, while I fondly hoped, that the glory 
which (whatever it may think) this age shall derive from my 
writings, would not entirely leave me without reward. I have 
caused myself to be conducted into this Monastery of St. Ono- 
frio, not only because the air of it is praised by the physicians 
as better than any in Rome, but also that I may begin at this 
exalted place, and with the intercourse of these devout fathers, 
my conversation in heaven." 

On the 10th of April, Torquato was seized with a violent 
fever, which, although he was assisted by the best advice in 
Rome, so far increased, that on the seventh day, the physicians 
ceased their attempts to oppose it, and Tasso was informed that 
his last hour was at hand. He not only received the warning 
without alarm, but embracing the physician, thanked him for 
tidings so agreeable, and raising his eyes to Heaven, returned 
tender and devout thanks to his Creator, that after so tempestu- 
ous a life, he had now brought him to a calm haven. From 
this time he spoke not willingly on terrestrial subjects, not even 
of that fame after death, of which through life he had been most 
solicitous ; but resigned himself wholly, and with the liveliest 
devotion, to the last solemn offices prescribed by his religion. 



LIFE OF TASSO. Ixvìi 

After confessing with great contrition, and receiving twice the 
sacrament, with a reverence and humility that affected all be- 
holders, the Cardinal Cinthio hastened for the Papal benediction. 
** Clement," as we are told in a letter from Maurice Cataneo, 
" groaned and sighed over the fate of such a man, and granted 
him a plenary indulgence in remission of his sins," which 
honour, conferred alone on persons of high consideration. Tasso 
acknowledged with humility and gratitude, saying, "that this 
was the chariot upon which he hoped to go crowned, not with 
laurel as a poet into the capitol, but with glory as a saint to 
heaven." Having been requested to make his will, and to dic- 
tate something as an epitaph, he smiled and said, that as to the 
first, he had very litUe to leave, and for the second, a plain 
stone would be sufficient to cover him : he nevertheless desired 
his Coniessor to mark down that he bequeathed to M anso his 
portrait, which had been padnted by direction of that nobleman, 
and to the Cardinal Cinthio his* writings and his little property. 
Of the Cardinal he begged with earnestness that he would collect 
together all the copies of his works, and especially of the ** Ge- 
rusalemme," and commit them to the flames. Satisfied vrith the 
answer given him by^e Cardinal, who was unwilling to em- 
bitter hu last moments by a direct refusal, but who well knew 
that it was wholly out of his power to fulfil such a request, he 
entreated, since he had now ootained all that he could wish for 
in this world, that he might be left alone with the crucifix, and 
with one or two of the fathers to assist him in his devotions : 
wheieapon the Cardinal bade him a fond farewell, and retired 
from the chamber, weeping bitterly. No one was afterwards 
admitted to him but his confessor and a few of the fathers, who 
by turns sung psalms, in which they were occasionally joined by 
Torquato, ind when his voice failed, he ceased not steadily to 
contemplate the image of his Bedeemer. Thus the night passed 
away; and at eleven o'clock of the day following, viz. April 25, 
1505, feeling the approach of the mortal pang, he closely em- 
braced the crucifix, and with the words on his lips, " Into thy 
hands, O Lord," resigned his peaceful spirit. 

Such was the happy consummation of his most eventful life. 
All Rome/ deplored nis death, and his friend the Cardinal 
Cinthio felt a melancholy pleasure in rendering those honours 
to him dead, which he was prevented from paying him whilst 
living. Robed in a Roman toga, and crownea with laurels, the 
body was exposed in public, and afterwards with a s|>lendid 
attendance borne in state by torchlij^ht through the principal 
streets of Uie city. Every one hastened to enjoy the last sight of 
the countenance of a man who had done so much honour to his 
age, and a throng of painters crowded round thejcorse, to fix for 
ever in their memory its pale and fading lineaments. The body 
then carried back to the monastery, ?LTid on vVv^ «h wxv^ ^^ 
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the day on which its spirit had departed, was interred with the 
usual obsequies, aereeably to his desire, in the church of St. 
Onofrio. The Cardinal Cmthio projected a magnificent monu- 
ment to his memonr, which, however, from indisposition and 
a ceaseless round of public and domestic cares, was never exe- 
cuted. The Marquis of Villa, visiting, five jears after, the 
grave of his friend, earnestly entreated penmssion to grace the 
spot with a splendid tomb ; but all that he could obtain from 
the Cardinal was, that a temporary marble tablet with a brief 
inscription should be placed by the monks over the poet's ashes, 
to mark where they were laid. Eight other years elapsed with- 
out any appearance of the Cardinal's fulfilling his intention; 
whereupon, the Cardinal Boniface Bevilacqua, a Ferrarese, 
assumed the honour to himself, and raised on the left of the 
entrance into the church an elegant and stately monument, 
which is still to be seen, bearing, beneath the effigies of the poet, 
a suitable inscription. 

Tasso was of a stature so lofty, that, according to Manso, he 
might be considered amongst men even of large size, as one of 
the largest. His complexion had been exceedingly fair, but 
first studies and vigils, and afterwards misfortunes and infirmi- 
ties, had made him somewhat pale. His head was large, and 
raised both in the forehead and occiput; in the middle, how- 
ever, above each temple, it was ratner depressed than round. 
His forehead was large and square, first rising to the middle, 
and afterwards inclining to the hair, which time had in a great 
measure removed, rendering him almost bald. The colour of 
his hair and beard, was a mezzo tinto between brown and fair, 
inclining, however, towards dark ; his eye-brows black, well 
arched, scanty, and disjoined. His eyes were large, and of a 
vivid blue, their gaze and motions full of mvity, and often, says 
Manso, directed towards the skies, as following the soarings of 
the mind within, which was generally raised to things celestial. 
His cheeks were rather long than round, his nose long and 
inclined towards the mouth, which was also large and leonine ; 
his lips were thin and pale, his teeth white, large, and thickly 
set. He laughed but rarely, and when he did, gently and with- 
out any noise. His voice was clear and sonorous, out though 
his tongue was nimble, his conversation was rather slow thaw 
quick, and he was often accustomed to reiterate his last words. 
His figure, notwithstanding its size, was well proportioned, and 
his limbs were so active, that in exercises of chivalry, he was 
wonderfully expert; naturally brave, he shewed in cases of 
personal danger equal dexterity and courage,* but more address 

* We have already recorded one instance of his personal intre- 
pidity. Another, little less striking, occurred in nis journey to 
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than grace ; and, finally, he had in his whole person, but espe- 
cially in his countenance, something dignified, noble, and attrae* 
tive, which eyen previous to a knowledge of his transcendent 
merits, inspired interest and commanded respect. 

But his personal accomplishments were far surpassed by the 
qualities of his heart. All his historians concur in their praises 
of his candour, his inviolable fidelity to his word, his courtesy, 
his frankness, his freedom from the least tincture of revenge or 
of malignity, his attachment to his friends, his gratitude to his 
benefactors, his patience in misfortune, his mildness and 
sobriety, his purity of life and manners, his fervent and sincere 
piety. What was most irksome in his temper was a strange 
tear he had of being slighted, and a certain suspicious and mis- 
tmstful disposition. This, however, (though partly perhaps 
owing to his poverty, and his residence in a ceremonious court), 
must be principally attributed to disease and long misfortune. 
His high-spiritedness, which caused him to look with horror on 
all that resembled baseness, assumed at times the appearance of 
pride ; he could not endure the least mark of unjust deprecia- 
tion ; but if he himself ever chanced to fail in any point of 
correct conduct towards others, he never scrupled to ofkt them 

Rome in 1592, attended with the most flattering compliment 
which it is possible to conceive. At Mola di Gaeta, the com- 

Gny with whom he travelled were stopped by the dread of one 
arco di Sciarra, a most daring robber, and captain of a nume- 
rous troop of banditti. ** We are here at Mola," writes our 
poet in one of his letters, " detained by the dread of Marce di 
Sciarra, who is in the neighbourhood, with a great number of 
ruffians. Yesterday, we are told, they killed many persons of 
this country; ^ others they took prisoners, and indeed, unless care 

be taken, this may turn out another war of Spartacus 

Hie other night, the whole country resounded with cries, and 
with the scfeams of females. I wished to go forward, and stain 
with blood the sword which you gave me, but I was withheld." 
On thb occasion, in fact, there was no need of ezertinff his 
proweit. Sciarra, having learned that Tasso was at Mola, 
seat to compliment him. He offered him not only a free 
ptMage, but protection by the way, assuring him that he and his 
followers would be proud to execute his orders. Tasso rendered 
him many thanks, but declined accepting his protection; not 
from any doubt of his honour, but because he thought it would 
be indelicate to leave the gentlemen by whom he was accom- 

Enied. When Sciarra heard this, he sent notice that he would 
tve, on his account, the ways open for himself and friends ; 
10 that, without any farther obstacle, they arrlveid. %«&^^ ^ 
Rome. 
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every satisfaction, and to humiliate himself till the ofliended 
party lost all care for the offisnce. Born a gentleman» in an 
age when the term had all its high distinction, a inished 
chevalier in heart, no less than by the chance of birth, he ren- 
dered to the princes with whom he mingled, the honour doe to 
their rank ; but in all other respects he considered himself as 
their equal, and the privileges which they enjoyed, served only 
to render him in their society, more scrupulous in ezactiiM^ the 
respect that was his due.* He had the greater reason to foster 
this apparent pride, when he was visited by misfortunes, in 
order to preserve, during his long and unjust captivi^, a dignity 
in sorrow. In the depu of his distress, from the solitude of his 
prison, he wrote to one of the greatest lords in the conrt of 
Ferrara, whom he fancied he had injured by some expressions 
which had escaped him in a moment of despair, that he was 
ready to ofier him every satisfieu:tion that could be received from a 
man resolved to die rather than to do any thing that was un- 
worthy of his character as a gentleman. 

Simple, but neat in his dress, his common habit, even in his 
youth, was black, without the fantastic and luxurious ornaments 
usual in that age. He was fond of white and fine linen, of 
which he loved to make lar^ provision, and which he wore 
phdn, without lace or embroidery. In diet he was extranely 
temperate, and loved, as to taste, things that were sweet to the 
palate, such as candied fruits, cakes, and sweetmeats, and rich 
and piquant wines. His dislike to any thing bitter approached 
even to horror, so that notwithstanding his frequent illnesses, he 
could scarcely ever be prevailed u]^n to take any medicine that 
was not rendered agreeable to his taste.t His countenance. 



• ** I cannot," says he, ** live in a city where all the nobility 
do not yield me the first place, or allow, at least, that I should 
be their equal in every external demonstration of respect. This 
is my humour or my principle." — Letter to Aseanio Mori. 

t ** If," says he, in one of his letters, " you can procure the 
receipt for the conserve which Sig. Mercuriale wishes me to take, 
I shall be infinitely obliged to you. The more agreeable it is to 
the taste, I shall value it the more ; because the excellence of 
medical men greatly consists, as you well know, in giving not 
only wholesome, but agreeable medicines." At what he says 
on another occasion, it is impos6Ìl)le to suppress a smile. " I 
ought to be freed, that I may try what can be done for me by 
M. Alessandro da Civita, who formerly attempted my recovery 
in the court of Cardinal Albano. Never have I known a phy> 
sician so kind and so discreet ; he did nothing but what I 
wished, and always gave me (as is proper) only the most 
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silent, modest, and reserved, was full of a mild but tragic gravity, 
resembling rather that of a philosopher than a poet. He pre- 
ferred retirement and solitude to the bustle of tne world ; but 
in the circles of his choice, with friends, and above all, with 
amiable women, his conversation became highly animated, and 
laying aside his philosophical gravity, he indulged in flights of 
pleasantry, with no less gaiety Uian grace. Manso has coUected 
together a number of bons-mots which he ascribes to him, but of 
these the greater number are shewn by Serassi to be apocryphal ; 
such, however, as belong indubitably to our poet, discover no 
less justness of application than liveliness of wit. 

Of the merits and defects of the " Gerusalemme Liberata," 
and his other volumincfus compositions, my limits forbid me to 
speak. Such as are desirous of critically considering them, may 
be referred to Ginguenè and Sismondi, who have both pursued 
the examination with candour, talent, and acumen. With 
respect to the intellectual endowments of Tasso, apart from his 
poetry, they were in the highest degree exalted and vast. His 
erudition was extensive, and indeed from some of his Dialogues 
would appear to have been immense. With the French and 
Spanish, to say nothing of the dead languages, he was well 
acquainted ; he was deeply skilled in what that age considered 
as philosophy, and was almost e<}ually well versed in mathe- 
matical science ; nor does his Enghsh biographer scruple to say, 
that from the wonderful precision, and as it were, sharpness of 
outline which he gives to all his notions on the most abstruse 
and mystical subjects, from the skill with which he announces, 
and the order with which he displays them, he thinks, that if 
Tasso had not been the Homer, he might, a few years subse- 
quently, have been the Locke or Galileo of his age. 

" Tasso," he continues to observe with his usual elegance, 
" was, as we have seen, possessed of all those virtues which 
might naturally have been expected from a laborious man, whose 
greatest pleasure was study, the art which he cultivated his 
ruling passion, and the glory of excelling in it his sole ambition. 
Numerous and bitter as were his foes, they seem to have been 
unable to charge him justly with a single moral stain ; and, 
amidst many sufferings, he was at least exempted from the most 
bitter of all evils, the anguish of remorse. His name may be 
added to that of the other worthies, who have found, in the 
Christian doctrines, a subject of faith and consolation ; and in 

delightful medicines. I still remember with pleasure his sweet 
acidulous syrups, which mieht have revived a corpse, and his 
pills with gold, which he said were somewhat burdensome for 
&e stomach." 

g2 
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its precepts a rule of practice. The darkness of his fate had a 
tendency to turn his views beyond this world, as nig^t, which 
hides the earth, reveals the sky. Uniting, as he did, the exer- 
cise of virtue to the ardour of devotion, the duties due to his 
Creator and to his fellow-men ; we may hope, with his Italian 
biographers, that God, a bountiful remunerator, called him to 
himself, before his earthly coronation, to adorn him with a 
more true and incorruptible crown, in the Heavenly Jerusalem." 



A LIST 



OP SUCH OP 



THE ENGLISH NOBILHY AND GENTRY 



AS WENT ON THE CRUSADES. 



Gathered from Abbas Gemetriensis, Annales Waverleienses, Bene- 
dictus Abbas, Brompton, Dugdale's Baronage, Henry of Huntingdon, 
Matthew Paris, Ordericus Vitalis, Robert of Gloucester, Roger de 
Hoveden, Vinisauf, William of Tyre, Du Moulin, Weever*s Funeral 
Monuments, MSS. in the Ashmolean Museum, &c. &c. 



•«* From Dn Monlin, who gives a foil List of Norman Grasaders, I have 
selected snch only as, by the evidence of Charters, I ignovr to have pos- 
sessed English fiefs. Where figures are affixed, they indicate the year of 
the reign in which the parties either went to the Holy Land» died there, 
or were engaged in some recorded conflict. 



IN THE REIGN OF WILLIAM RUFUS. 



Albemarle, Stephen, Earl of — 
led the rear in the Battle of 
Antioch. 

Atheling, Edgar, with 10,000 men 
from Scotland and its Isles. 

Bameville, Roger de. Lord of 
Rozel. 

, Robert de, his son. 

Bayeux, Odo, bishop of 

Bruce, Rainer de 

Cheney, Walter de 

Courtney, Josceline, made himself 
Count of Edessa. 

Fitz-Count, Brien. 

f itz-Gerard,Bohemond*s standard- 
bearer. 

Gaader Ralph, E. of Norfolk and 
SuiTulk. 



Guader, Emma, his wife. 
Montacute, Conon de 
, Josceline and Lambert, 

his sons. 
Percy, William de . 

, Everard de 

Peverell, Pain, of Brune, Duke 

Robert's standard-bearer. 
Richmond, Auncell de, slain at 

Arches. 
Rosei, Hugh de. Lord of Rosei, 

near Caen. 
St. Amancl,'Odo de 
St.Medard,or Semarck, Hardwic de 
St. Valerie, Walter de 
Surdavalle, Robert de 
Tyrrell, Walter 
William, Archbishop of Tyre. 



i 
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St. Liz, Simon de, E. of Hunting* I Vipount, Robert de, 8. 
don. ' 

h 
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STEPHEN. 



Clinton, Roger de. Bishop of 
LitcbjSeld, ancestor of the Earls 
of Lincoln, and present Duke of 
Newcastle, slain in the battle 
of Antioch. 

Henry of- Huntingdon, 10. 

Lacy, Gilbert de, Knight Templar, 
surprised Noureddin in his tent, 
and entirely defeated him. 



Mansel, Robert, a natiTe 6( W 
assisted in the defeat of Noi 
din. 

Blellent, Waleran, £. of, 10. 

Mowbray, Roger de, 13, t 

W prisoner with Guy Lnngnai 
arren, William de, SA Ì 
Warren and Surrey» 



HENRY n. 



Bauld, Symon de, 20. 

Beauchamp, William de, £. of 
Warwick, 30. 

, of Eaton, Hugh de, 

slain at the battle of Tiberias, 33. 

Boves, Robert de 

, Engelram de 

Lacy, John de, constable of Ches- 
ter, 25. 

RICHARD I. 



Maeneville, William de, I 

&8ex, 23. 
Neville, Alan de, Forest-iustic 

12. 
Patiy, Robert, Lord of Lai 

Patiy. 
, Ralph, his brother. 



Abelin, Nicholas de 

Agilon, Robert 

, William de 

Albington, Philip de 

Albini, William de, 3rd E. of 
Arundel, remained with the K. 
di^ng his captivity. 

Aleton, John 

Anselm, Chaplain to the Kins. 

Apuldorfield, Henrye de, whose 
arms used to be shewn by the 
Sexton of Lenham Church. 

Apelfourd, William de 

Arcedeacon, Adam de 

Audley, WUliam de 

Aula, Nicholas de 

Autreve, William de 

Badelismer, Rafie de 

Baldwin, Archbishop of Canter- 
bury, with a train of 200 horse 
and 300 foot, his banner in- 
scribed with the name of Tho- 
mas à Becket. 

Balan, John de 
Baidolpbe, Hugh and WiUiam 



Barkele. 

Barnes, Rafie de 
Basemes, Godfraye de 
Basset of Drayton, Ralph 

Symond 

^^— Astell de 

Bassingborne, Waren de 

Boys. 

Beauchamp, John de 

, Walter de 

Befi; Gifibrd le 
Beices Hameris. 
Bethune, Baldwin de 

, John de 

Beuchamp, John de 
Bevent, Adame 
Bigot, Earl of Norfolk. 
Bikenor, John de 
Birmingham, William de 
Blanchmains, Robert E. of 

cester, 2. 
Bodiham, William de 
Bokesle. 
. Boliere, Baldwvn de 
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Borgheise, Hubert de 

Borgo. 

Borne, John de 

Botone, Steven de 

Boves, Hu^he de 

Bovile, William 

Bonn, John de 

Breouae, Philip de, 1. 

, William de 

, Richard de 

, Renald de 

Bruce, Ingram de 

Camoyes, John de 

Camnll, Robert de 

Camwell, Sir Richard de, 2. 

Cantelow, John de 

Carriagton, Sir Michael, standard- 
bearer to the Kin^. . 

Chamberlayne, Wilham de 
■ ■, Philypde 

Champayne, Robert de 

Champemoun, Henry de 
■ , John de 

Chaworth, Thomas de 

Cheney, Alexander de 

Chenegin, Robert, or Roger de 

Chevenam, Andrew de 

Clinge, William de 

Clyrord, Roger 

Cobeham, of Ronndell, Henry de 
, John de 

Cokefield, Robert 

Cokyntone, Henry de 

Colvile, Gefirey de . 

Corbet, Robert 

Comwale, Robert de 

Connton, Stephen de . 

Covert, Roger de 

Creon, Guy de, 1. 

Crespigny, William de 

Creye, Symon de 

Criek, Robert, and Nicholas de 

Cndham, Olyver, and Robert de 

Dambesace, William 

Daras, Cheielin de 

Darcy, Norman. 

l>aubeny, Ralph, Philip and Wil- 
liam 



Despreux, William, saved the life 
of Richard, when surrounded 
by a squadron of Saracen horse, 
. by exclaiming, " I am the King 
of England!" Richard ran- 
somed him of Saladin, by the 
exchange of ten emirs. 

Dinant, Robert de, and Oliver 

Dotavile, Walter de 

Dufford, Robert de 

Eslynge, Raffe de 

Cstomham, Bartholomew 

Estotevile or Stuteville, Robert de 

£^veby, Robert de 

Fenkehan\, William de 

Feringes, Lucas de 

Femi, Philippe de 

Ferrars, William, Earl of Derby, 
slain at Aeon, 3. 

-3 , Robert, Earl 

Fitz-AUen, John de 

, Henry 

Fit^-Apuldorfeilid, Henrye le 

Fitz-Geffray, gentleman of the bed- 
chamber to Richard I. — ^to his 
care the captive King of Cyprus 
was committed. 

Fitz-Gerald, Warine de, 2. 

Fitz-Gerald, Morris 

Fitz- Humphrey, Walter 

Fitz-John. 

Fitz-Lee, William 

Fitz-Nell, Robert 

Fitz-Parnell, Robert, fourth Earl 
of Leicester, bearing the arms of 
Richard I., unhorsed and slew 
the Soldan in tourney, 3. 

Fitz-Roger, John 

Fitz- Walter, Robert, Lord 

Fitz-Warren, Fowlke de 

Flandrea, BaJdwyne de 

, Constantine de 

Fonche, Roger de 

Fortibus, William de. Earl of Al- 
bemarle, one of King Richard's 
admirals, 1. 

Fumivall, Girard de 

, TUonìA& ^ 
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GattoD, Hamon de 

Oenville, Geffrey 

Gifibrd, Oiberne de 

, Walter 

,Elyi 

Gvie» Aiinoell de 

Glanvill, Ranulph de, Lord Chief 
Juftice of England, under Ri- 
chard I., 1. 

Godfrey, ^oUier of Henry III. 

Gordun, Adam de 

Gosehall, Ralph de 

Goamay, Hugh de, divided the 
booty of Aeon between Richard 
and the French Kbg, 3. 

Gras, Nicholas le 

Gray, Re^nald and Richard de 

Grentemaisnil, William, and Ivo 
de, 1. 

Gyfiird, Robert 

Hacket, Ralph de 

Hardrei, Rooert de 

Hastin^e, John and William de 

Helyon, Walter de 

Henry, William de 

Herice, Heniyde 

Herineoe, William 

Hise, Nicholas de la 

Homes, William de 

.Hengham, Robert de 

HuDtingfield, Pierce and Gael de 

Hussy, Henry 

Ichio^ham, William 

Irie, Matthew de 

Kent, Thomas de 

Kyme, Philip de 

Kyrketon, Ralph de 

Labome, William de 

Lacy, Roger de, 4. 

Lahaye, John de • 

Lake, taken with Richard in Aus- 
tria. 

Lamarc, John 

Langley, Geflfrey de 

Lapole, Walter de 

Laroche, Guy de 

Leben, Nicholas de 

Lebome, William 



Legenne, William 
Levelande, Ra£fo de 
Lewkenor, Roger de 
Linet, Robert 
Lucenburth, William do 
Lucy Geffiraye, or Godfrey If 

, Emery de 

Lyle, Gerard 

, Robert 

Lynnesey, Raflb de 
Macwire, William de 
Maili, Gylles de 
Males, John 
Malet, Robert 
Malemeynes, Nicholas de 
Malmaine, Henry de 
Malo, RiOger, King Bai 

Vicechancellor. 
Maltrevers, Walter de 
Mandeville, Richard de 
Mantell, William de 
Manvers, John de 
Mauvoisin, Henry de 
Marconvile, Raro de 
Marely," Jebane de 
Marlet, Richard 
Marmes, Thomas de 
Marmion, William 

, PhiUipe 

Marshall, John oe 
Maube, William 
Meremone, Geffrey 
Mingee, Adam do 
Moloun, Symone 
Monhault, Adam de 
Monnile, Benedick 
MorstoD, Bartholomewe 
Mortimer, Robert 
Mountjoye, Estevende 
Mountforth, Peers de 
Monvile, Gilbert de 
Mowbray, Nigel de, 3. 
Munceus, John de 
Munchen, Stephen de, ma 

of the governors of Aeon 

King. 
Munchense, William de 
Munforte, Robert or Rogei 
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Musard, Raffe de 

Muntein, Robert de 

MuUans, Walter de- 

Nell, Rafie de 

Neville, Hugh de, slew a lion in 
the H. L., first shooting him 
with an arrow, and then fighting 
him with his swoid; he lies 
buried in Waltham Church, 4. 

, Robert de 

Nevylle, Lawrence 

Neureford, William 

Normanvile» Raphe de 

Northie, William de 

Northwood, Roger de 

Nunchams, Steuien de, brother to 
the Bishop ot Efy, made one of 
the governors of Aeon. 

Odingselle, William de 

Okstede, Roland de 

Oldeham, Thomas de 

Ore, Nicholas de 

, Richard de 

Orleston, William de 

Otigedene, Raffis de 

Pane, Hennr de 

Pancevet, CrrymboMe de 

Paynell or Pagnel, William 

, Thomas. 

Pecham, John de 

Peche, Gilbert. 
, John. 

Peyfier, William de 

Pembryge, Henry. 

Penecester, Pynchester,ordePens- 
hurst, Estephyn, Lord Warden 
of the Cinque Ports, under 
Edward L 

Percy, Henry de 

— — , John de 
, Everard de 
I Perot, Rafie. 
I Pierrepoint,. Robert. 
, Symone. 
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, Nicholas de 
I Peverell, Thomas. 
I Pwot, Henry, seneschal to Earl 
- Warren and Silrry. 
Pipard, Gilbert, 1. 



Plokenet, Alén de 

Poltimor, Lucas de 

Poynge, Lucas de 

Preston, William de 

Quincy, Robert de^ Earl of Lei- 
cester, 2. 

Ralle, Henry de 

Rochford, Ellis de 

Rode, William de^ 

Rome, Roger de 

RomilW, Ralph. 

Roos, Robert de 

St. Aubrey, Gilbert de 

St. John, John de 

St. Le^r, William aad Ralph de 

St. Qumtin, Robert de 

St. Valerie» Bernard de, 2. 

Sackville, Adam de 

Sandair, Thomas de 

Santaver, Hush 

Sautone, BarUiolomew. 

Savage, Ralph de 

Saye, William de 

Scoveney, John de 

Scotto, Robert de 

Scrope, Robert, of Barton. 

, Walter. 

Sillingbeld, John de 

Seintmoré, Laurence de 

Sedan, Stephen de 

Somerye, Robert and Simon de 

Spencer, Hueh de 

Staverton, Jonn de 

Stopham, Ralph de 

Strange, John le 

Sully. 

Talbot, Roger de 

, Gerard, one of the King's 

counsellors. 

Tame, Richard. 

Tamworth, Gyles de 

Tanqueiy, Bertram de 

Tilmaston, Roger de 

Traseme, Otho de 

Tregoz, Henry and John. 

Tuithman, Alain de 

Tupigen, Walter de 

Turkeville, Hu^Vi. 

Tychesey, T^ioinaa ^« 
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Valoym-«, Walrois de 
Vanton;, John de 
VtmXf John de 
Vcl, Koliert de 

Vordun, fkrtnm de, one of Uie 
governor» of A4!on, 2. 

, Iheobald de 

Vuncy, WillUm de 
Vicoe, i^ucas d£ 
Vil«, A Dici in & 
Wake, iialdwinde 



Wak-U, Rtcbard 
Wanton, WUliam de 
Warlmrton, I'krjuwa* . 
Warde, Ilobert de 
Wace, Roger le 
Well«i, Simon de 
WilUm, Ralph de 
Witefield, Robert de 
Wodebitb, Ralph de 
WotiBgby, Bartholomeir de 



Courcyt John de 



JOHN. 

I Fenen, Wiiriam de, ton of dbe 
I former Earl, lO, 

HENRY III. 



Aihini Pincema, William, 4th 

flarl of Aruiidel, 2. 

Philip de, 6. 

Argentine, Rtchard de, 14. 

, Reginald de, a Knight 

I'tmplar, bore the ftaiidard in a 

grf:at lAttle near Antioch, until 

hif hand» and le« being broken, 

he was there i^hun, 21. 
A lid ley, James de, 62. 
huliol, Kufita<:e de, 64. 
iU'.k, of KusAty, Anthony, 
JU^uchariip, of Alcei»ter and 

Powyk, Walter de, !i3. 
Blundeville, Ralph de, 3rdXarl 

of Chester, 2. 
Rohun Henry, F^l of Hereford, 4. 
Jiohun, Humphrey, his son, ICarlof 

Knsex, 34. 
Rnice, of Annandale, Robert de, 

61. 
Rurnell, Robert, 64. 
Chatvortli, I'ain, Hervey and Pa- 
trick de, brotliers, 64. 
(.'lare, Richard de. Earl of Glou- 

«rekti;r and Hereford, died at 

Aeon, 24. 
, (JilUrt de. Earl of Olou- 

(xiiter, his son. 
- V 7'honias, (j insert's brotlier, 
/ff*tk prisoncth four 8aiai:euH, and 
if/ouf/ht tLbOi tv Kijglaud, f)\, \ 



Cornwall, Ridiard, Earl of, 50. 
, Henry, Earl of, hie see, 

60. 
Dreuv, John de, Eail of Ricfc- 

mond, 63. 
Edward, Prince, sonof Hevj IIL 
Eleanor, bis wife. 
Edmund, Earl of 

youngest son of the 
Ferrars, William and Rob^ 

of the Earl of Derby. 
Fiennes, William de, 64« 
Gorges, Ralph de, 64. 
Grandison, Otbo de, Oorenerof 

Guernsey, 66. 
Grey, of (jodnover, Ricbaid, 36. 

, Wilton, John de 

Harcourt, William, Baron 6. 
Hunteicombe, William de, 64. 
Huntinfffield, WUliam de, 3. 
Lac^, John de. Earl of Lincoln, 1 
Latimer, William, anoeetor of Ik 

J;reat Reformer, 64. 
bume, Ro^r de, 64. 
Longspée, William, eeeond Earl 
01 oalisbuTT, 3. 

, William, his eon, 24. 

Lovell, Phillip, 34. 
, John, 64. 



Lucy, Godfrey de, 20. 
NUikUaVI, Gilbert, Earl of ?m- 
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MoQtalty Roger de, 34. 
Montfort, Symon de. Earl of Lei- 
cester, 34. 



Plantagenet, Henry, 2nd son of Vaux, Ralph de, 6. 



Richard, Earl of Cornwall. 
Quincy, Saher de, Earl of Win- 
chester, 2. 

-, Robert de, his son, 4. 



Tibetot, Robert de, 54. 
Toney^ Ralph de, 23. 
Valence, mlliam de, 34. 



Verdun, John de, 54. 
Vesey, John de, 64. 
Ufford, Ralph de, 54. 
Willoughby, of Eiesby, 54. 



Segrave, Nicholas de, 54 

UNCERTAIN REIGNS. 



Astley, Thomas de, of Warwick- 

Avenel. 

Bacon, William 

Bameville, Theodoric 

Beaumont, Robert de, 2d E. of 
Leicester, somamed Blanch- 
mains. 

, Robert de, 3d E. was 

taken prisoner, and paid 2000 
marks for his ransom. 

BdLof Eresby, Hnghand Antony de 

Beny. 



Ì 



Bodnlle. 

BracUey. 

Brandes, Sir Bertram. 

Biay. 

Bnqrbroke, Henry de 

BretoOf John 

Brace, Sir William de, slain at 

Aeon. 
Bracoiirt* 

CaKerlv* . 

CamvillB, Richard de> sniin at 

Aoon. 
Camville, William de, drowned 

before Acen. 
Carbonnel. 
Cerone, Baldwin de 
Chandler. 
Cifiievast. 

Clifibrd, Sir Robert de 
Clinchamp, Alain de 
Covrcy. 
Ciozlij. 
Duey, Guy de 



Dethick, of Dethick Hall, Stafford- 
shire. 

Elmham. 

Fasington. 

Fiennes, Ingelram de, ancestor 
of the Lords Say and Sele. . 

Fitz-Count Brien, or Brien de 
Wallingford. 

Heniy, Earl of Corn- 
wall, son of Reginald, the na- 
tural son of Henry I. 

Fitz-Hugh. 

Fitz-Osbert. 

Fitz-Ralph. 

Fitz-Roberts, Earl of Leicester. 

Fitz- Walter, Robert, Lord 

Freville. 

Giffard, David 

Glamorgan. 

Glanvilte, Roger de 

-Golafre, 

Goldsmith. 

Goamay, Girard de 

Hall. 

Hamars, Peter de 

Hastings. 

Hautreve, Ralph de. Archdeacon 
of Colchester, slain at Aeon. 

Hauteme. 

Henry of Huntingdon. 

Hilton. 

Humes. 

Kent. 

Kyme, Walter de, died at Aeon. 

Lacy, Henry de, £. of Lincoln. 

Lambume, John de 
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Lexby, Richard de, died at Aeon. 

, Beiinger, his brother. 

Lindsay, Richard de 

Lisle, i3aldwin de 

Lovel. 

Lucy, Walter de 

Luttrell. 

Mackerel, John de 

Malnmins, Gilbert 

Mande ville» Geffrey de, £. of 

Essex. 
Mauley. 
Meautys. 

Minnot, Peter, slain at Aeon. 
Minshull. 
Moncey. 
Monteney. 
Montfort, Almaric de, E.of Mont- 

fort and Leicester. 

, Hugh de 

Montgomery. 

Mortimer. 

Morwick. 

Mowbray, John de 

Moy, Walter de 

Muschamp. 

!NigelI, of Kent. 

Oilli, Walter and Richard de 

Oreby, Philip de 

Percy, Ralph, son to the 1st E. of 

Northumberland. 
Perdu. 
Phillips 
Pinkney 
Pipard, Gilbert 
Pomeroy, Savage dc 
Puole, William de 
Purcell, William de 
Pusac. 
Ros of Hamlake, William de 

Walker de 

Semilly. 

Sinclair, Henry 

St. Alban's, Robert de, a Knight 

lemplar, deserted to Saladin. 
St. ledger, John de 
»S/. Loot Robert de 



Sackvìlle, Robert de 

Salisbury, Bishop of 

SavUle, Sir Robert 

Savoy, Peter de, £• of Richmond. 

Scales, Henry de 

Scott, David, E. of Huntingdon, 
brother to William K. of Scot- 
land. 

Silvester, Seneschal of the Arch- 
bishop of Canterfouiy. 

Stafford, Hugh de, Earlof SUfibid. 

Stuart. 

Stuteville, Osmond de 

Suhard. 

Talbot, Gerard. 

Tancarville. 

Tesson, Raoul and John. 

Theodore, Prior of the Hospitallers. 

Tibetot, Sir Robert de 

Tilney, Frederick. 

Tilly, Ralph de 

Tour, de la 

Tryvet. 

Tumham, Robert de 

Ulford, Robert de 

Valentine. 

Vaux, Ralph de 

Vennor, of Pomfinet. 

Verdun, Roland de 

Vere, Roger de, natural son of 
Aubrey de Vere, 2nd Earl of 
Oxford. 

, Aubrey de, 3rd Earl of Gis- 

ney. Great Chamberlain of 
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I. 

I sima the pioiis anns and Chief, who freed 
The Sepulchre of Christ from tlurall profane : 
Much /ud'he toil in thought, and much in deed ; 
Much in the glorious enterprise sustain ; 
And Hell in vain opposed nim ; and in vain 
Afric and Asia to tne rescue poured 
Th&x mingled trihes ; — Heaven recompensed his pain, 
And from all fruitless sallies of the sword, 
True to the Red-Cross flag his wandering friends restored. 

II. 

O thou, the Muse, that not with fading palms 
Circlest thy brows on Pindus, but among 
The Angels warbling their celestial psalms. 
Hast for thy coronal a golden throng 
Of everlasting stars! make thou my song 
Lucid and pure ; breathe thou the flame divine 
Into my bosom ; and forgive the wrong, 
If with ^rave truth light fiction I combine, 
And sometimes grace my page with other flowers than thine! 

III. 

The world, thou know'st, on tiptoe ever flies 
Where warbling most Parnassus' fountain winds. 
And that Truth, robed in song's benign disguise, 
Has won the coyest, soothed the sternest minds : 
So the fond mother her sick infant blinds. 
Sprinkling the edges of the cup she gives 
With sweets ; delighted with tne balm it finds 
Round the smooth brim, the medicine it receives. 
Drinks the delusive draught, and, thus delude \\n^^. 

B 
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IV. 

And thou, Alphonso, wHo from fortune's sliocks 
And from her agitated sea, didst save, 
And pilot into port from circling rocks 
My wandering oark, nigh' swallowed by the wave ! 
Accept with gracious smile — 'tis all I crave-— 
These mv vowed tablets, in thy temple hung. 
For the nresh life which then thy goodness gave ; 
Some day, perchance, may my prophetic tongue 
Venture of thee to sing what now must rest unsung. 

V. 

Well would it be, (if in harmonious peace 
The Christian Powers should e'er again unite, 
With steed and ship their ravished spoils to seixe^ 
And for his theft the savage Turk requite,) 
That they to thee should yield, in wisdom's right. 
The rule by land, or, if it have more charms. 
Of the high seas ; meanwhile, let it ddight 
To hear our verse ring with divine alarms ; 
Rival of Godfrey, hear, and hearing, grasp thine arms ! ^ 

VI, 

Six simimers now were passed, since in the East 
Their high Crusade the Christians had begun ; 
And Nice by storm, and Antioch had they seized 
By secret guile, and gallantly, when won. 
Held in defiance of the myriads dun, 
Prest to its conquest by the Persian king ; 
Tortosa sacked, when now the sullen sun 
Entered Aquarius, to breme winter's wing 
The quartered hosts give place, and wait the coming spring. 

VII. 

And now at length those storms were overblown 
That had the trum^t hushed, and spring was nigh, 
When, from his ummaginable throne, 
Fixt in the Empyrean — the, pure sky. 
Above the highest of the stars more high 
Than they from Lucifer's abysmal hall. 
The' Eternal Father downward cast his eye. 
And in an instant, at a glance, marked all 
That passed, in light or shade, on earth's terraqueous ball. 
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vili. 

All things on earfh he views ; at length his eyes 
Upon the Christian Powers in Syria rest. 
And with that clear inspection which descries 
The most concealed affections of the hreast, 
He notices how Godfrey bums to wrest 
From hands profane the consecrated town, 
And, heaven affecting, in what slight request 
He holds the meaner joys of earth — ^renown. 
Treasure, and purple power, and glory's meteor crown. 

IX. 

Baldwin he sees ambitiously aspire 
The height of human grandeur to attain, 
And Tancred, victim to a fruitless fire, 
Life's choicest blessings gloomily disdain, 
Whilst Bohemond in Antioch builds his reign, 
And introducing arts and settling laws. 
The poise of his new kingdom to sustain, 
By power of «olemn rite and custom, draws 
His Turks to' adore aright the one Supernal Cause :— ^ 



And so absorbed herein, he seems to lose 
All recollection of their first designs ; 
An ardent soul, impatient of repose. 
The warrior's virtue, in Rinaldo shines,— 
Which nor to lust of gold nor power inclines, 
But to that quenchless thirst of fame which leads 
To generous acts, and for distinction pines ; 
On Guelpho's lips he hangs intent, and feeds 
On themes of antique worth, and high romantic deeds. 

XI. 

Of these and otiier hearts tiie inniost folds 
And motions as the' Omniscient Mind surveys, 
Of the angelic splendours him who holds 
In the first glorious rank the second place, 
Gabriel he calls, the herald of his grace 
And foithfrd messenger, who oft repairs 
On blessed errands to the human race. 
And, sweetly solacing the virtuous, bears 
BadL to hiB mercy-seat the incense of tìirà ^xa^«^. 
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ZII. 

To him the Aknighty Sire : " To Godfrey go, 
And ask what languor has his mind possessed,— 
The war still unrenewed, unmoved the foe, 
And Salem's ^evous wrongs yet unredref»ed. 
A council let nlm call ; from stothfril rest 
Rouse the lethargic, and the cold excite ; 
Him with the sovereign rule I here invest. 
As shall the chieftains upon earth, — each k^ght 
His comrade now no more, hut agent in the fight! 



»t 



XIII. 

He said, and Gahriel plumed himself to go 
Swift on the errand of his Lord ; he rolled 
The air around his viewless essence, so 
That mortal eye the vision might hehold ; 
The aspect human, human was the mould 
Assumed, hut mixed with majesty divine ; 
He wreathes the sunheams in his locks of gold. 
And moves a seraph, whose fair looks define 
The age when youth just seems with hoyhood to comhine. 

XIV. 

White wings sustain him, ed^ed with golden dyes. 
Unwearied, swift, and pliant m their jSay ; 
With these he cuts the winds, and clouds, and skies. 
And high o'er land and ocean sails away : 
Down to Earth's loftier peaks, in this array. 
His course the Messenger of Heaves consigned ; 
And first on sweet Mount Lehanon to stay, 
He, hovering for an instant, seemed inclined, 
And s^ook his sparkHng pliunes, self-balanced on the wind : 

XV. 

Then downward, where Tortosa's towers arise, 
Urged his precipitate and circling flight ; 
The sun was rismg in the eastern skies, 
Part seen, part curtained by the waves fh>m sight ; 
And Go^ey, mindftd of the wonted rite. 
His matin prayer was offering to the ear 
Of the Most High, in lowliness contrite ; 
When, like the shining sun, but &r more clear. 
He fìrom the Orient saw the winged Archangel steer : — 
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XVI. 

** Godfrey," He said, " the suited time that calls 
Beleaguered hosts to arms, at length survey ; . 

Why, whilst Oppression sits in Sidem's haUs, 
And Fortune beckons, this supine delay? 
Call now the Princes of ^our armed array 
To solemn council, and if sloth dissuade. 
Spur thou them on the city to assay; 
Tnee God elects to guide their blest crusade. 
And, chosen of all, by all thy voice shall be obeyed : 

XVII. 

** His messenger I am, and thus reveal 
To thee his sacred will ; of victory rare 
What hopes should hence be thine; and O, what zeal 
For the brave hosts committed to thy care ! " 
He spoke; he ceased; and, vanishing in air. 
To the serenest and the loftiest part 
Of heaven flew back ; long dazzled by the glare 
Of the bright vision, and amazed at heart, 
Godfrey with upraised eyes remained, and lips apart 

XVIII. 

But when, recovering spirit, he disceitied 
Who sent, who came, and what was the command, 
If late he glowed, he now with ardour burned 
To end the war committed to his hand : 
Not that ambition's breath his bosom fanned 
Into vain-glorious pride, from so entire 
A preference o'er tne rest, but as a brand 
Or livine coal in a refulgent fire^ 
In his Lora's will more warm becomes his own desire. 

XIX. 

Then from their various posts his valiant friends, 
Kot far dispersed, to council he invites ; 
Message on message, scroll on scroll he sends. 
And strong entreaty to advice unites ; 
Whatso might most from indolent delights 
Rouse the rductant, whatso most might reach, 
And quicken generous natures, he indites ; 
Meets all meir s moods, and with such cl\arm% Q»i «^^^^ 
That whibt he aU compels, he wins and ]^«Me« ^laix^. 

B 3 
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zx. 

All, except Bohemond, attend ; in train 
The busy people flock behind ; part wait 
Without, encamped upon the ample plain, 
The rest Tortosa holds from gate to gate : 
Baron, and prince, and helmed potentate 
The Consistory crown, a solemn throng, 
When, with an air august, in ducal state 
Godfrey arose ; majestically strong 
His graceful periods now, and charm the soul al<nig. 

XXI. 

" Warriors of God, by God himself elected, 
Of his true Faith the breaches to restore ! 
Ye, whom his arm has ^ded, and protected 
From storms by sea and ambuscades on shore ! 
So that in these few years that have flown o'er. 
It has been ours strong monarchies to tame, 
^ Realm after realm, rebellious now no more, 
' And through the shaken nations spread the fame • 
Of his triumpiant Cross and consecrated name ! — 

XXII. 

" We left not (do I err?) pur native land. 
Connubial pledges and domestic sweets, 
Trusting our fortunes to a faithless strand, 
Where battle rages and wild*ocean beats. 
But to acquire, with its barbaric seats, 
A crowd's huzza; if upon this we built, 
How poor the' ambition ! sense with scorn repeats 
The prize, and all the blood our swords have spilt, 
Has to our deathless souls been sown in deepest guilt ! 

XXIII. 

" But far more glorious were our aims, — we vowed 
The noble walls of Sion to obtain. 
And work redemption for the Faithful, bowed 
Beneath subjection's ignominious chain ; 
Founding in Palestine a purer reign 
Where Piety may rest, and Peace recline 
In full security, and none restrain 
The freebom pilgrim, passing o'er the brine. 
From offering holy vows at meek Messiah's shrine. 
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XXIV. 

" Thus then till now we have risked much, toiled more, 
Reaped little good, hut for oiu* main intent 
None whatsoever, if we here give o'er. 
Or turn to other marks the how we hent : 
What will it serve us from the Occident 
To* have drawn this splendid force, and to have strown 
These fires abroad o'er Asia, if the' event 
Of our so mighty movement he alone — 
Not glorious kingdoms raised, hut ruined and o'erthrown ! 

XXV. 

" He who would here raise empires, must not seek 
On worldly policies the hase to found, 
Where of a fellow-faith his friends are weak 
And few, amidst the countless Pagans round. 
The land that people, — here, where he no ground 
Can have on Grecian succour to presume. 
And all too distant from his trumpet's sound 
Lies the far West ; he huilds, hut the Simoom 
Sweeps round, and instant turns his palace to a tomh. 

« 

XXVI. 

'^ Turks, Persians, Antioch, (an illustrious prize. 
In fame and fact magnificent,) attest 
Not our past skill, hut the assisting skies ; 
Victory a wonder was : now, if we wrest 
These purposed hlessings to an end unhlest, 
Wrongmg the Giver who so far has crowned 
The hopes we cherished, — Chiefs! I tremhle, lest 
We vanish to a fahle and a sound, — 
The brilliant bjTword passed through the wide nations round. 

XXVII. 

" May there be none amongst us, O my friends. 
So to misuse such gifts ! your interests see ; 
With these sublime commencements let the ends. 
The filament and woof throughout agree. 
Now that the passes of the kuid are free. 
Now that the vernal season clears the plain. 
Apt for the enterprise, why rush not we 
The crown of all our conquests to attain? 
What should prevent the deed? wliatYieie o\uc vrai^ \«Xxàsi^ 
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XXYUI. 

** Princes! I tow to you, (and what I vow. 
Present and future times alike shall hear ; 
The very Aiie^els, whilst I nieak it, how 
On their hright thrones, and lend a listening ear,) 
The period is arrived that we should rear 
Our nag aloft ; less fortunate will flow 
The tide, the longer we delay ; things dear 
Will set in night, and if our course Se slow, 
Egypt— assured I speak — ^wiU aid the Syrian foe ! " 



He ceased : a hollow hum ensued, — but then, 
The primal author of the hk;h crusade, 
Peter the Seer, who midst the noblest men 
Satprivate in the council, rose and said : 
" Wiiat Godfrey stirs us to, I well have weighed. 
And second ; room for reasoning there is none ; 
He the true path self-evident has made. 
And through the whole dear argument has run ; 
T is yours the plan to' approve,—* one word, and I have 
«done. 

XXX. 

" When I the scorns and discords recdlecf, . 
As if on purpose by you borne and given. 
Your froward judgments, and proceedings checked 
Just at the moment when they m^ht have thriven. 
To a high source, O Princes, am i driven ; 
I trace the ills, in all their forms and kindbs. 
To your void powers ! our government is even 
As a vague pendulum, which each one finds 
Struck by as many hands as there are various minds. 

XXXI. 

" Where one alone commands not, upon whom 
The cast of parts and offices depend. 
The dues of nonour and decrees of doom« 
There still the helm to some wrong point will tend ; 
Your separate rights, then, amicaUy blend 
In some one prince, of influence to restrain 
The rest, — to one alone dominion lend. 
And leave him free, as wisdom will ordain, 
A king's prescriptive power and semblance to sustain." 
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XXXII. 

Here ceased the Sage : what thoughts^ celestial Fire ! 
What hearts, blest Spirit ! to thy sweet appeal 
Are proof? the Hermit's words didst thou inspire, 
And on all hearts imprint them with thy seaL 
Ingrafted, e'en innate desires, thy zeal — 
The love of honour, liberty and sway, 
Checked in subservience to the public weal ; 
So that the noblest were the first to say. 
Our Chief let Godfrey be; him swear we to obey ! " 



<( 



XXXIII. 

The rest consent : they marshal on his side, 
The power to counsel and command ; to give 
The vanquished laws, and here or there to guide 
The war, with uncontrolled prerogative; 
Whilst they, but late his peers, are to receive 
His issued mandates with submissive minds, 
And aid in ministry executive : 
This done, the rumour flies abroad, and finds 
Speed in the tongues of men, and spreads on all the winds. 

XXXIV. 

He to the soldiers shews himself, and they 
Are well content he should the truncheon bear ; 
The warlike greetings and huzzas they pay, 
Calmly he takes, and with a gracious air : 
Then, having answered courteously and fair 
To the frank vows of discipline that stamp 
Their love and loyalty, he bids repair 
Each to his banner, uie collected Camp, 
And paas review, when Day next lights its shining lamp. 

XXXV. 

Slow in calm glory from its orient bower 
And with unwonted sheen, the Star of day 
Rose on the morrow, when from tent and tower. 
Issuing in polished arms and ranged arra^, 
The squadrons rear their standards and display 
Their force, wide wheeling round the vast champaign ; 
Sole in the centre, whence he might survey 
Both horse and foot, the Chief observed the chain 
Of the whole movement pass, in long Te\o\N\xi^\xvsu 
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XXX VX. 

Sibyl divine, that in thy guardian cell 
TreasureBt aH story ! foe to Night and Time ! 
Aid me with all thine intellect, to tell 
What troops and heroes come &om every dime ; 
Their ancient deeds light up and sound sublime. 
Now dark and silent grown with 3rears ; O bring 
From thy rich stores to grace my naked rhiniiek 
Somewhat with which e^ listeWg age mavrine. 
And none have power to' ef&ce — smile on me whilst I sing! 

xxxvii. 

First to the field the gallant Franks advance, 
From where, wide sweeping, four bold rivers spread 
Beauty and fruitage o'er the Isle of France,—- 
Flower of her force, and once by Hugo led. 
Their good king's Inrother ; but nis vital thread 
Cut short, the nag in whose field azure flame 
The Golden Lilies, they beneath the dread 
Clotharius follow, whom a kingly name 
Marks, to perfect his worth and more enhance his fame. 

XXXVIII. 

A thousand these, completely fenced in mail, 
Pace the green turf; alike choice troop succeeds. 
In courage, discipline, and massive scale 
Of armour like tne first, — on eenerous steeds 
Borne to the battle from their Norman meads. 
Ten gallant hundreds ; and the total ten 
A native prince, the bold Duke Robert leads, . 
From RoUo sprung : two pastor^hieftains then, 
William and Aaemar, bring up their marshalled men. 

XXXIX. 

These held of late authority divine. 
The hallowed priests of piety and prayer. 
Who fearless now in horrid conflict shine, 
And press beneath the helm their long black hair : 
That firom the city and dominions fair 
Of ancient Orange to the fierce alarms 
Leads fidi five hundred ; this beneath his care. 
From whence high Puy the traveller's notice charms, 
An equal number brings, not less renowned in arms. 
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XL. 

Next in the muster Baldwin shews, conjoined 
With his own Lorrainers, his brother's hand. 
Which Godfrey to his conduct late resigned. 
When made a captain, captains to command ; 
Sagacious coimsel and a powerful hand 
The Count of Chartres grace, who with him leads 
Four hundred knights, the bravest of the land ; 
And thrice that number, armed, on prancing steeds, 
Baldwin himself conducts : — a noble name succeeds : 

One whose desert his fortune overweiéhs. 
Though equal with the proudest, Guelpho came; 
Who from his sire by sure deduction lays 
To Esté's princely house ancestral claim. 
But, German by inheritance and name. 
Is in the Guelphic stem ingraft; his sway 
Is o*er tJarintma, where barbaric fame 
The Sueves and Rhetians reaped in ancient day. 
Where the roughDanube cleaves, the mildRhine wins its way. 

XLII. 

To that matemid heritage his blade 
" A great and glorious acquisition joins ; 
And thence a race he bnngs, who un^smayed 
Will march 'gainst Death to' achieve his bold designs ; 
A race, that when the wintry sun declines. 
In warm abodes the sullen hours revive 
'JiYith &;ay carousals and the flow of wines ; 
Five thousand left their homes,*— a third survive 
Sole from the Persian spear, in battle still to strive. 

XLIII. 

Next comes the fair-haired race whose lands incline 
Betwixt the Frank and German to the main, 
Bathed by thè swelling Meuse and fruitful Rhine,—- 
A pastoral people, rich in herds and grain ; 
The' industrious Islanders augment their train. 
Whose rampired banks, though fenced with all the powers 
Of Art, ^e insulting Ocean scarce sustain, — 
The wìià voracious Ocean, which devours 
Not fleets alone, but realms with all their towns andto^iraE%. 
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XLIV. 

Two thousand these the hopes of honour bring 
Beneath a second Robert ; somewhat more, 
Wniiam, the young son of the English kmg, 
Conducts in arms from Britain's chalky shore ; 
Long bows the English at their shoulders bore, 
Wim those whom Ireland, nearer to Ihe pole, 
Sends from wild woods resounding to the roar 
Of wintry winds, — the limit of the whole 
Well-peopled earth, round which its last drear oceans roU. 

XLV. 

Then Tancred follows to the war, than whom 
Save young Rinaldo, is no nobler knight. 
More mild in manners, fair in manly bloom^ 
Or more sublhnely daring in the %ht ! 
If any shade of error makes less bright 
His rich endowments and heroic charms, 
It is the foil of Love, which at first sight 
Bom of surprise, amid the shock of arms. 
Grows with increase of tears and sorrow's fond alarms. 

XLVI. 

In noon of that auspicious day which wrought 
The Persian's overthrow, faint with the chase 
Of fugitives, 'tis rumoiffed, that he sought 
For ms o'erwearied limbs and glowing face. 
Repose and cool refreshment ; with slow pace 
He reached at length, with green seats compassed round, 
And simimer woods, which shaded all the place, 
A living spring, that with melodious sound 
Flowed from a hollow rock, in many a fall profound. 

XL VII. 

To the same warbling of fresh waters drew. 
Armed, but unhelmed and unforeseen, a maid ; 
She was a Pagan, and came thither too. 
To quench her thirst beneath the pleasant shade ; 
Her beautifrd fair aspect, thus displayed, 
He sees ; admires ; and, touched to transport, glows 
With passion rushing to its foimtain head. 
The heart; 't is strange how quick the feeling grows; 
Scarce bom, its power in him no cool, calm medium knows! 
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XLVIII. 

She reasBumed her hehn, and threatening stood 
To strike the chief, hut others drawing nigh, 
Within the mazes of the leafy wood, 
Compelled hy numhers, not hy fear to fly. 
The naughty Lady rushed ; hut still her high 
And wamke imaee with a faith so true 
He fosters in his heart, it ne'er can die ; 
The act, the scene where first she charmed his view, 
For ever haunt his thoughts, and fan the fire anew. 

XLIX. 

And in his aspect leffihly is traced 
The hopeless name tnat frets his life away ; 
He comes with sighings, and his eyes, ahased, 
A melancholy languishment hetray : 
Eight hundred horse have left heneath his sway 
Campania's paradise, a pomp of scene 
The nohlest sure that Nature in her play 
Of power e'er shaped — ^plains, woods, and hills hetween. 
Wooed hy theTjrrrhene sea, mild, fertile, smooth and green. 

L. 

Two hundred follow, from Greek heroes sprung. 
Who nearly void of all defence are found ; 
Sole at their side short crooked swords are hung. 
And hows and quivers at their hacks resound : 
Lean coursers have they, in the race renowned. 
Proof to fatigue, of diet spare and slight ; 
Mounted on these, they seem to wing the ground ; 
Nimhle alike in onset and in flight, — 
Wide and dispersed they act, and e'en whilst flying, fight. 

LI. 

Tatine commands the troop, the only Greek 
Who joined the Latin arms ; oh Greece, let shame 
For ever sit upon thy passive cheek ! 
The wars are near thee now, yet, meanly tame. 
Thou sitt'st a cahn spectator of the game. 
Thy shield scarce lifted, and thy sword in rust ; 
If now (complain not) destitute of fame. 
Thou art a vassal humhled to the dust, 
Thy doom no outrage is, hut retribution just 
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Lit» 

Lo now, the last in order of command. 
But first for honour, sldll, and ^orious acan. 
The Adventurers come, a brave, unconquered band. 
The dread of Asia, thunderbolts of Mars I 
Cease, Argo, thy renowned Adventurers, 
Thv errant Peers, prince Arthur, cease to cite, 
Filling our books with fable ! £Eune instars 
All antique story with a beam less brifi^t 
Than theirs; — ^now what fit chief may lead them to the fight? 

LIU. 

Dudon of Consa ! for, as hard it was 
Their birth and bravery to decide between, 
All had agreed to rank beneath his laws, 
As one who most had both achieved and seen. 
In the last stage of mellowing manhood, keen 
Shines his grey eye, and with his silver hairs 
He shews a strength still juvenile and green ; 
Whilst, as in noble proof of what he dares, 
He many a seam and scar in firont imprinted bears. 

LIV. 

There Eustace ranks, whom much his brother's worth, 
Much native merit for applause marks down; 
There vaunts Gemando ius illustrious birth, 
His titles, stars, and hoped Norwegian crown. 
Roger, of Bameville sumamed. Renown 
And ancient Story with the noblest class ; * 
Gentorio, Engerlan, Rambaldo, own 
As fair a fame ; distinguished from the mass. 
Brave above many brave the two young Gerarda pass. 

LV. 

Nor Ubald, nor Rosmondo, the rich heir 
Of English Lancaster, nor must the pride 
Of Tuscan bravery, Obitzo, e'er 
Sink unredeemed to Lethe's greedy tide ; 
Nor to the Lombard brothers, side by side, 
Achilles, Sforza, Palamed the mild. 
Nor to strong Otho be the verse denied,— 
Otho, who conquered from the Paynim vilde 
That shield whereon tixe sxuiike devoran a naked child.' 



\ 
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ITI. 

Nòr yel shall Gkiasco nor Ridolplio grieve, 
Nor the two Guidos, whom the famed admire, 
Nor Everard, nor Gemier will I leave 
In mute inglorious silence to expire ; 
My hand falls weary on the numhering wire ; 
Where force ye me, as though your love I slighted, 
Edward and sweet Gildippe? all my lyre 
Is yours, — oh twins, in battle firmly plighted, 
You, e'en when dead, in song shall not be disunited ! 

LVIX. 

What learn we not within the school of love? 
There she became a heroine of a bride ; 
Nor toil, nor deepest danger can remove 
The fair fond lady from her husband's side ; 
To the same fortune are their lives allied ; 
The blow falls not ihat hurts but one, — their pains 
Are mutual as their joys ; for if the tide 
Of her dear blood bedews the hostile plains, 
What she in person bears, in spirit he sustains. 

LVIII. 

But these, and all, ihe boy Rinaldo far, 
Oh far excels ! supremacy is thrown 
Upon his forehead like a shining star, 
And every eye is fixt on him alone ; 
Hope, and his years he far outstrips ; scarce blown 
Appear his blossoms, than the frxut 's revealed ; 
So sweetly fierce, that when his face is shewn 
You deem him Love, but Mars, when helmed and steeled. 
He mounts his fiery barb, and fulmines through the field. 

LIX. 

Him fidr Sophia to Bertoldo bore, 
Where the dear Adige's swift waters wind, 
The lovely to the potent; and before 
He well was weaned, the infant she consigned 
To queen Matilda, who, sincerely kind, 
Fostered, and taught him, as in years he erew, 
AU princely arts; her care his docile mina 
Requited well, and thus his calm hours flew. 
Tin in the radiant East the martial tramici 'VAa'v . 

c% 
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. LX. 

Then, ere his youth could three short lustres boast 
Alone he fled by unknown tracks, — ^he passed 
The' Egsean billows, the Ionian coast, 
And reached in climes remote the camp at last; 
A flight well fit some yoimg enthusiast 
In aner days should follow, who would win 
The like renown ; * three years their fiiiits had casi^ 
Since with the warring armies he had been. 
Yet still the tender down scarce feathered o'er his chin. 

LXI. 

The horsemen now have passed, and Godfrey views 
The foot advance with Raymond at their head, 
Duke of Narbonne, who ruled in fair Toulouse, 
And his well-disciplined four thousand led, 
Between the Ocean and the Garonne bred. 
And misty P3nrenees ; a people free, 
Firm in fatigue, incapable of dread. 
At all points armed ; and led they could not.be 
By one of greater skill or hardihood than he. 

■ LXII. 

But Stephen of Amboise leads from Blois and Tours 
Troops full five thousand, registered aright, 
A nerveless race unable to endure 
Fatigue, though wholly sheathed in armour bright; 
The land luxurious, delicate, and light. 
With a rich soil and a delicious air. 
Produces like inhabitants ; in fight. 
The first assaults impetuously mey dare. 
But quickly tire with strife, and languish through the war. 

LXIII. 

Third comes Alcasto, cradled on the crag, 
Threateningand stem as Capaneus of old 
Before the Theban town ; beneath his flag. 
From each Helvetian tower and Alpine hold. 
Six thousand fierce plebeians are enrolled ; 
Sharpening the ploughshare to the sword they rise; 
And ne who turned the furrow, watched the fold. 
Now fearlessly the war's grim ridges eyes. 
And with the mightiest matched, the strength of kings defies. 
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LXir. 

The lofty banner next is seen dispread. 
Which bears Saint Peter's keys and mitred crown, 
Seven thousand foot, by good Camillus led, 
In massive armour sheamed, beneath it frown : 
Glad that Heaven calls him to the sacred town 
In so divine a cause, he marches on. 
There to renew his sires* antique renown. 
Or prove at least, that if in aught outshone 
By Latin worth, 't will be in discipline alone. 

LXV. 

But now the whole gay pageant had passed by 
In regular review ; wnen Godfrey sent. 
And to the noblest chiefs assembled nigh, 
In brief discourse imparted his intent : 
** My pleasure is, when next the firmament 
Yields its first light, that you the hosts array. 
And ere the foe anticipates the' event. 
Or vaward scouts our quick descent betray, 
March to the hallowed town, as swiftly as we may. 

LXVI. 

« Thus, then, prepare you for the march required, 
And for the smfe, and for the victory near I " 
ThÌ9 daring speech firom one so' wise inspired 
In each, fresh courage, confidence, and cheer. 
AD ready stand for uie sublime career. 
And, unmdulgent of the night's repose. 
Wait with impatience till the mom apjpear ; 
In Godfrey's oreast, albeit, from foresight rose 
Fears which his cautious mind to no one would disclose. 

LXVII. 

For he by certain tidings understood 
That Egypt's king was now upon his way 
To Gaza's towers, a fortress strong and good, 
Which seawtfd <m the Syrian frontiers lay; 
Nor could he thmk a jHrince so swift to prey 
On whatsoe'er his enterpi^aing mind 
Was fixed to win, would trifle time «wwy; 
In hhn expecting a sharp foe to find» 
He to big envoy's zeal this secret c\uurge cox^sòi^^^^ 

c 3 
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LXVIII. 

<* In a light brigandine compact and fleet, 
Go thou to Greece; where the Propontic sea 
Washes the seven-hilled City, thou wilt meet, 
(As I have word from one who ne'er to me 
Errs in advice,) of regal dipiit^r, 
A dauntless youth wnose nxed intentions are 
Forthwith to bear us martial company ; 
Prince of the Danes, he marches to the war 
A nimierous host from realms beneath the Arctic Star. 

LXIX. 

** But since perchance the faithless Byzantine 
Will practise on him each accustomed art 
To turn him back, or on some new design 
Alien from ours, persuade the youth to start,—- 
Counsel him earnestly, my fWend, apart, 
To shun the' advice of that insidious king ; 
Both for his good and ours dispose his heart 
With all convenient speed his aids to brine ; 
Say, that all stay were now an ignominious uiing. 

LXX. 

** Come not thyself with him ; but in the train. 
And at the court of the Greek prince abide. 
Those ofltimes-talked-of succours to obtain. 
By treaty promised, due, but still denied." 
To speak, mstruct, and to his care confide 
Letters of credence and of greeting fair, 
Short time sufficed; the herald then applied 
His busiest thoughts to expedite the' affair. 
And Godfrey sought his tent, and gave a truce to care. 

LXXI. 

Wlien now the Orient opened to the Sun 
Its shining gates, the mmgled voice profound 
Of trumpet, tambour, horn, and cymbalon. 
Cheered to the march the stirring troops arotmd ; 
Not half so grateful is the thunder's sound 
In the hot dog-days to the world forlorn, 
Presaging freshness to the thirsty ground, 
A a to these warlike tribea t\vc m\xa.vi ^xwrcw 
From marshal tubes ihat txcal oÌ\ia.\.Ùft%\a\i^\wsai* 
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LXXII. 

Straightway, spurred on by strong desire, they drest 
Their b'mbs in wonted armour; straight, in sheen 
Of perfect panoply, the soldiers prest 
Beneath their several regencies convene ; 
Ranged, the hosts join ; and to the winds serene 
Straight the borne banners all at once are given ; 
And in the' imperial gonfalon is seen 
The Cross, triumphantly outspread, and driven 
Abroad in waving tolds voluminous to heaven. 

LX3CIII. 

Meanwhile the Sun in the celestial fields 
Ferpetually advancing, rose in height. 
And struck from pointed helms and bossy shields, 
Clear, trembling lustres that torment the sight ; 
The broad air bums with glory, like a bright 
And boundless conflagration ; nei^hings shrill. 
From fierce steeds ramping in theur wUd delight. 
Mix with the sound of smitten steel, and fill 
The deafened country rotmd, hill answering loud to hill. 

LXXIV. 

The prudent Chief, to guard from ambuscade 
His marching army, sent a troop before. 
Of light-armed horse, with orders to invade 
The hollow woods, and each strange place explore ; 
And first the pioneers advancing, bore 
Their instruments, whereby the nigged way 
Gives easy access ; rivers are bridged o'er. 
Dells filled, mounts levelled ; shaggy woods display 
Their tracks, and each close pass admits the lively day. 

LXXV. 

There are no moated towers, no mussy woods. 

No levies gathered by their Pagan foes. 

Nor bursting streams, nor Alpine solitudes. 

To countervafl' their course, or interpose 
• Cause of delay: thus in his grandeur flows 

The Eing of Floods, when proudly he disdains 

Ilis limitary shores, — the torrent gro^a, 

Swelh o'er its ruined banks^ and to lYie ^Ybxca 
Rearing Bweepa down, nor aught italìeadioTi^'wi«iàc^^ce%\x«»si^< 
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LXXVI. 

The king of Tripoli alone mi^ht hope 
In Ids munitioned fortress, with success, 
Powerful in forces, arms, and coin, to cope 
With the Frank army, or their march distress ; 
But fearfid to oppose them or repress. 
Their jealous doubts he studies to appease 
With entertainments and with e^Gts, nor less 
To Godfrey's keep submits the kingdom's keys. 
And from his hand accepts the artides of peace. 

Lzxni. 

There from Mount Seir, which rises on the east 
Of the nigh cit^, crowds on crowds descend 
Of the true Faith, — ^jnrince, worshipper, and priest; 
Virgins, and youàis, and matron-age attend; 
Beneath refreshments for the host mey bend. 
Inly rejoiced ; and using, side by side, 
Familiar talk, their wonder knows no end, 
The pilgrims' arms admiring; — ihev with pride 
Furnish, at Godfrey's wish, a sure and friendly guide. 

• 

LZXTIII. 

Ever in sight of the blue sea his host 
By unobstructed ways direct he leads. 
Well knowing that along the' adjacent coast 
The friendly navv in its course proceeds ; 
Whence whatsoe er so large an army needs 
May be supplied, since each Greek island reaps 
Com but for him, since but for him Crete fee£i 
The thousand flocks that range her tangled steeps. 
And Scio's rocky isle her wine celestial weeps. 

LXXIX. 

The bordering ocean groans beneath the prores 
Of the swift vessels and their wealthy freight, 
So that no longer the Levantine shores 
To the false Turk give access as of late ; 
Beside the argosies of noblest rate 
Armed by Samt Mark and by Saint Geoige, which there 
Cruiae from rich Venice and the Genoese state. 
Others from fruitful SicWy xe^wx, 
Aud England, Belgium, Yraace, «2i^Q «o^^^ ^^\i ^àoaoft. 
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LXXX. 

And these, which now in firmest honds combined 
With the sublime crusade confederate stand, 
From various shores are fraught with every kind 
Of stores that Godfrey may at need demand; 
Who, finding free the passes of the land, 
And that the frontiers of the realm present 
No force, his onward progress to withstand 
Or question, thither makes his swift descent, 
Where Christ the pangs of death and darkness tmderwent. 

LXXXI. 

Yet not so swift, but that light Fame, the post 
Of falsehood as of truth, flies far before. 
And paints the fortunate, triiunphant host. 
United, moving, indolent no more ; 
What and how strone the squadrons, o'er and o'er 
Recounts, with all whose deeds of valour grace 
The herald's scrolls, from each romantic shore ; 
Narrates their vaunts, and with determined face, 
The high usurping powers from Salem threats to chase. 

LZXXII. 

And looked-for evil is a greater ill 
Than the wineed mischief when it comes ; each ear 
Hangs on each whisper in suspense, and still 
The face shews sadness, and the eye its tear. 
A melancholy hum, confused and drear, 
On wing witnin, on wing without the gates. 
The fields and doleful city fills with fear ; 
But the old king, in these momentous straits. 
Close in his dubious heart ferocious schemes debates. 

LXXXIII. 

This prince, named Aladine, bv recent crime 
Raised to the throne, perpetual cares pursued ; 
He had been cruel once, but mellowing time 
His native fierceness somewhat had subdued. 
He, having now but too well understood 
That the Franks seek in battle to enclose 
The town, much muses in his restless mood ! 
On former terror new suspicion grows; 
Modi he his subjects fears, and much Vie i««x%\À&Ì!(^%« 
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Lxxxnr. 

For in bis city a mixed people lived, 
Of adverse Faiths : the weaker few retained 
The laws of Christy — ^in Mahomet believed 
The stronger many, and his rule maintained ; 
But when the kinff the crown of Sion gained, 
And soup^ht to staolish there his Ckmrt in stated 
He on his loving Mussulmans ordained 
Taxes and levies of a lighter rate, 
But on the hapless Franks imposed a tenfold weight. 

LZXXV. 

This thought now fretting into eaU, awoke 
Within him all that craelfy which Time 
Had lulled asleep, and giantlike he broke 
From slumber, tnirsting but the more for crime. 
So the snake slumbers out the winter rime; 
So fiercely wakes when summer warms the plain ; 
So the tamed lion from his burning dime 
Tom, if provoked, assumes his fire asain. 
Rolls the red eye in rage, and shakes ue brisding ntane. 

LXXXVZ. 

" I see," said he, ** in this perfidious brood 

Undoubted signs of new-conceived delight ; 

The public evil is their private good, 

Our common sorrows but their smiles excite : 

And now, e'en now perchance, in fraudful spite. 

Each busy traitor with himself debates 

How he may kill me, or at least by night 

To my stem foe and his consorted mates. 

May with most sure address unbar the guarded gates. 

LXXXVII. 

" But no ! the fangs of the assaulted snake 
Have one preventative — 111 wreak my will; 
Destroy theinall; a sharp example make; 
Safe in the mothers' arms the infants kill. 
Their temples fire, and to the lowest sill 
Bum their abodes ; these sacrificial cares 
I owe to those whose blood the* invaders spill ; 
And first on von scorned Sepulchre of theirs, 
Shall the cowlea priests be slain, midst all Uieir vows and 
prayers." 
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Thus he soliloquized ; his acting hand 
With his dire scheme, 't is true, but ill concurs ; 
But if he issues not the fierce command, 
Baseness it is, not pity that deters ; 
For whilst one fear to barbarous fury spurs 
His earnest will, a stronger still in shew 
Keeps it in check, and moves his just demurs ; 
He dreads the means of treaty to forego. 
Or raise too high the rage of the victorious foe. 

LXXXIX. 

Yet, though thus tempered was his wolfish wrath, 
Elsewhere he gives his violence th& rein ; 
The rustic's home he levels, and with scath 
Of fire lays waste the cultivated plain ; 
He leaves no valley green with rising grain. 
Where the Frank host may pleasantly repose, 
Or reap subsistence ; then with busy bram 
In every fountain noxious drugs he throws. 
And the poUuted stream with secret poison flows ;.t^ 

xc. 

Crafty in cruelty ! meantime no means 
To reinforce the city he neglects. 
Strong on three sides ; but northward intervenes 
A rampart less secure, — ^he there erects 
Walls on the first alarm, and its defects 
Repairs with battlements that brave the skies. 
And scorn subjection ; lastly, he collects 
His subject troops and subsidized allies. 
And from his lofty towers the coming storm defies. 
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CANTO II. 



I. 

WniLfT the yezt Tyrant thus prepared to arm, 
Alone to hhn one oay Ismeno drew ; 
Itmenp^ who firom the closed tomb can charm 
Tlie éiinàf and make them feel and breathe anew ; 
Imenei who oft as tales devoutly true 
Affirm, by Whimpered rhyme ana murmured spell 
Unbiiide the demons of the deep to do 
Deede without name, or chains them in his cell, 
And makei e'en Fhito pale upon the throne of hell. 

II. 

A Christian once, he now adores Mahound, 
Yet former rites not wholly can forego, 
But oft to foulest use will he confound 
The laws of both, though well he neither know ; 
And now from caves wnere fern and nightshade grow, 
Far from the vulgar, where in glooms immersed. 
He his black arts is wont to practise, slow 
Glides he to front the storm about to burst, — 
To an accursed king a counsellor 'more accurst. 

III. 

" Oh king ! the dreaded armies come," he cries, 
** Unlingering, conquering ; yet be not dismayed ; 
Let us but worthy of ourselves arise. 
Both heaven and earth will give the valiant aid ; 
Well as the sceptre canst thou wield the blade. 
And quick to furnish, skilful to foresee, 
The duties of a king hast thou displayed 
To admiration ; if fOl act like thee. 
For thy advancing foes this land a tomb shall be. 
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IV. 

** For me, I come my succour to impart, 
Thy friend alike in peril and in pain ; 
The utmost efforts of my magic art, 
And the deep counsels of my aged hrain, 
Are at thy service ; yea, I will constrain 
The Angel hosts from blessedness that fell. 
Part of ue' impending labour to sustain ; 
But where I purpose to commence the spell, 
And by what simple means, give audience while I telL 

V. 

" Low in the Christian temple, under earth. 
Stands in a secret grotto the rich shrine 
Of her who save their buried God to birth. 
The Virein Mother and the Saint divine; 
Before the veil that screens her Image shine 
Undying lamps, that to the mummery lend 
Bright pomp ; and round, with many a senaekat sign. 
The sapient devotees their gifts suspend, 
There in long vigils kneel, in dumb devotions bend. 

VI. 

** Now this their image I would have conveyed. 
With thine own hand from their invaded fane. 
To the chief Mosque, and on it sha]l be laid 
Spells of such power, that long as we retain 
Tne new Palladium in our keep, a train 
Of mighty spirits shall protect thy states ; 
Whilst steel attacks ana fire assaults in vain, 
Unrent the wall, impregnable the gates, 
We shall the war roll back, and disappoint the fiites I ** 

VII. 

He said : the king approved; and in all haste 
Sped to the Christian sanctuiEuy, and tore 
Down from its shrine the Image of the Chaste, 
And with irreverence to the temple bore. 
Where oft his impious Musfodmans adore. 
High Heaven incensing ; there in dreadful style 
His spells the black Magician mumbles o'er 
The holy image in the* unholy pile, — 
Hymns which insult the skies, and praises which revile. 
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vili. 

But when in heayen the morning li^t appeared, 
The startled guardian of the mosque profane 
Saw not the image where it had been reared 
The previous nignt, and sought for it in vain 
Through every part of the extensive fane; 
Strait to the King the tidings he conveyed, 
Who fancying now in his mistrustful brain 
That the ulustrious prize had been betrayed 
Back to some Christian Priest, unbounded rage displayed. 

IX. 

Whether it were that Christian hands by guile 
Did bear off secretly the ravished prize, 
Or that Heaven, angry that a place so vile 
Should shroud her form who walks the glorious skies, 
Put forth its power from these indignities 
Its Goddessrqueen to save, is vainly sought 
In erring &me ; but piety supplies 
The heavenly lustre that irradiates thought, 
Nor doubts that Heaven itself the glorious wonder wrought. 



In every temple, hermitage, and hall, 
A long and eager search the monarch made. 
And tortures or rewards decreed to all 
Who screened the guilty, or the guilt betrayed; 
Nor ceased the Sorcerer to employ in aid 
Of the inquiry all his arts, but still 
Without success ; for whether Heaven conveyed 
The prize away, or power of human will. 
Heaven dose the secret kept, and shamed his vaunted skill. 

XI. 

But when the king found all expedients vain 
To trace the' ofiender, then, beyond disguise, 
Flamed forth his hatred to the Christians ; then^ 
Fed by wild jealousies and sharp surmise, 
Immoderate fury sparkled in his eyes; 
Follow what may, he will revenge the deed| 
And wreak his rage: ** Our wrath shall not," he cries, 
" Fall void, but root up all the' accursed seed; 
Thus in the general doom the guilty yet «Vì8S!L\Afift^\ 

D % 
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XII. 

" So that he scapes not, let the guiltless die ! 
But wherefore thus of guiltlessness debate? 
Each guilty is, nor 'mongst them all know I 
One, well-afiected to the faith and state; 
And what if some be unparticipate 
In this new crime, new punishment shall pay 
For old misdeeds ; why longer do ye wait, 
My faithful Mussulmans? up I up! away! 
Hence with the torch and sword— seize, fire, lay. waste, 
and slay ! " 

XIII. 

Thus to the crowd he snake : the mandate flew. 
And in the bosoms of the Faithful shed 
Astonishment and stupor ; stupor threw 
On every face the paleness of the dead ; 
None dared, none sought to make defence, none fled, 
None used entreaty, none excuse ; but there 
They stood, like marble monuments of dread. 
Irresolute, — ^but Heaven conceived their prayer, 
And whence they least had hope, brought hope to their 
despair. 

XIV. 

Of generous thoughts and principles sublime. 
Amongst them in the city lived a maid. 
The flower of virgins^ in her ripest prime. 
Supremely beautiful! but that she made 
Never her care, or beauty only weighed 
In worth with virtue ; and her worth acquired 
A deeper charm from blooming in the shade ; 
Lovers she shunned, nor loved to be admired. 
But from their praises turned, and lived a life retired. 

XV. 

Yet could not this coy secresy prevent 
The* admiring gaze and warm desires of one 
Tutored by Love, nor yet would Love consent 
To hide such lustrous beauty from the sun ; 
Love ! that through every change delight'st to run. 
The Proteus of the heart! who now dost blind. 
Now roll the Argus eyes that nought can shun ! 
Thou through a thousand guards unseen dost wind. 
And to the chastest maida familiar access find. 
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XVI. 

Sophronia hen, Olindo was his name ; 
Born in one town, hy one pure faith iUumed ; 
Modest-— as she was beautiful, his flame 
Feared much, hoped little, and in nought presumed; 
He could not, or ne durst iiot speak, but doomed 
To voiceless thought his passion ; him she slighted. 
Saw not, or would not see; thus he consumed 
Beneath the yiyid fire her beauty lighted ; 
Either not seen, ill known, or, known, but ill requited. 

zvxi. 

And thus it was, when like an omen drear 
That summoned all her kindred to the grave. 
The cniel mandate reached Sophronia's ear. 
Who, brave as bashful, yet discreet as brave. 
Mused how her people she from death might save; 
Courage inroired, but vin^al alarm 
Repressed the thought, till maiden shyness gave 
Place to resolve, or joined to share the harm; 
Boldness awc^Leher shame, shame made her boldness charm. 

ZVIII. 

Alone amidst the crowd the maid proceeds. 
Nor seeks to hide her beauty, nor display ; 
Downcast her eyes, close veiled in simple weeds. 
With coy and graceful steps she wins her way : 
So negligently neat, one scarce can say 
If she her charms disdains, or would improve, — 
If chance or taste disposes her array ; 
Neglects like hers, if artifices, prove 
Arts of the friendly Heavens, of Nature, and of Love. 

SIX. 

All, as she passed unheeding idl, admire 
The noble maid ; before the king she stood ; 
Not for his angry frown did she retire, 
But his indignant aspect cooUy viewed : 
" To ffive,"---flhe said, ''but calm thy wrathful mood. 
And check the tide of slaughter in its spring,— 
To give account of that thou hast pursued 
So long in vain, seek I thy face, O king ! 
The urged offence I own, the doomed QiSeiid«T\snsi%y^ 

D a 
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XX. 

The modest warmth, the unexpected light 
Of high and holy beauty, for a space 
O'erpowered him, — conquered of his fell despite, 
He stood, and of all fierceness lost the trace. 
Were his a spirit, or were hers a face 
Of less sevenity, the sweet surprise 
Had melted him to love ; but stubborn grace 
Subdues not stubborn pride ; Love's potent ties 
Are flattering fond regards, kind looks, and smiling eyes. 

XXI. 

If 't were not Love that touched his flinty soul, 
Desire it was, 't was wonder, 't was delignt : 
** Safe be thy race ! " he said, '* reveal the whole, 
And not a sword shall on thy people- light" 
Then she : " the guilty is before thy sight, — 
The pious robbery was my deed ; uiese hands 
Bore the blest Image from its cell by night ; 
The criminal thou seek'st before thee stands, — 
Justice from none but me her penalty demands." 

XXII. 

Thus she prepares a public death to meet, 
A people's ransom at a tyrant's shrine : 

glorious falsehood ! beautiful deceit ! 

Can Truth's own light thy loveliness outshine ? 
To her bold speech misdoubting Aladine 
With unaccustomed temper cahn replied : 
" If so it were, who planned the rash design. 
Advised thee to it, or became thy guide ? 
Say, with thyself who else his ill-timed zeal allied?" 

XXIII. 

" Of this my glory not the slightest part 

Would I," said she, ** with one confederate share; 

1 needed no adviser ; my full heart 

Alone sufficed to counsel, guide, and dare." 
" If so," he cried, " then none but thou must bear 
The weight of my resentment, and atone 
For the misdeed." ** Since it has been my care," 
She said, " the glory to enjoy alone, 
'TiajuBt none share the pain*, vl «hould be all mine own." 
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XXIV. 

To this the tyrant, now incensed, returned, 
** Where rests the Image?" and his face became 
Dark with resentment : she replied, " I burned 
The holy image in the holy flame, 
And deemed it glory; thus at least no shame 
Can e'er again profane it' — it is free 
From fartner violation ; dost thou claim 
The spoil or spoiler? this behold in me; 
But that, whilst time rolls round, thou never more shalt see. 

XXV. 

" Albeit no spoiler I ; it was no wrong 
To repossess what was by force obtained : " 
At this the tyrant loosed his threatening tongue, 
Long-stifled passion raging imrestrainea : 
No longer hope that pardon may be gained, 
Beautiml face, high spirit, bashml heart ! 
Vainly would Love, smce mercy is disdained. 
And Anger fliues his most envenomed dart. 
In aid of you his Sae protecting shield impart! 

XXVI. 

Doomed in tormenting fire to die, they lay 
Hands on the maid; her arms with rough cords twining. 
Rudely her mantle chaste they tear away, 
And the white veil that o'er her droopea declining : 
This she endured in silence unrepining. 
Yet her firm breast some virgin tremors shook ; 
And her warm cheek, Aurora's late outshining. 
Waned into whiteness, and a colour took. 
Like that of the pale rose, or lily of the brook. 

xxvii. 

The crowd collect ; the sentence is divulged ; 
With them Olindo comes, by pitv swayed ; 
It might be that the vouói the thought indulged. 
What if his own Sophronia were the maid : 
'J*here stand the busy ofiicers arrayed 
For the last act, here swift the flames arise ; 
But when the pinioned beauty stands displayed 
To the full gaze of his inquiring eyes, — 
*Tis she! he bursts through all, the ctoyj^>tt^lox^\i\sft.^'i^- 
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XXVIII. 

Aloud he cries ; ^'To her, O not to her 
The crime helongi, though frenzy may miqplead ! 
She phumed not, dared not, could not, kiiu^, incur 
Sole and unskilled the guilt of such a deed! 
How lull the guards, or by what wocess speed 
The sacred Image from its vaulted cell? 
The theft was mine ! and 't is my right to hlee4 ! " 
Alas for him ! how wildly and how well 
He loved the' unloving maid, let this aFowal UXL 

" I marked where your hi^ Mosque receives the air 
And light of heaven ; I chmbed tne diczy steep ; 
I reached a narrow opening; entered there^ 
And stole the Saint, whilst all were hushed in sleep : 
Mine was the crime, and shall another reap 
The pain and glory 7 grant not her desise ! 
The chains are mine ; for me the guards may heap 
Around the ready stske the penal fire ; 
For me the flames ascend; 'tis mine, ihatfUneial pyre ! ** 

XXX* 

Sophronia raised to him her face,-— her eye 
Was filled with pity and a starting tear ; 
She spoke— the soul of sad humanity 
Was m her voice, " What firenzy brings ihee here, 
Unhappy innocent ! is death so dear^ 
Or am I so ill able to sustain 
A mortal's wrath, that thou must needs fq>pear ? 
I have a heart, too, that coq. death disdain. 
Nor ask for life's last hour companionship in pain," 

XXXI. 

Thus she appeals to him ; but scorning life. 
His settled soul refuses to retreat : 
O glorious scene, where in sublimest strife 
High-minded Virtue and Afiection meet ! 
Where death 's the prize of conquest, and defeat 
Seals its own safety, yet remains unblest ! 
But indignation at their fond deceit. 
And rage, the more inflames the tyrant's breast, 
The more tills constant pair the ^alm of guilt contest 
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XXXII. 

He deems his power despised, and that in scorn 
Of him they spurn the punishment assigned : 
'* Let," he exclaimed, ** the fitting palm adorn 
The hrows of hoth ! hoth pleas acceptance find ! " 
Beckoning he hids the prompt tormentors hind 
Their galling chains around the youth — 't is done ; 
Both to one stake are, hack to hack, consigned, 
Like sunflowers twisted from their worshipped sun. 
Compelled the last fond looks of sympathy to shun. 

XXXIII. 

Around them now the unctuous pyre was pUed, 
And the fanned flame was rising in the wmd. 
When, full of moumfiil thoughts, in accents wild. 
The lover to his mate in death repined : 
" Is this the bond then which I hoped should bind 
Our lives in blissful marriage ? this the fire 
Of bridal faith, commingling mind with mind. 
Which, I believed, should in our hearts inspire 
Like warmth of sacred zeal and delicate desire ? 

XXXIV. 

** Far other flames Love promised to impart, 
Than those our envious planets here prepare ; 
Too, ah too long they kept our hands apart, 
But harshly now they join them in despair ! 
Yet does it soothe, since by a mode so rare 
Condemned to die, thy torments to partake. 
Forbid by fate thy sweetnesses to share ; 
If tears 1 shed, 'tis but for thv dear sake, 
Not mine, — ^with thee beside, I bless the burning stake ! 

XXXV. 

*^ And oh ! this doom would be indeed most blest. 
My sharpest sufierings blandishments divine. 
Might I out he permitted, breast to breast. 
On thy sweet lips my spirit to resign ; 
If thou too, panting toward one common shrine, 
Wouldst the next happy instant parting spend 
Thy latest sighs in sympathy on mine ! " 
Sorrowing he spake ; sne wnen his plaints had end^ 
Did thus his fond discourse most sweetly lei^xOckexA. . 
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XXXVI. 

« Far other a8|nrationiQ other plaints 
Than thete, dear fHend, the solemn hour dioaid daim : 
Think what reward Ood olSers to his saints ; 
Let meek repentance raise a loftier aim ; 
These torturmg fires, if suffered in his name. 
Will, bland as zephyrs, waft us to the blest; 
Regard the sun, how beautiftil his flame ! 
How fine a sky invites him to the west! 
These seem to soothe our pangs, and summon us to rest 



f> 



XXXYII. 

The Pagans lifting up their yoices wept ; 
In stifled sorrow wept the Faithful too ; 
E'en the stem king was touched, — a softness crept 
O'er his fierce heart, ennobling, pure, and new ; 
He felt, he scorned it, struggled to subdue, 
And lest his waverinfi; firmness should relent, 
His eyes averted, and his steps withdrew : 
Sophronia's spirit only was unbent; 
She yet lamented not, for whom all else lament 

xxxvin. 

In midst of their distress, a knight behold, 
(So would it seem) of princely port! whose vest, 
And arms of curious fashion, grained with gold, 
Bespeak some foreign and distinguished guest; 
The silver tigress on the helm impressed, 
Which for a oadge is borne, attracts all eyes, — 
A noted cognizance, the' accustomed crest 
Used by Clorinda, whence conjectures rise. 
Herself the stranger is — nor false is their suimise. 

XXXIX. 

All feminine attractions, aims, and parts, 
She from her childhood cared not to assume ; 
Her haughty hand disdained all servile arts, 
The needle, dista£^ and Arachne's loom ; 
Yet, though she left the gay and gilded room 
For the free camp, kept spotless as the light 
Her virgin fame, and proud of glory's plume, 
With pnde her aspect armed ; she took delight 
Stem to appear, and stem, »\k« cbaxmed the gazer's sight 
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XL. 

Whilst yet a girl, «be with her little hand 
Lashed and reined in ihe rapid steed she raced, 
Tossed the huge javelin, wrestled on the sand, 
And hy gjnnnastic toils her sinews braced ; 
Then through the deidous wood and mountain-waste 
Tracked the struck lion to his entered den, 
Or in fierce wars a nobler quarry chased ; 
And thu^ in fighting field and forest glen, 
A man to savage beasts, a savage seemed to men. 

XLI. 

From Persia now she comes, with all her skill 
The Christians to resist, though oft has she 
Strewed with iheir blood the field, till scarce a rill 
Remained, that ran not purple to the sea. 
Here now arrived, ihe dreadful pageantry 
Of death presents itself, — ^the crowd — the pyre— 
And the bound pair ; solicitous to see. 
And know what crime condemns them to the fire. 
Forward she spurs her steed, and hastens to inquire. 

XLII. 

The throng falls back, and she awlule remains, 
The fettered pair more closely to survev ; 
One she sees ulent, one she sees compluns, 
The stronger spirit nerves the weaker prey : 
She sees mm mourn like one whom the sad sway 
Of powerful pity doth to tears chastise. 
Not grief, or erief not for himself; but aye 
Mute kneels the maid, her blue beseeching eyes 
So fixed on heaven, she seems in heaven ere yet she dies. 

XLIII. 

Clorinda melts, and with them both condoles ; 
Some tears she sheds, but greater tenderness 
Feels for her grief who most her grief controls, — 
The silence moves her much, the weeping less ; 
No longer now does she delay to press 
For information ; turning towards one 
Of reverend years, she said with eagerness, 
*' Who are they ? speak ! and O, what crime has won 
This death? in Mercy's name, declare ihe deed they've 
done I " 
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XLIV. 

Thus she entreats ; a brief reply he gives. 
But such as well explains the whole event : 
Amazed she hears it, and as soon conceives 
That they are both sincerely innocent ; » 

Her heart is for them, she is wholly bent 
To' avert their fate, if either arms can aid, 
Or earnest prayers secure the king's consent; 
The fire she nears, commands it to be stayed, 
That now approached them fast, and to the' attendants said : 

XLV. 

** Let none of you presume to prosecute 
Your barbarous office, tiU the lung I see ; 
My word I pledge that at Clorinda's suit. 
Your fa^t he wul forgive, if fault it be : " 
Moved by her speech and queenUke dignity 
The guards obey, and she departs in quest 
Of the stem monarch, urgent of her plea : 
Midway thev met ; the monarch she addressed ; 
And in this skilful mode her generous purpose pressed. 

XL VX. 

** I am Clorinda ; thou wilt know perchance 
The name, from vague remembrance or renown ; 
And here I come to save with sword and lance 
Our common Faith, and thine endangered crown ; 
Impose the labour, lay the' adventure down, 
Sublime I fear it not, nor low despise ; 
In opened field or in the straitened town, 
Prepared I stand for every enterprise. 
Where'er the danger calls, where'er the labour lies!" 

XL VII. 

• 
** What region so remote," replied the king, 
** From the sun's track or Asia's golden zone, 
To which, heroic maid, on wonder's wing 
Thy fame has not arrived, thy glory flown ? 
Now that with mine thou deign 'st to join thine own 
Unconquered sword, I shake away all sense 
Of fear, and hope for my assaulted throne; 
No — I could have no surer confidence, 
Jfe'en united hosts were arme^mm^} defence! 
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XLVIII. 

** Now then the mighty Godfrey comes too late 
To my desire ; exploits are thy demand. 
But only worthy tny suhlime estate 
I hold the daring, difficult, and grand ; 
The rule of All our warriors to thy hand 
Do I concede ; thy standard be their guide 
In battle, and a law thy least command ! " — 
She nor assumed his praises, nor denied. 
But bowed her gratefiil thanks, and courteously replied : 

XLIX. 

'' *T would be assuredly a thine; most rare. 
If the reward the service should precede ; 
But of thy bounty confident, I dare 
For future toils solicit, as my meed. 
Yon lovers* pardon ; since the charge indeed 
Rests on no evidence, 'twas hard to press 
The point at all, but this I waive, nor plead 
On those sure signs which, urged, thou must confess 
Their hands quite free from crime, or own their guilt far less. 

L. 

" Yet win I say, though here the common mind 
Condenms the Christians of the theft, for me. 
Sufficient reasons in mine own I find 
To doubt, dispute, disparage the decree ; 
To set their idols in our sanctuaiy 
Was an irreverence to our laws, however 
Urged by the sorcerer ; should the Prophet see 
E'en idols of our own established there ? 
Much less then those of men whose lips his faith forswear ! 

LI. 

** The Christian statue ravished from your sight. 
To Allah therefore rather I impute, 
In sign that he will let no foreign rite 
Of superstition his pure place pollute : 
Spells and enchantments may Ismeno suit. 
Leave him to use such weapons at his will ; 
But shall we warriors by a wand dispute? 
Now no ! our talisman, our hope, our akill, 
Lie in our swords alone, and they iUa!& «etve \x% «i^V 
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LII. 

She ceased ; and he, though mercy could with pain 
Suhdue a heart so ftidi of rase and pride. 
Relents, her reasons move, ner prayers constrain,— » 
Such intercessor must not he denied ; 
Thus, though reluctant, he at length complied : 
** The plea for the fair pleader I receive ; 
I can refiise thee nothing ; this," he cried, r 
" May justice he or mercy, — ^let ihem live ; 
Guiltless — I set them free, or guilty I forgive ! " 

LIII. 

Restored to life and liherty, how blest, 
How truly blest was youn^ Olindo's fate ! 
For sweet Sophronia's blushes mi^ht attest, 
That Love at length has touched her delicate 
And generous bosom ; from the stake in state 
They to the altar pass ; severely tried, 
In doom and love already made his mate, 
She now objects not to become his bride. 
And gratefiil live with him who would for her have died. 

LIV. 

But as the tyrant deemed it insecure 
That such rare virtues should so near combine, 
Their pleasant home he forced them to abjure. 
And banished both the bounds of Palestine ; 
Nor wholly yet renouncing his design 
Against the rest, he follows up the blow ; 
Some does he exile, some does he confine ; 
O with what sorrow, yea, with what deep woe. 
Their babes, their ancient sires, and dwellings they forego! 

LV. 

For those alone his jealousy exiled, ' 
Of vigorous manhood and sagacious wit ; — 
The softer sex, the grandsire, and the child, 
For daring deeds and fearful aims unfit, 
As pledges he retains ; the many quit 
Their homes as wanderers, many brave his hate. 
And, brooding in rebellion, but submit 
To his scomca power his fall to' accelerate ; — 
These join the Christian host now entering Emmaus gate : 
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LVI. 

Emmaus, a city at so short a space 
From regal Salem, that a youth in June, 
Walking for pleasure at a careless pace, 
From dewy mom, may reach the town hy noon ; 
So near, what joys the soldiers' hearts attune ! 
O with what deep desire they bum, to tread 
The elorious City they shall see so soon ! 
But me sun hastens to his seagreen bed, 
And Godfrey gives command the evening tents to- spread. 

LVII. 

They were already pitched, and twilight gloom 
Was gathering fast round eve's declining light, 
When lo! two Barons in a strange costume, 
And pomp of foreign bearing, came in sight ; 
Their state seemed fashioned to a peaceful plight. 
And every desultory movement told 
A friendly purpose ; tendant on each knight 
Rode many a page and armour-bearer bold ; 
From Egypt's king they come, high argument to hold. 

LVIII. 

The one, Alethes, of vile lineage sprung. 
Who in obscurest shade his course began, 
Rose^ by smooth flatteries and a fluent tongue. 
To the first honours of the grave Divan ; 
A supple, orafty, various-witted man, — 
Prompt at deceit, perfidious in his phrase. 
He with a smile of sweetness could trepan ; 
And wove his webs in such ingenious ways. 
That each cahunnioufl charge had aU the air of praise. 

LIX. 

Argantes the Circassian, his compeer. 
Came to the Court a stranger, but endowed 
With valour equal to the loftiest sphere, 
Was soon a Satrap of the realm avowed ; 
Impatient, fierce, implacable and proud. 
In arms unwearied and unmatched, he trod; 
A Bcomer of all faiths, with vaunts aloud 
He braved the world ; his argument his nod. 
He made his will big law, and Ms good «vioi^ \À& ^<A. 

E % 
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They asked an audience, and on equal feet 
Entered the tent of Godfrey : him they found 
In simple vesture on a simple seat, 
Calmly conversing with his chieftains round ; 
But genuine wortn, though negligent, is crowned 
With a sufficient ornament, arrayed 
In its own excellence ; no mark profound 
Of his respect the frank Argantes paid, 
But with unstudied ease just bowed his haughty head. 

LXI. 

But on his heart Alethes laid his hand, 
And bowed his head to earth, and every Bign 
Of honour shewed, that glory could demand, 
Or the smooth flattery of the East combine. 
He spake, and from his lips than golden wine 
More sweet, the floods of eloquence distilled ; 
And as the Franks the speech of Ealestine 
Now comprehended, and at need could build, 
T was thus nis rich-toned voice the mute assfflnbly fiUed. 

LXII. 

" O Thou, the* alone deserving to preside 
O'er these illustrious heroes, who have known 
Through thy wise counsels, hitherto, the pride 
Of conquest — laurels won, and states overthrown! 
Thy name, which brooks not in the narrow zone 
Of brave Aleides' bounds to be confined, 
E'en to the land of Egypt has been blown ; — 
Through all our realms does Fame her clarion wind, 
Sounding thy glorious deeds from Nile to utmost Ind. 

LXIII. 

** Nor midst so many Princes is there one 
Whose deepest wonder these do not excite ; 
But mine indeed receives them, not alone 
With admiration, but supreme delight ; 
He ioys to show them in each shiftmg light, 
And loves in thee what with the rest but cause 
Envy and fear ; admiring thus thy might, 
And to thy valour yielding meet applause. 
With thee he seeks to join, in love if not in laws. 
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LXIV. 

" Urged then by tliìs benign desire, he sends. 
The branch of peace to asE and to bestow, 
And since not Faith can mediate to our ends, 
Xet mutual Virtue wreathe the sacred bough ; 
But since the rumour meets his ear, that mou 
Art armed to drive from Salem his ally. 
His princely mind he wills that we avow. 
Ere the frill tempest overcasts the sky, 
So may succéieding ills thy borders come not nigh ! 

LXV. 

" He begs thy generous spirit to forbear, 
And rest content with what thy sword has won ; 
Nor vex Judea, but all regions spare 
That lie benealJi the &vour of his sun : 
He, on his part, no sacrifice will shun 
To fix thy infant power upon a rock; 
Whence, should me Turks and Persians seek to o'errun 
The land once more, united you shall mock 
Their overweening hopes, and smile away the shock. 

LXVI. 

** Thy mighty deeds in this brief period wrought. 
Years of oblivion shall corrode in vain ! 
Armies an4 cities conquered, perils sought, 
Fatigues surmounted, unknown wilds made plain ! 
So mai the nations far and near remain 
Dumb with amaz^nent, stupid with dismay ; 
Yet other empires thou perhaps might'st gain, 
But Glory is thy bankrupt, nor would they. 
Void of renown, ue toil ofvictory repay. 

LXVII. 

** Now is thy noon of honour, but the night 
Succeeds to noon ; and wise it surely were 
To shun the dubious accidents of fi^ht, — 
If conqueror, conquest proves a frmtlcss care ; 
But — once beguiled in fate's malignant snare. 
Empire, past spoils, and victories, all are crossed ! 
He IS the fool of fortune who should dare 
To stake a sure ap^ainst a doubtful cost, 
Where slight the gam must prove, but gteai VW «àN«cv\»%^ 
lost! E s 
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LXVIII. 

** Yet the advice of some one whom it grieves 
That others long should keep what they acquire. 
The having gathered victory s laurel leaves 
In every contest, and the' innate desire 
Which glows, and always lights its fiercest fire 
In greatest hearts, to see thy harnessed car 
Drawn hy dependent lungs, — these will inspire 
Thy mind, perchance, to Danish peace a£ar, 
With a more eager zeal than others angry war. 

LXIX. 

" Such will exhort thee to pursue the path 
Which Fate expands to thy dilating eye, 
And not to sheath the famous sword whose wra& 
Calls down ohsequious conquest firom tht sky, 
Till Mahomet's tall fanes in ruin lie. 
And Asia has hecome one wilderness 
Resounding only to the dragon's ciy : 
Things sweet to hear, deceits in brilUant dress. 
But filli of dangerous ills, and pregnant with distress. 

LXX. 

** But if thine eye no keen resentment veils, 
If it strikes not the light of reason blind. 
With fear, not hope, must thou regard the scales 
Of war, and tremble as the beam 's inclined ; 
For Fortune's favour is a varying wind, 
Wafting now ill, now good, — now joy, now woe ! 
She least rewards us when she seems most kind ; 
Oft serpents lurk where fireshest roses blow. 
And for tne loftiest flight a gulf yawns deep below. 

LXXI. 

** Say, if Cassano's son with his allies, 
Persian and Turk, the struggle should renew; 
If to thy cost all Egypt should arise, 
In gold, arms, wisdom, mighty to subdue ; 
Whence, as more near the gathering tempest drew, 
Wouldst thou thine armaments command, or where 
Escape the peril? wouldst thou seek, anew, 
From the Greek prince professions yet more fair, 
And, of ins aid assured, the frightful contest dare? 
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LXXII. 

'' Who knows not to what end the Grecian swears! 
Yet from a single treason gather all, — 
From thousands, rather, for a thousand snares 
Has he disposed, thy warriors to enthrall ; 
Think of his avarice, his mistrust recall ! 
Will he who owned your mission, yet withstood, 
Now risk his life at your beseeching call? 
He who forbade the route by aU pursued, 
Yield to a tottering cause his own luxurious blood? 

LXXIII. 

'' But, it may be, that all thy hopes repose 
On these brave hearts that gird thee as a zone ; 
Perlums thou think'st to crush united foes 
Lightty as one by one they were overthrown ; 
Although thy squadrons, as thyself must own. 
Are much reduced by hardships and by fight; 
Though fresh antagonists surround thy throne; 
And, niunerous as our locusts to the sight, 
With Turk and Persian both the' Egyptians may unite. 

LXXIV. 

** But granting Heaven's almightiness decree 
That War's devouring minister, the sword. 
Which &tal proves to others, harm not thee, 
Famine willI>ow thee still! when, unrestored. 
Life's rosv currents from the heart are poiured. 
Where wilt thou turn? what refuge will remain? 
Quails in the desert will thy God afford? 
Wave thy bright sword, thy javelin shake! — I'tis vain! 
Victory will nouing be but mockery of thy pain. 

LXXV. 

*' The prudent people, politic in need, 
Have nred their cultured fields, despoiled their bowers, 
And ere thy coining stored the golden seed 
In stubborn walls and high protecting towers ; 
Thou, whose hot zeal spurred on the lazy hours 
To speed thee here, how wilt thou banquet these. 
Thy norse and foot? Thou wilt reply, * My Powers. 
Are safe, my rich Armada sweeps the seas :' 
Does then your life depend upon tne skùStia^Xìt^^i^^ 
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LXZVI. 

** Perhaps thy Genius rules the winds to be 
Stormy or calm, as it may suit thy will I 
Though proof to prayers and waiUngs, the deaf sea. 
Like a lulled child, will hear tiiy voice, and still 
Its stormy waves ! but have we then no skill 
With the brave Turks and Persians to combine, 
Man the joint navy, to the breezes shrill 
Spread out its sails, and ru^iing through the brine, 
Boldly confront those vast leviathans of udne? 

LZXVII. 

** A double victory must thou win, to gain 
In this emprise the merit of success ; 
One battle lost makes all thine efforts vain, 
Makes gloiy shame, and luxury nakedness ; 
For if our winged fleets thy fleet oppress 
At sea, the distant host with hunger dies, 
And if the host in battle we distress, 
Thy naval spoils are vain indemnities, — 
Thy watery empire gained, an unsubstantial prise ! 

LXXVIII. 

" Now, in this aspect of affairs, if thou 
The peace and friendship of our king decline, 
Let truth but license have, she will avow, 
Thy other virtues far thy sense outshine ; 
But ah, may Heaven, if such be thy design, 
From iJie enthralling charm thy mmd rdease ! 
That so at length afflicted Palestine — 
That Asia so may from her sorrows cease, 
And thou thy victor's fruits enjoy in perfect peace ! 

LXXIX. 

" And you, who in deep troubles, perils dark 
And fancied glory, are with him combined ! 
Let not kind Fortune tempt you to embark 
In other wars ; but dread the woes behind ! 
The pilot who, from the capricious wind, 
O'er seas where quicksands lurk and breakers roar. 
Has steered his vessel to the port assigned. 
Should gather in his canvas, heave ashore, 
Nor trust the traitor winds and cruel Ocean more ! " 
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LXXX. 

Alethes ceased : and the brave Lords returned 
A murmur like the sound of fire, that told 
How angrily his overtures they spumed ; 
Fierce were their eestures, and their action bold ; 
Godfrey his eyes thrice round the circle rolled ; 
Thrice the knights' faces scanned with conscious pride ; 
Then, as in act his purpose to unfold, 
The fluent Copt significantly eyed. 
And with determined tone thus placidly replied : 

LXXXI. 

" Bravely, Ambassador, hast thou set forth. 
Now nmd, now stem, the terms on which you treat : 
If thy kin^ love me, and applaud our worm. 
The love is grateful, as the praise is sweet ; 
The after portion of thy speech, replete 
With threats of war from Heathendom combined, 
And like denunciations, I will meet, 
And in the native frankness of my mind 
Answer in simple words, sincere, if less refined. 

Lxxxn. 

" Know, then, that we have home all this distress 
By land and sea, — ^war, want, reverses — all ! 
To the sole end that we might gain access 
To sacred Salem's venerable wìQl ; 
That we might free the Faithful from their thraU, 
And win from God his blessing and reward : 
From this no threats our spirit can appal. 
For this no terms will be esteemed too hard — 
Life, honours, kingdoms lost, or dignity debarred. 

LXXXIII. 

'' For not the lusts of power or gold afiect 
The hearts of those who rank beneath the Cross ; 
Heaven's gracious father chasten and correct 
The deadly sins, if such our souls engross ! 
Nor let the' insidious plague, the pleasing gloss 
Of honeyed guilt infect us, or delude ! 
But may his holy fires purge ofi^our dross, 
Throu^ stony hearts infuse a milder mood^ 
Bind the rebellious will, and teach us io \)e I^^Óo^lX 
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LXXXIV. 

This has impelled us, ffuided, guides us now 
Through every peril, obstacle and snare ; 
This makes the vales aspire, the mountains bow, 
Tempers the summer-heat^ the winter air; 
This makes the loud seas still, the rivers bare. 
Chains the wild tempest in its secret cave. 
Sends the four seasons mild, the blue skiéi &ir. 
Beats down hi^h bulwarks and unnerves the brave ; 
Scatters our foes m flight, or dooms to the dark grave I 

LZXXV. 

** Hence zeal andhope, hence strength, hence safety springs 
Not from our own force, wasted, worn and frail; 
Not from the rich Armada's outspread wings ; 
Not from the succours that trota (Greece may safl I 
Power, hosts and fleets, were else of small avail : 
But since hieh Heaven ouir banner thus befHends, 
Wo little reck what other aids may fail ; 
Who knows both how it strikes, and how defends. 
Will ask none other shield when peril swift descends. 

LXXXVX. 

" But should our sins, or secret judgment doom 
Us, of his aid deprived, to pass away, 
Which of us would not yearn to have his tomb, 
Where once the limbs of the Celestial lay? 
Yes, we shall die, nor envy them the play 
Of hcing who survive ! yes, we shall fall, 
But fall not unrevengcd, in meek array ; 
Asia shall smile not at our funeral ; 
Wc shall not grieve to die, but furnish grief for alL 

LXXXVII. 

** As others fear and shun the battle-field, 
Think not the happy arts of peace we fly; 
That union with thy king no jav would yield, 
Or that we should not rate his friendship high ; 
But Palestine does not subjected lie 
To him ; thou know'st it ; whence then all this care 
On its account? would he to us denv 
Conquest of others' states? let him rorfoear; 
And nue in peace his own, rich, flourishing and fair I " 
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LXXXVXII. 

Thus answered Godfrey, and his calm reply 
Stung to the quick Argantes' heart of pride ; 
He £d not veil it, but approaching nigh, 
With quivering Ups in proud assumption cried : 
" Who wills not peace the battle can abide ! 
Ne'er was there penury of risk or woe 
To those whose rashness dared to be defied ; 
Too well a warlike spirit wilt thou shew. 
If the fair gifts we bring thou carest to forego I " 

LXXXIX. 

He took his manfle by the skirt ; he curved 
As to an urn the implicated fdd, 
And holding it on high, his language nerved 
With angrier eye and malice uncontrolled : 
" Ho, thou contemner of strong Fate, behold ! 
I bring thee in this urn both war and peace ; 
Make now thy choice, and quickly be it told — 
War, peace or war; whichever most may please— 
What more thou wouldst demand, thine own right hand 
must seize ! " 

xc. 

At his fierce gesture and disdainful voice. 
Inflamed, from all their seats the Barons sprung ; 
They waited not to hear their Leader's choice, 
« War ! war ! " they cried, with simultaneous tongue ; 
He far abroad the fatal mantle flung. 
And shook it in their teeth : " Then evermore 
Take mortal war ! " he cried : so wildly rung 
The words, it seemed the adamantine door 
Which awfrd Janus keeps, flew open to the roar : 

xci. 

It seemed that from the shaking of the fold 
Gigantic Discord and mad Fury flew ; 
That in his fri^htfiil eyes they might behold 
Megara and Alecto rise to view ; 
So stood, perchance, the Griant, when he drew 
To Shinaar's plain his nations, to defy 
The God of Heaven, and as Ihe huge Tower grew 
Upward from earth, perchance with such an eye 
He watched it pass the clouds, and tht^at ^<& ^Vwcr] ^i« 
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XCIX. 

Then Godfrey spake : *' Our answer ye lunre lieard ; 
Back to your monarch, and our choice relate : 
Here let him haste, or, on a Prince's word, 
Nile shall hehold us at Alcairo's gate." 
Then in mild accents ending high debate. 
He honours them with gifts of noble price ; 
A splendid helmet, tempered to rebate 
The keenest falchion, and of rare device, 
He to Alethes gave, a spoil from conquered Nice. 

zoili. 

Argantes has a sword of princely eost, 
Whose hilt and pommel, gay with jewds flame, 
Set in bright gold so curiously embossed. 
That the rare workmanship might almost shame 
The rich material ; he its tempered frame 
Shrewdly examined, the keen edge assayed. 
Found the fine steel the' adornments weU became. 
And said to Godfrey, as he sheathed the blade ; 
** Soon shalt thou see the use that of thy gift is made ! " 



xcnr. 

No more he deigned, but took his leave : " And now, 
My brave Alethes, let us both begone ; 
I to Jerusalem, to £g3rpt thou, — 
Thou when mom's roses o'er the skies are strown, 
With our attendant pages, I alone 
By the nocturnal stars. You need not us, 
Nor our advices to instruct the throne ; 
Bear thou the answer, — I '11 no longer thus 
Stand trifling here, since arms the subject must discuss." 

xcv. 

Thus parts the foe who came ambassador : 
Whether his well or ill-timed haste ofiend 
The law of realms and usages of war 
He thinks not, cares not, so he gains his end ; 
Nor waits to hear the answer which his friend 
Has on his lips, but through the twilight-shade 
His steps to high Jerusalem ascend. 
Impatient of delay ; and those who stayed, 
Did with no less disdain the slow-paced hours upbraid. 
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xcvi. 

T is eve ; 't is Night ; a holy quiet broods 
O'er the mute world — winds, waters are at peace; 
The beasts lie couched amid unstirring woods, 
The fishes slumber in the soimds and seas ; 
No twittering bird sings farewell from the trees, 
Hushed is the dragon's cry, the lion's roar ; 
Beneath her glooms a glad oblivion frees 
The heart from care, its weary labours o'er, 
Carrying divine repose and sweetness to its core. 

xcvii. 

But not the midnight hush, nor starlight balm. 
Nor sweet oblivion of all things in sleep. 
Can to the Chief or army bring the calm 
Of blest repose, such eager watch they keep, 
In their desire to see the morning peep. 
And give that long-sought City to their sight. 
Where they the friiits of battle hope to reap ; 
Oft looking out to mark if yet the light. 
Breaking the dappled East, clears up the shades of night. 



END OF CANTO II. 
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CANTO III. 



I. 



Thb odoxouB asr, mgm's messenger, now spread 
Its wings to herald, in serenest skies, 
Aurora issmng forthi jber radiant head 
AdaniAd with roses fucked in Paradise ; 
When in fiiQ panoply the hosts arise, - 
And loud and spreading murmurs upward fly, 
Ere yet the trumpet sings ; its melooies 
They miss not long, the trumpet's tuneful cry 
Gives the command to march, snrill sounding to the sky. 

II. 

The skilful Captain, with a gentle rein 
Guides their desires, and ammates their force ; 
And though 't would seem more easy to restrain 
Charyhdis in its mad volubil course. 
Or bridle Boreas in, when gruffly hoarse 
He tempests Apenninus and the gray 
Ship-shaking Ocean to its deepest source, — 
He ranks them, uiges, rules them on the way; 
SwifUy they march, yet still with swiftness under sway. 

uu 

Wing'd is each heart, and winged evexy heel ; 
They fly, yet notice not how fast they fly; 
But by the time the dewless meads reveal 
The fervent sun's ascension in the sky, 
Lo, towered Jerusalem salutes the eye I 
A thousand painting fingers tell the tale ; 
** Jerusalem ! " a thousand voices cry, 
" All hail, Jerusalem 1 " hill, down, and dale, 
Catdi the g^ sounds, and shout, '* JeTvaaioii^ 1i2^.\!k»W^ 
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IV. 

Thus, when a crew of fearless yoyacers 
Seeking new lands, spread their audacious sails 
In the hoar Arctic, under unknown stars^ 
Sport of the faithless waves and treacherous gales ; 
If, as their little hark the hiUow scales, 
One views the long-wished headland from the mast. 
With merry shouts the far-off coast he hails, 
Each points it out to each, until at last 
They lose in present joy the troubles of the past. 

V. 

To the pure pleasure which that first fìùr view 
In their reviving spirits sweetly shed, 
Succeeds a deep contrition, feelings new» — 
Grief touched with awe, affection mixed with dread ; 
Scarce dare they now upraise the aljecfc head, 
Or turn to Zion their desiring eyes. 
The chosen city! where Messias bled. 
Defrauded Death of his long tyrannies, 
New clothed his limbs with life, and reassumed the skies ! 

VI, 

Low accents, plaintive whispers, groans profound. 
Sighs of a people that in gladness grieves, 
And melancholy murmurs float around, 
Till the sad air a thrilling sound receives. 
Like that which sobs amidst the dying leaves, 
When with autumnal winds the forest waves ; 
Or dash of an insur£;ent sea that heaves 
On lonely rocks, or locked in winding caves, 
Hoarse through their hollow aisles in wild low cadence raves. 

VII. 

Each, at his Chief's example, lays aside 
His scarf and feathered casque, with every gay 
And glittering ornament of knightly pride. 
And barefoot treads the consecrated way. 
Their thoughts, too, suited to their changed array, 
Warm tears devout their eyes in showers difiuse, — 
Tears, that the haughtiestiemper might allay; 
And yet, as though to weep they did refrise, 
Thua to themselves their hearts of hardness they accuse. 
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Vili. 

<< Here, Lord, where currents from thy wounded side 
Stained the besprinkled ground with sanguine red, 
Should not these two quick springs at least, their tide 
In bitter memory of thy passion shed I 
And melt'st thou not, my icy heart, where bled 
Thy dear Redeemer? still must pity sleep? 
My flinty bosom, why so cold and dead? 
Break, and with tears the hallowed region steep I 
If that thou weep'st not now, for ever shouldst thou weep ! " 

IX. 

Meanwhile the Guard that from a lofty tower 
In the far citv cast abroad his^ view. 
Marked the oust rise, and like a thunder-shower 
Printed in air, turn dark the' etherial blue ; 
The gloomy cloud seemed pregnant as it flew 
With fire, — anon, bright metus flashed between 
Its sbaken wreaths, and as it nearer drew. 
Dim through the storm were apparitions seen-— 
Spearmen^ and issuing steeds, and chiefs of godlike mien. 



He saw, and raised his terrible alarm ; 
** O rise, all citizens below, arise; 
Mount to the walls ; haste ! arm ! this instant arm ! 
Lo, what a dust upon the whirlwind flies, 
And lo. the lightning of their arms ! " he cries,— 
** The foeman is at hand! " then, yet more loud. 
He calls, ** Shall the swift foe the town surprise ? 
Quick, seize your weapons ; mark the dusty cloud 
That hither rolIiB I it wri^ all heaven within its shroud I " 

XI. 

The simple infant and the aeed sire. 
Matrons and tremblinff mai£, to whom belong 
Nor strength, nor skill to make defence, retire, 
A pale, disconsolate and suppliant throng. 
In sad procession to the mosques : the strong 
In spirit as in limbs, obey the call ; 
Seizins their arms in hasté^ they speed along, 
Part £ck to guard the gates, part man the vrsiV\ 
The king to all parts flies, sees, cares, ^^toni^lq:» init ^. 

F a 
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XII. 

His orders given, for every need prepared, 
He firom the thickening tumult has withdrawn, 
And scales a tower that 'twixt two portals reared, 
Overlooks the plain, and holds the hills in scorn. 
His steps Erminia, lovely as the mom, 
At call attends; with all respect received, 
His royal Court her winning charms adorn. 
Since Antioch hy the Christians was achieved, 
And o'er her kingly sire the orphan-^ncess grieved. 

XIII. 

Meantime Clorinda hastes against the Franks, 
First of her hand, with many a gallant knight. 
Whilst in a secret porch Argantes ranks 
His troops, prepared for rescue or for fight . 
Her words, mtrepid as her mien, excite 
Fire in all hearts, as thus the heroine spoke : 
" Well it hecomes us, armed in Asia's right. 
To found the loosening of her hated yoke . 
On the auspicious base of some determmed stroke !" 

XIV. 

Lo, Fortune, as she speaks, the* occasion yields! 
A band of Franks sent onward to forecast 
The army's wants, from foraging the fidds, 
Near them, with flocks -and herds retumifag, passed ; 
She towards them, and to her rushed as fast 
Their Chief, when he beheld her silver crest ;— 
Guardo his name, a man of puissance vast,' 
But weak with her the laurel to contest; — 
Onward abrupt they drove, their lances laid in rest. 

XV. 

Breathless to earth the hapless Frank was strook 
By the fierce shock, in either army's sight; 
From his mischance the shouting Fagans took 
Their joyous augury of the future fight : 
Onward she flew upon the rest, the might 
Of numbers flashing in her single blade ; 
Fast in their serried ranks she poured the light ; 
Her waiTÌors followed through the gap she made, 
Where her assault had been, vmexe '^et her &lchion played. 
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XVI. 

Soon from the spoiler they the spoil obtain ; 
The Franks give way, yet to their standard keep, 
Till slow the summit of a hill they gain, 
And stand assisted by the rising steep : 
When as a tempest, which the whirlwinds sweep 
Abroad, breaks loose, and in 'aerial dance 
Warm from its skirts the vivid lightnings leap, 
Tancred at Godfrey's beck made swift advance 
With his Italian troop, and couched his quivering lance. 

XVII. 

The king beheld him from his tower, and deemed 
Him of all men the choicest cavalier. 
So young, so resolute, so brave he seemed, 
And bore with such a grace his beamy spear ; 
Whence he bespake the fair Erminia near, 
Whose palpitatmg heart in secret thrilled 
As at the sieht of something deeply dear ; 
" Well shouldst thou know, in many a fighting field 
Marked out, each Christian knight, nowe'er in arms con- 
cealed." 

XVIII. 

'* Who then is this, that in fierce grace outstrips 
All other knights?" In room of a reply, 
The quick breath fluttered round her lovely lips. 
The big tear trembled in her full blue eye : 
These she reclaimed, yet not so carelessly 
As to escape regard, — a conscious red 
Tinned her averted cheek, the sudden sigh. 
Choked to a groan, spoke plain of feeling fled, 
And o'er her tearful eyes a radiant circlet spread. 

XIX. 

In these delusive words her answer ran. 
Veiling her love beneath the mask of hate ; 
*' Too well I know the* inexorable man, 
And should, amidst a thousand ! but of late, 
His savage soul I saw him satiate 
With slaughter, — saw him flesh his angry steel 
Upon the best of our Assyrian state : 
Cruel are all his strokes ! the wounds thc^ dft«^> 
No magic charm can stanch, no \>Teal\Axv^>^«X««DCk.V^^\ 
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XX. 

" He is Prince Tancred; oh that he, some day, 
Might be my slave ! I would not wish him dead ; 
Glad that he lives, so might I thus repay 
In sweet revenge my wrongs upon his head ! 
That would indeed be some small joy," she said. 
And the king fidled not^ as she wisheid, to wrest 
The meaning of her words, ascribed, instead 
Of love, to nate : she ceased, but from her breast 
SuAe forth a mournful sigh that would not be repressed. 

XXI. 

Meanwhile Clorinda rushes to assail 
The Prince, and level lays her spear renowned ; 
Both lances f strike, and on the barred venta3de 
In shivers fly, and she remains discrowned ; 
For, burst its silver rivets, to the ground 
Her helmet leaped, (incomparable blow I) 
And by the rudeness of the shock unbound. 
Her sex to all the field emblazoning so, 
Loose to the charmed winds her golden tresses flow. 

XXII. 

Then blazed her eyes, then flashed her angry glance, 
Sweet e*en in wrau ; in laughter then what enee 
Would not be theirs ! — ^but why that thoughtnil trance ? 
And, Tancred, why that scrutinizing gaze T 
Know'st not thine idol ? lo, the same dear face. 
Whence sprang the flame that on thy heart has preyed ! 
The sculptured image in its shrine retrace, 
And in thy foe behold the noble maid. 
Who to the sylvan spring for cool refreshment strayed. 

XXIII. 

He, who her painted shield and silver crest 
Marked not at first, stood spell-bound at the sight ; 
She, guarding as she could her head, still pressed 
The' assault, and struck, but he forbore the fight. 
And to the rest transferring his despite. 
Plied fast his whirling sword ; yet not the less 
Ceased she to follow and upbraid his flight, 
With taunt and menace heightening his distress ; 
And, " Turn, false kmgV\t\ ^g cmd, loud shouting 
through the press. 
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XXIV. 

Struck, he not once returns the stroke, nor seeks 
So nluch to ward the meditated blow, 
As in those eyes and on those charming cheeks 
To gaze, whence Passion's fond emotions flow : 
" Void," to himself he says, " too cruel foe, 
Void £011 the strokes which that beloved arm 
Distributes in its wrath ! no fatal throe 
Is that thy scimitar creates; the harm 
Is in thy angry looks, that wound me while they charm ! 



»i 



XXV. 

Resolved at length not unconfessed to &11, 
Though hopeless quite her pity to obtain. 
That she might know she struck her willing thrall. 
Defenceless, suppliant, crouching to her chain ; 
*' O thou," said he, '' that followest o'er the plain 
Me as thine only foe, of all this wide 
Presented people ! yet thy wrath restrain ; 

^ The press let us forsake, so may aside 

Thy force with mine be proved, my skill witib thine be tried. 

XXVI. 

** Then shalt thou measure in the face of day 
Thy strength with mine, nor own my valour less." 
Pleased she assents, and boldly leads the way, 
Unhelmed, — he follows in his mute distress. 
Already stood the' impatient Warrioress 
Prepared, already haa she struck, when he 
Exclaimed ; '* Hold ! hold ! ere we ourselves address 
To the stem fight, 't is fit we should afi;ree 
Upon the terms of strife ; fix first what Ihese shall be ! " 

XXVII. 

Her arm she stayed ; strong love and wild despair 
A reckless courage to his mind impart ; 
" These be the terms," said he, since you forswear 
All peace with me, pluck out my panting heart. 
Mine own no more f I wiUingly shall mirt 
With life, if farther life thy pnde ofiend; 
Long have I pined with love's tormenting smart ; 
T is fit the fond and feverish strife should end ; 
Take then Ùie worthless life which I NnliV Tie*«t ^^«Ckàu 
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xznii. 



« 



Behdd ! m^ anbs are oflfeied,-^! pireaeiit 
My breast without defence,— sparo not to amite ! 
Or BhsXL I speed the task? I am content 
To strip my cuirass ofl^ and thus inTite 
Thy cruel steel I " — in harsher self<Lei^te, . 
The mournful ^ouih would have prodfomed lua woes, 
But suddenly, m craft or panic fing^t, 
The Pagans yield to their pursuing foes, 
And his brave troops rush by, and nunibeffs interpose. 

SXIX* 

Like driven deer before the' Italian band 
They yield, they fly in swiftness unconfined; 
One base pursuer saw Clorinda stand. 
Her rich locks spread like sunbeams on the wind. 
And raised his arm in passing, from behind. 
To stab secure the un&fended maid ; 
But Tancred, conscious of the blow designed. 
Shrieked out, ** Beware !" to warn the' unconacious maid, 
And with his own good sword boxe off the hostile blade. 

XXX. 

Still the stroke fell, and near the graceful head 
Her snowy neck received the point, which drew 
Some rosy drops, that crimsoned, as they shed. 
Her yellow curls with their bespangling dew ; 
E'en thus gold beams with the blush-rose's hue. 
When round it rubies sparkle from the hand 
Of some rare artist; trembling at the view. 
His wrath the Prince no longer may command. 
But on the caitiff falls, and shakes his threatening brand. 

XXXI. 

The villain flies, and full <^ rage the knight 
Pursues, — as arrows swift, they scour the plains : 
Perplexed she stands, and keeps them both in sight 
To a great distance, nor to follow deigns. 
But quickly her retreating band regains ; — 
Sometimes she fronts in hostile attitude 
The' arrested Franks, now flies, and now disdains 
To fly, — fights, flies again, as suits her mood. 
Nor can she well be termed pursuer or piuwued. 
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XXXII. 

So in the C^rcqs the fiexve hull turns hack 
To gore the ha3rmg mastifis that pursue ; 
They pause— -hut still as he resumes his track, 
Their ruffian clamours savagely renew. 
She, as she fled, ahove her iuioulders threw 
Her guardian huckler, like an orhed sun ; 
So at their sports gymnastic may we view 
The fìigitìve Moresoos shielded run, 
Dexterous the darted halls on nimhle feet to shun.^ 

XXXIII. 

Whilst these give chase, and those assaulted fly. 
To the town-walls they now approaching drew, 
When on the sudden, with a mghtful cry. 
Back on the Christians came the Pagan crew ; 
First wheeling far aloof, and then anew 
Returning nigh, with circumventing skill 
They on the wings and rear tempestuous flew ; 
Whilst undisguised Argantes down the hill 
Moved to assail the front, and shouted wild and shriU. 

XXXIV. 

Before his troop the fierce Avenger passed, 
All eager first to pounce iqpon the prey ; 
Over and over, at one diarge he cast 
The horse and rider that first crossed his way ; 
And ere to shivers flew his lance, there lay 
Whole heaps of such in his encumhered track ; 
Then from its scahhard leaps his sword, and aye 
Whom it hut fiiUy reaches to attack. 
It either kills, or wounds, or heats affirighted hack. 

XXXV. 

In rivalrv of Imn Clorinda slew 
Ardelio brave, of years now most mature. 
But though hy age untamed, and fenced hy two 
Bold sons, he was not from her sword secure : 
For a sharp wound which he could ill endure. 
First from the sire removed his eldest pride, 
Unhlest Alcander ; and his trust, the sure 
Toung Polypheme, assistant at his side. 
For his own noienaced life hut barely co\M '!^xqnv^<^ 
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XXXVI. 

But Tancred, finding that he vainly chased 
The ruffian, who a swifter steed displayed. 
Looked back and saw how far intemperate haste 
Hurried the valour of his bold brigane ; 
Hemmed in he saw it, to the sword betrayed, 
And spurring back, to the corrected rein. 
His eculant steed, came auickly to Uieir aid; 
Nor he alone, but that aaventurous train. 
Who every risk of war unshrinkingly sustain. 



Dudon's choice phalanx to the rescue throng, 
The flower of heroes, dragons of the fight; 
And noblest, braves^ foremost rushed along. 
The gay and versatile Rinaldo, light 
As the wild wind; Erminia knew the knight 
By his bold j^ort and asure-tincted shield, 
Where the burd aigent spreads its plumes for flight,* 
And to the kine, who watched him throuffb the field, 
Exclaimed, ** Lo there the youth to whom aU knights must 
yield! 

XXXVIII. 

" But few or none in tournament can vie 
With him, though yet but into boyhood grown ; 
Could Europe six such paragons supply, 
Salem were not, and Syria were o'erthrown ; 
The South her strong supremacy would own, 
Kingdoms that lie beneath the morning star 
Stoop to her rule, and in the burning ione. 
Vainly perhaps would Nilus seek afar, 
Amid his secret springs a refuge from the war ! 

XXXIX. 

** Rinaldo is his name ; his angry sword 
More threats your walls than tae most hufe machine : 
But turn to where I point ; yon noble lord. 
Glittering in armature of gold and green. 
Is gallant Dudon, to whose call convene 
The band to which I see your eyes advert, 
Adventurers chivalrous, — a warrior keen, 
Who high-bom, active, and in arms expert. 
Greatly transcends in years, nor yields in true desert. 
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XL. 

** That towering figure, sheathed in hrown, has hirth 
From Norway's king, Oemando is his name : 
No prouder creature breathes, throughout the earth ; 
A smgle foible sullying all his fame. 
But lo, uiged on for ever by one aim. 
Where E^ard and his dear Gildippe move ! 
Their mantles, arms, and ornaments the same, 
Argent ! in bridal harmony they rove, 
Famed both for deeds of arms, and loyalty of love." 

XLI. 

Whilst thus Erminia communes with the king. 
Below, yet deeper carnage dyes the fields ; 
There Tancred and Rin^do break the ring, 
Dense with conflicting men and serried shields ; 
Then pour the' Adventurers in, and bravelv wields 
Each knifi;ht the weapon of his sharp disdam ; 
Argantes self, the proud Argantes yields; 
Beat by Rinaldo backward on the plain 
In sudden shock, he scarce his footing can regain : — 

XLII. 

Nor e'er had he renewed the stem debate. 
But the same instant fell Rinaldo's steed, 
And from the pressure of its cumbrous weight 
The noble youth not easily was freed. 
Meanwhile, diffused in flight, with headlong speed, 
On to the barbican the Pagans hied ; 
Argantes and Clorinda sole impede — 
Mounds to its wrath — the' irruptions of the tide 
That on them bursts behind with such insulting pride. 

XLIII. 

Last they retire, and the pursuing force 
Of battle hold in check, and so restrain, 
That those who flee before, screened in their course. 
With less of ruin gored the city gain. 
Still Dudon, flushed with conquest, ^ave (he rein 
To his curvettinff horse, that with a oound 
Bore down the fierce Tigranes ; not in vain 
The sharp sword struck ; he headless fell to ground, 
And, savage e'en in death, superb defiance ftoHOve^.* 
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XLIV. 

Nought his fine hauberk Algazel avails, 
Nought his strong hehnet Coiiiano defends ; 
Them through the nape and back he so assails^ 
That through the face and breast the steel motends : 
With fell Almanzor next two valiant friends, ' 
Mahmoud and Amurath, his trenchant brand 
From pleasant life to Lethe quickly sends ; 
The valour flashing firom his armed hand. 
Not e'en Circassia's Duke could unannoyed withstand. 

XLV. 

He frets within himself, with rage he bums. 
Oft stops, wheels round, yet still the field forsakes ; 
At last so sudden on his foe he turns, 
And with a spring like the uncoiling snake's, 
At'Dudon's side so fierce a thrust he makes. 
That deep within, it bathes the griding blade, 
And from the Chief eàl power of motion takes ; 
He falls ; and his shut eyes, with pain o'erweighed. 
An adamantine sleep and quietude invade. 

XLvr, 

Thrice he unclosed them, and the sun's sweet light 
Sought to enjoy ; thrice on his arm arose, 
And thrice fell back ; then dark the veil of night 
Involved his eyes, which, tired, for ever close. 
His limbs relax ; from all his members flows 
A dead, cold sweat ; the pulses cease their play, 
And sensibly an icy stiffiiess grows : 
Upon the knight now dead, no idle stay 
The fierce Argantes makes, but instant hies his way. 

XL VII. 

Yet turning, as he speeds, his cruel eye 
On his antagonists, ne cries aloud : 
" This falchion, streaming with so bright a dye, 
Isithat which yesterday your Prince bestowed ! 
Quick ! be its quittance to his ear avowed ; 
Tell'^m what havoc it has done to-day ; 
Glad will he be to find a gift so proud. 
Brought to its trial, stand the sharp assay ; 
How I must prize it, t\imk,-liQW I We used it, say ! 
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XLVIII. 

" Tell him, that soon he may expect to see 
In his own howels proof of it more sure ; 
That if he hastes not to the hattle, we 
Will drag him from his tented coverture ! " 
The irritated Franks hut ill endure 
The hrutal message and insultine call ; 
All pressed to charge him ; hut he passed secure 
Beneath the favour of the guarded wall, 
And reached the rest that fled, unhurt, unharmed of all. 

XLIX. 

Then from the hattlements of either tower, 
A storm of stones ohscured the sleety air. 
And arrows, an immitigable shower, 
Innumerable archers fiumine there 
From the tough bow ; the Christians pause, — they dare 
No further press, but shrinking from the storm, 
Perforce the relics of the Pagans spare ; 
'T was then Rinaldo shewed his martial form. 
Freed from his fallen horse, as Jove's red lightnings warm. 

L. 

He came, on the barbaric homicide 
Slain Dudon's debt with usury to repay. 
And to his pausing troops sublimely cried, 
" What wait you for ! what means this base delay ? 
Slain is the gallant lord, your Chieftain^ — say, 
What is it stays you ? what is it appals ? 
Forward this instant, and the town essay ! 
What ! when so great a cause for vengeance calls, 
Shall we be held in check by these weak mouldering walls ? 

LI. 

'^ No ! though with adamiuit each charmed tower 
Were flanked, or triply fenced with stubborn steel, 
Safe in its pale the' assassin should not cower, 
But the full measure of your vengeance feel ; 
On ! on ! " and seconding the high appeal 
By instant action, to the walls, before 
All else he rushes ; in his ardent zeal 
Scorning with guarded head the shower and roar 
Of stones, and shtdts, and darts, that from t\i« «v!^^«!«^\n»>aK- 
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Lll. 

He shakes bis sable pltimes, be lifts bis £ice. 
So fuU of fierce resolve, tbat it encbaii» 
Tbe energies of aU wbo guard the place, — 
An icy fear runs thrilling through their veins. 
While thus the seized advantage be maintains, 
And those to menace seeks, and these to cheer. 
In rushes one wbo bis desire restrains ; 
Godfrey has sent to them the good Sigièr, 
Of his discreet commands the' executor severe ; 

LIIl. 

Who in his reverenced name conmiands them back. 
And chides a step so rash and so absurd : 
" This is no time," be cries, '* for the attack ; 
Godfrey recalls you from the risk incurred. 
Back ! back ! " Rinaldo, who the rest had spurred 
To the near danger, thus compelled to yiel^ 
Slowly receded, uttering not a word, 
But inlv chafed, and outwardly revealed 
More man one pregnant sign of anger, ill concealed. 

LIV. 

Unharassed of the foe, by due degrees, 
The Franks bore of^ and frdl of sorrow paid 
The last sad rites and solemn offices 
Due to the person of the noble dead ; 
Borne in their pious arms, his friends conveyed 
The sacred weight along, — ^whilst on the height 
Of fair Mount Olivet, me Duke surveyed 
The city's strength, appliances, and site ; 
Rampire, And battled crag, and fastness shaped for fight. 

LV. 

On two bold hills Jerusalem is seen. 
Of size unequal, face to face opposed ; 
A wide and pleasant valley liesoetween, 
Dividing hill from hill; three sides, Uie coast 
Lies craggy, difficult, and high, disposed 
In steep acclivities ; the fourth is cast 
In gentlest undulations, and enclosed 
By walls of height insuperable and vast, 
Tbat seem to brave the sky, and face tbe Arctic blast 
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LVI. 

Cistems for rain, canals and living fountains 
Make glad the thirsting city ; hut around, 
Barren, and hare, and naked are the mountains. 
And scarce one solitary flower is found 
To hlossom near : no sy Ivans, sun-emhrowned. 
Shut out the fervid noon ; no valley shines 
With lapse of lakes, nor falling waters sound; 
One forest yet the Uue horizon lines, 
Black with the haleful shades of cypresses and pines. 

LVII. 

Here, toward the regions of the orient day. 
The stately Jordan leads its happy wave ; 
There, where the solemn sunset /ades away, 
A sandy shore Levantine hillows lave ; 
North, with Samaria Bethel stands, which gave 
Fires to the Golden Calf, of hell beguiled ; 
And last, where Auster from his southern cave 
Let loose the showery winds and tempests wild, 
Bethlehem, whose matron lap received the Heaven-horn 
Child. 

LVIII. 

Now as the Chief the city's walls espied — 
Its strength, its site — and in his wisdom weighed 
Where best he could encamp, and on which side 
The hostile towers might safest he essayed. 
To Aladine divine Erminia said. 
Her eager finger pointing to the place ; 
** That Godfrey is, in purple robes arrayed ! 
Observe, with what a military grace 
He moves ! august his port, and ò'gnifìed his pace ! 

LIX. 

'' He of a truth was bom for empire : yes! 
So well he knows to govern and command ; 
Great as a general, as a knight no less. 
Sceptre and sword were fashioned to his hand ! 
I know not one of all that countless band, 
More warlike, or more wise ; Raymond the sage, 
Perhaps in counsel by his side might stand, 
Rinalao, Tancred equal warfare wage, 
These from their sprightlicr youth, aud1^^^iao\A^xQ«x\ÌNs» 
age/' q3 
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** Him/* the king answered, " I remember well : 
I saw him at the splendid Court of France, 
When envoy there from Esypt, and could tell 
How eallantlv in joust he bore his lance ; 
And though his years, which then did scarce advance 
Beyond gay boynood, had b^;un to grave 
No manly lines on his smooth cheek, his glance, 
Bold deeds, reflective mind, and semblance brave. 
Of loftiest hopes e*en then a certain presage gave. 

LXI. 

" Too sure, alas ! " and here his troubled eves 
He cast to earth, till gathering voice, he said: 
'* But who is he that as an equal vies 
With him, in mantle of resplendent red? 
How like in form and visile ! e'en his tread 
Betrays a strange similitude, though less 
I deem his stature : " '* That," rejoined the maid, 
** Is Baldwin, like in aspect and address, 
But brother most in soul and princely nobleness. 

LXII. 

" Now mark the man near Godfrey, in the guise 
Of an adviser ; he deserves all praise ! 
That is Earl Raymond, prudent, close, and wise, 
Of reverend tresses white with len^h of days ; 
Such politic manoeuvres none displays — 
Latin or Frank — in battle to overwhelm. 
Or to deceive : but he that blinds our gaze, 
The sunshine playing on his gilded helm. 
Is William, the young nope of Britain's distant realm. 

LXIII. 

'^ With him is Guelph, in rich estates, high blood. 
And thirst for honour equal with the best; 
I know him well by his firm attitude. 
By his broad shoulders and dilated chest : 
But my chief foe, for whom in eager quest 
I have so long looked round, I no where sec, 
Fell Bohemond, the' assassin ! he oppressed 
My tfubjects, slew my sire, and left to me 
No joy but that of tears, noCnc;Ti^%\iu\.\\^w«iwidthee!" 
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LXIV. 

Thus commune they ; whilst, having^ well surveyed 
The City, Bouillon ioined his hosted train, 
And as he judged tnat hattery and scalade 
On all sides else would he essayed in vain, — 
Against the Northern Gate, on the near plain 
Fixing his standard, he encamps; and thence 
His quartered troops extending, tiU they gain 
The Comer Tower, the whole vast field presents 
One long continuous scene of equipage and tents. 

LXV. 

By this extensive circuit the third part 
Of the devoted City was embraced ; 
And though it baffled all his power and art, 
(Such was its range) the whole to circumvest. 
Yet what he could to obviate and arrest 
All partial aids that to the town might flow, 
His active genius compassed; he possessed 
The heights around, the valley-paths below, 
And each strong pass that gave admittance to and fro : 

LXVI. 

And fortified his Camp, and fenced it well 

With bristling palisade and yawning fosse, 

Strone to oppose the sallying Infidel, 

And all eruptions of a foreign force. 

That task accomplished, he would see the corse 

Of his slain friend ; he reached the fatal tent. 

Where, grieving at the' irreparable loss. 

The soldiers o*er their lifeless Chieftain bent. 

And one wild sob ran round of anguish and lament. 

LXVII.' 

His bosom friends the high bier had adorned 
With ceremonial pomp, a solemn show ; 
And when the Chief appeared amidst them mourned 
In louder accents, with a tenderer woe ; 
But pious Godfrey gave no tear to flow, 
Not all serene, nor clouded was his look; 
Dumb for awhile, his fixt eyes seemed to c^ow 
To the loved form they contemplate*. — Vv& wJftA 
Silence at length, and thus in calm de^ec\ioxi v^^«» 
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LXVIII. 

'* Tears are not now thy due ! from the world's toil, 
Ijrone to assume in heaven the brighter birth ; 
A winged Angel, from thy mortal coil 
Escaped, thy glory lingers vet round earth ! 
Christ's hallowed wamor Lvin^ thou went'st forth, 
Christ's champion didst thou die ; and now, blest Shade, 
The crown and palm of righteousness and worth 
Thou wear'st, with joys unspeakable repaid. 
Feeding thine eyes on things to fancy unportrayed ! 

LXDC 

** Yes ! thou liv'st happy ; and if yet we keep 
Viffils of grief, and echo groan for groan, 
'T IS not ror thee, but for ourselves we weep. 
Whose noblest pUlar lies in thee overthrown ; 
But though pale Death (a title we disown) 
Of earthly aid has stripped and rendered vain 
Our arms, bright legions stand before the throne. 
And raised thyself to that selected train. 
Still may thy smt for us celestial aids obtain. 

LXX. 

" And as we saw thee, whilst a mortal, shield 
With mortal arms our cause, let us descry 
Thy conquering hand for our advantage wield 
Heaven's fatal arms, a spirit of the sky ! 
Hear now the vows we offer up; be nigh, 
And in the hour of ultimate distress 
Send down immortal succours from on high ; 
So will we raise to thee for wrought success. 
Hymns of triumphal praise, and in our temples bless! " 

LXXI. 

He ceased : the last bright beams of day were spent, 
And eve ascending in the starless air. 
Imposed a sweet dblivion on lament. 
Rest to each toil, a truce to every care; 
But Godfrey still watched, anxious to prepare 
The mighty engines, without which he knew 
The toil of war would be a brave despair ; 
Then how to frame their shape, and whence to hew 
Materials for the work, peT^\eiLeÌ\àsTMffv6iWRfìNir» 
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LXXII. 

But when the morn looked forth on Jordan's flood, 
The funeral pageant he lamenting led ; 
An odoriferous ark of cypress wood, 
Near a green hill, hecame Lord Dudon's hed ; 
The hill adjoined the Camp, and overhead 
A lofty palm its verdant foliage flung ; 
Last, white-rohed Priests their anthem o'er the dead, 
Slow-moving, hymned, and many a tuneful tongue 
Sweet at the solemn close his requiescat sung : 

LXXIII. 

And here and there the tree's proud branches bore 

Ensigns and arms, the banner and the bow, — 

Spoils, which in fight more fortunate he tore 

Or from the Syrian or the* Persian foe ; % 

In midst, his own pierced cuirass they bestow. 

His hollow helmet, his inverted spear — 

And grave this legend on the trunk below: 

** ^uflrim, a t^mtpian al tfyt €vaii xthttt; 
UtOr paii tfyii tanA f»itfy afoe— (rafi^ IBttlrou AutxAtti 

LXXIV. 

The Duke, when thus his piety had paid 
The funeral rites, and shea his duteous tears. 
Sent all his skilled mechanics to invade 
The forest, guarded by a thousand spears ; 
Veiled by low hills it stood, the erowth of years, — 
A Syrian shepherd pointed out me vale, 
And thither brought the Camp-artificers 
To fabricate the engines doomed to scale 
The City's sacred towers, and turn her people pale. 

LXXV. 

Each cheers on each, and to the general call 
Unwonted ravage rends the woods around ; 
Hewed by the iron's piercing edge, down fall. 
And with tlieir leafy honours heap the ground. 
Pines, savage ashes, beeches, palms renowned, 
Funereal cypresses, the fir-tree high, 
Maple, and nolm with greens eternal crowned. 
And wedded elm to which the vines apply 
Their virgin arms, and curl, and «hoot m\A >)ci^ iSi:^ « 
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LXXVI. 

Some fell the yews, some fell the wamor-oaks, 
Whose trunks have budded to a thousand springs, 
And braved immoveable the thousand shocks 
Of Boreas rushing on his wintry wings ; 
And here the alder nods, the cedar swings 
On creaking wheels; some bark the trees, some square; 
With shouts and clang of arms the valley rings, — 
Sick with the soimd, 9ie Nvmphs their haunts forswear, 
The stork her nest forsakes, the lioness her lair. 
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CANTO IV. 



I. 

WmuT Urna in fervent toil the artisan 
His warlike ei^iines framed, of larj?est size, 
To storm the dtv, the grand foe of man 
Against the Christians turned his livid eyes; 
And seeing them in glad societies, 
On the new works successfiilly engaged, 
Bit both his lips for fury, and in signs 
And beUowings, like a wounded biul enraged, 
Roared forth his inwaid grie^ and envy unassuaged. 

II. 

Then, having ran through every mode of thought 
•To work them sharpest ills, he gave command 
That all his angels should make swift resort 
To his imperial coiirt, a horrid band ! 
As though it were a trivial thing to stand 

S> fool !) the* antagonist of God, and spite 
is will divine ! immindful of the hand 
That, thundering thro' all space, from heaven's blest height 
Hurled him of yore down — down to Tartarus and Night. 

III. 

Its hoarse alarm the Stygian trumpet sounded 
Through the dJsrk dwellmgs of the damned; the vast 
Tartarean caverns tremblingly rebounded. 
Blind air rebellowing to the dreary blast : 
Hell quaked with all its millions : never cast 
The' ethereal skies a discord so profound, 
When the red lightning's vivid flash was past; 
Nor ever with such tremors rocked the ground, 
When in its pregnant womb confkk^i^ ^t^ 'w^t^XìrkwA. 
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IV. 

The Oodfl of the Abyss in various swarms 
From all sides to the vawning portals throng, 
Obedient to the sienal — frightml forms, 
Strange to the siffht, unspeakable in song 1 
Death 'glares in ful Uieir eves ; some prance along 
On homy hoofs, — some, rormidably fair. 
Whose human faces have the viper's tongue. 
And hissing snakes for ornamental hair, 
Ride forth on dragon folds that lash the lurid air. 

V. 

There might you hear the Harpy's clangorous brood. 
The Pvthon's hiss, the Hydra's wailing yell, 
Mad Scylla barkinff in her greedv mood, * 
And roaring Polypheme, the pride of hell; 
Pale Oorgons, savaffe Sphinxes, Centaurs fell, 
Oeryons, Chimeras oreathing flakes of fire, 
Figures conceptionless, innumerable, 
Multiform shapes conjoined in monsters dire, 
To the vast halls of Dis in hideous troops asjnre. 

VI. 

They took their station rieht and left around 
The grisly kins ; he, cruel of command, 
Sate m the midst of them, and sourlv frowned, 
The huee, rough sceptre waving in his hand. 
No Alpme crag, temficallv grand. 
No rock at sea in size with nim could vie ; 
Calpe, and Atlas soaring from the sand, 
Seemed to liis stature little hills, so high 
Reared he his horned fVont in that Tartarean sky. 

VII. 

A horrid majesty in his fierce face 
Struck deeper terror, and increased his pride ; 
His bloodshot eyeballs were instinct with rays 
That like a baleful comet, far and wide, 
Their fatal splendour shed on every side ; 
In roueh barbaric grandeur his hoar beard 
Tlowed to his breast, and like the ffaping tide 
Of a deep whirlpool his grim mouth appeared. 
When he unclosed his iavrs, mUv foaming gore besmeared. 
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villi 

His breath was like those sulphurous vapours borti 
In thunder, stench, and the hve meteor's light, 
When red Vesuvius showers, by earthquakes torn, 
0*er sleeping Naples in the dead of night 
Funereal ashes ! whilst he spoke, afinght 
Hushed howling Cerberus, tne Hydra's shriek; 
Cocytus paused in its lamenting nifi^ht ; 
The' abysses trembled ; horror chilled each cheek ; 
And these the words they heard the fallen Archangel speak. 

JX, 

** Princes of Hell ! but worthier far to fill 
In Heaven, whence each one sprang, his diamond thronie ; 
Ye, who with me were hurled from the blest hill. 
Where brighter than the morning-star we shone, 
To range these finghtftd dungeons ! ye have known 
The ancient jealousies and fierce disdains 
That goaded us to battle; overthrown, 
We are judged rebels, and besieged with pains. 
Whilst o'er his radiant hosts the happy victor reigns. 

X. 

" And for the' ethereal air, serene and pure, 
The ffolden sun, and starry spheres, his hate 
Has locked us in this bottomless obscure^ 
Forbidding bold ambition to translate 
Our sfHrits to their first divine estate : 
Then, ah the bitter thought! 'tis this which aye 
Stings me to madness, — then did he create 
The vile worm man, that thmg of reptile clay. 
To fill our vacant seats in those blue fields of day.. 

XI. 

** Nor this sufficed : to spite us more, he gave 
His only Son, his darling to the dead ; 
He came, he burst helPs gates, and from the grave. 
Compassed our kingdoms with audacious tread ; 
The souls in torment doomed to us, he led 
Back to the skies — his richly-ransomed throng; 
And, in our teeth, hell's conquered ensigns spread. 
Abroad on heaven's bright battlements uphung^ 
The whilst ten thousand saints theix baVl^YxnsiitA «ùsv^. 
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ZÌI. 

** Bat why renew afflictions so severe. 
By numbering up our wrongs, already known ! 
When, or on what occasion did ye hear 
He paused in wrath, and left his works undone? 
No more o'er past indignities I run, 
But present injuries and future shames- 
Shall we pass these? Alas ! we cannot shun 
The consciousness, that now his envious aim 
Is the wide nations round from darkness to reclaim. 

XIII. 

" What ! shall we pass in sloth the da3r8 and hours, 
Cherish no wrath-bom lightnings in our veins, 
But leave his principalities and powers 
To reap fVesh laurels on the Asian plains? 
To lead Judea in their servile chains. 
And spread his worshipped name fh>m dime to clime 
Sound it in other tongues, in other strains, 
And on fresh columns sculpture it sublime. 
To teach the future age, and mock almighty Time ? 

XIV. 

" Must then our glorious idols be o'ertìirown ? 
Our altars change to his? our temples nod ? 
Gold, incense, vows, be paid to him alone. 
And Baal bow before the shrine of Ood? 
In the high Groves where erst we made abode 
Must priest, nor charm, nor oracle remain ? 
And shall the myriad spirits who bestowed 
Tribute on us, that tribute now disdain. 
And o'er dispeopled realms abandoned Pluto reign ? 

XV. 

" No! for our essences are yet the same. 
The same our pride, our prowess, and our power. 
As when with sharp steel and engirding flame, 
In godlike battle we withstood the flower 
Of heaven's archangels : we in evil hour 
Were foiled, I grant ; but partial chance, not skill 
Gave them the victory, — still we scorned to cower ; 
Victory was theirs, but an unconquered will 
Nobly remained to us-— it ^rea our spirits still ! 
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XVI. 

'' Why longer then delay ! arise, take wing. 
My hope,. my strength, my trusty cohorts, fly; 
Plagues and swift ruin on these Christians hriug. 
Ere reinforced hy any fresh ally ; 
Haste! quench the spreading name of chivalry, 
Ere in its blaze Judea all unites ; 
Your arts exert, your strong temptations ply ; 
Enter at will among their armed knights, 
Now practise open force, and now use secret sleights. 

XVII. 

" Let what I will, be fate ! give some to rove 
In exile, some in battle to be slain ; 
Let some, abandoned to a lawless love. 
Make woman's smiles and frowns their joy and pain, 
Ajid brilliant eyes their idols ; let some stain 
Their swords in civil strife ; let some engage 
In crimes against their Chief; let murder reign 
With treason, rage with murder, hate with rage ; 
So perish all — priest, )dng, prince, noble, ser^ and sage! " 

XVIII. 

Ere yet the Anarch closed his fierce harangue, 
His rebel angels on swift wings were flown. 
Glad to revisit the pure light; — a dang 
Of pinions passed, and he was left alone. 
As m their deep Eolian grottoes moan 
The Spirits of tine storm — as forth they sweep. 
Or ere the signal of the winds is blown. 
With howling sound, hiffh carnival to keep, 
And in wild uproar all embroil both land and deep ; — 

XIX. 

So the loosed Fiends o'er valley, wave, and hill, 
Spreading their nimble wings, themselves dispersed ; 
Solicitous to frame, with demon-skill, 
New-^mcied snares, and uige their lurts accursed: 
But say, sweet Muse ! of various ills, what first 
Their malice wrought, and by what agents, say ; 
Thou know'st it; Fame the tidings has rehearsed, 
But in the gloom r&aaote of times grown grey. 
Long ere it reach our ear, her weak vok^ uv^X» m v^ « 

H 2 
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XX. 

A mighty wizard in Damascus reigned, 
Prince Idraotes ; who from childhood pored 
O'er dark divining volumes^ till he gamed 
The potent knowledge which his soul adored r 
But what availed his whole collected hoard 
Of signs and charms, if he could not foretell 
The war's uncertain issues ? his search soared 
To heaven — no star, no planet owned the spell. 
Nor would one paileying ghost divulge the truth frcMu hell. 

XXI. 

And yet he thoi^ht (blind human wit, how vain 
And crooked are thy thoughts !) that Heaven had blessed 
The Paynim arms, and surely would ordain 
Death to the' unconquered armies of the West ; 
He judged that Egypt ùom their grasp would wrest 
The palm of war, and from the dazzling game 
Depart a winning victor, and impressed 
With this delusive hojpe, resolved to claim 
Part in the grand awara of conquest, wealth, and £une. 

xxir. 

But as their prowess drew his high esteem, 
The war's vague chances he forbore to dare, 
And long revolved how by some deep-laid scheme 
The Christian princes he might best ensnare, 
And by diminishing their strength, prepare 
The path for Egypt ; when, with nun nfe, 
Her hosts the conquering sword abroad should bear; 
His evil angel marked the mental strife. 
Made quick the embryo thought, and pushed it into life» 

XXIII. 

He framed the fraud, the counsel he inspired. 
And made his purpose easy to pursue ; 
He had a niece, whose beauty was admired 
Of the whole Orient, paralleled by few. 
And to the echo vaunted ; one who knew 
Each fine discretion, each beguiling art 
Of virgin and enchantress ; her he drew 
To his saloon, and thus to her apart. 
Id nectarous words made Vlyvowtl Ui« Nru^<^ ^ Và& becvt 
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XXIV. 

" Dear niece ! that underneath these locks of gold, 
And that fair face, so young yet so divine, 
Dost hide a heart, wise, masculine, and bold, 
And magic skill transcendent over mine,— 
I nurse a mighty project : the design 
But needs thy gentle guidance to commend 
My hopes to sure success ; the thread I twine, 
Weave thou the web, the lively colours blend ; 
What cautious Age begms let dauntless Beauty end. 

XXV. 

** Oo to the hostile camp ; weep, tremble, sigh. 
Each female charm that lures to love employ ; 
Let the lips aid the witchcraft of the eye, 
Smiles flash through tears, and grief despond in joy : 
Now shrink from notice, now with prayers annoy ; 
In weeping beauhr o'er the wise prevau ; 
Go ! storm the' obdurate bosom, win the cov. 
In seeming truth clothe fiction's specious tale. 
And with deep maiden shame thy bold advances veil. 

XXVI. 

" First, if ihou const, take Godfrev in the thrall 
Of thy sweet looks and amiable address. 
Till his soul sickens at thè trumpet's call. 
And the world's war dissdves in a caress ; 
But if this feat surpass thy skill, possess 
His bravest nobles, and in friendship's guise 
Transport them to s<Hne boundless wilderness. 
Ne'er to return : " — he opens his device. 
And adds — "All means our faith — our country sanctifies! 

XXVII. 

Armida, in her youth and beauty's pride. 
Assumed the' adventure, and at close of day, 
Eve's vesper star her solitary guide. 
Alone, untended, tock her secret way. 
In clustering looks and feminine array. 
Armed but with loveliness and frolic youth. 
She trusts to conquer mighty kings, and slay 
Embatded hosts ; meanwhile false xumoivxx^ fWkQlCckfò 
The Ught censorioua crowd, sagaciows t>i \>\e \x>3kXX\. 
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XXVIII. 

Few days elapsed, ere to herwishftil view 
The white pavOions of the Latins rise; 
The camp she reached, — her wondrous beauly drew 
The gaze and admiration of all eyes ;. 
Not less than if some strange star in the skies. 
Or hlazing comet's more resplendent tire 
Appeared ; a murmur for before her flies, 
And crowds press round, to listen or inquire 
Who Uie fair pugrìm is, an^l soothe their eyes' desire. 

XXIX. 

Never did Greece or Italy behold 
A form to fancy and to taste so dear ! 
At times, the white veil dims her locks of gcdd. 
At times, in bright relief they reappear : 
So, when the stormy skies begin to clear. 
Now through transparent clouds the sunshine gleams; 
Now, issuing from its shrine, the gorgeous Sphere 
Lights up the leaves, flowers, mountains, vales and streams, 
With a diviner day — the spirit of bright beams. 

XXX. 

New ringlets form the flowing winds amid 
The native curls of her resplendent hair ; 
Her eye is fixt in self-reserve, and hid 
Are all Love's treasures with a miser's care ; 
The Rival Roses upon cheeks more fair 
Than morning light, their mingling tints dispose ; 
But on her hps, from which the amorous air 
Of paradise exhales, the crimson rose 
Its sole and simple bloom in modest beauty throws. 

XXXI. 

Crude as the grape unmellowed yet to wine. 
Her bosom swells to sight ; its virgin breasts. 
Smooth, soft, and sweet, like alabaster shine, 
Part bare, part hid by her invidious vests ; 
Their jealous fringe the greedy eye arrests, 
But leaves its fond imaginations free, 
To*sport, like doves, in those delicious nests, 
And their most shadowed secresies to see ; 
Peopling with blissfvd dreams Ùve'^\A^ ^«3D\as^. 
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As through piure water or translucent glass 
The sunbeam darts, yet leaves the crystal sound, 
So through her folded robes unrufiling pass 
The thoughts, to wander on forbidden ground : 
There daring Fancy takes her fahy round, 
Such wondrous beauties singly to admire ; 
Which, in a pleasing fit of transport bound, 
She after paints and whispers to Desire, 
And with her charming tale foments the' excited fire. 

XXXIII. 

Praised and admired Armida passed amid 
The wishful multitudes, nor seemed to spy, 
liiough well she saw, the interest raised, but hid 
In her deep heart the smile that to her eye 
Darted in prescience* of the conquests nigh: 
Whilst in tne mute suspense of troubled pride 
She sought with look solicitous, yet shy. 
For her uncertain feet an ushering gmde 
To the famed Captain's tent, young Eustace pressed her side. 

XXXIV. 

As the winged insect to the lamp, so he 
Flew to the splendour of her angel fistce, 
Too much indulgent of his wish to see 
Those eyes which shame and modesty abase ; 
And, drawn within the fascinatine blaze. 
Gathering, like kindled flax, pernicious fire 
From its resplendence, stupid for a space 
He stood — till the bold blood of blithe desire 
Did to his faltering tongue these few wild words inspire. 

XXXV. 

** Oh Lady I if thy rank the name allow. 
If shapes celestial answer to the call, — 
For never thus did partial Heaven endow 
With its own light a daughter of the Fall, — 
Say on what errand, fi^om what happy hall, 
Seek'st thou our camp? and if indeed we greet 
In thee one of the trioes angelical. 
Cause us to know — ^that we, as vfexe \xvo%\. tCi^^V» 
May hend to thee unblamed, and Vlìs» Ùi^ «b^^^ V^^C 
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" Nay/' flbe repHed, *' thy praises shame a worth 
Too poor to warrant such a bold belief; 
Thou see*st before ihee one of mortal birth, 
Dead to all joy, and but alive to grief; 
My harsh misfortunes urge me to your Chief,— 
A foreign viigm in a timeless flight; 
To him I speed for safety and relief 
Trusting that he will reassert my right : 
So far resounds his £Eane, for mercy and for might. 

xzxvii. 

" But, if indulgent courtesy be thin^ 
To pious Godfrey give me strait access! " 



^Yes, lovely pilgrim," he r^Ued, " be mine 

Ì& ihee in tl^yyc 
Nor is my interest with our Chieftain less 



The task to gui& ihee in thyyoung distress : 



Than what a brother may presume to vaunt ^ 
Thy suit shall not be wantmg in success ; 
Whatever his sceptre or my sword can grant, 
Shall in thy power oe placed, to punish or supjdant" 

XXXVIII. 

He ceased, and brought her where, from the rude crowd 
Apart, with captains and heroic peers, 
Duke Godfrey sate ; she reverently bowed, 
A sweet shame mantling o*er her cheek, and tears 
Stifling her speech : he reassured her fears, 
Chid back the blush so beautifully bright. 
Till, sweeter than the music of the spheres, 
Their captive senses chaining in delight, 
Her siren voice broke forth, and all were mute as Night 

XXXIX. 

" Unconquered Prince!" she said, " whose name supreme 
Flies through the world on such a radiant plume. 
That kings and nations conquered by thee, deem 
Their deed of vassalage a p;loriou8 doom, — 
Well known thy valour shmes, thy virtues bloom ; 
And whilst thy foes revere them and admire. 
They, on their part, invite us to assume 
The confidence we need, and to desire 
Ai^ at thy hands, and aid tec^ue^leò. l^^ qj(ig^t^« 
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XL. 

" Thus I, though nurtured in the faith you hate. 
And strive to cancel from the world's wide page, 
Hope to regain by thee my lost estate, 
My sceptre, and ancestral heritage : 
Others, oppressed by foreign force, engage 
The succours of their kindred ; I, alas, 
Defrauded of their pity at an age 
Which claims it most, against my kindred, pass 
And hostile arms invoke — the ghost of what i was ! 

XLI. 

** To thee I call, on thee depend, for thou 
Alone canst conquer back mine ancient crown ; 
Nor shouldst thou be less prompt to raise the low, 
Than on the proud to call destruction down ; 
Lovelier is Mercy's smile than Valour's frown, 
A suppliant cherished than a foe undone : 
And t were less glorious to thy just renown. 
Whatever hazards in the task were run. 
To lay whole realms in dust, than thus relumine one» 

XLII. 

" But if our varying faiths — my Gentile creed — 
Move thee to disregard my hmnble prayer. 
Let my sure faith in thine indulgence plead 
My cause, nor prove an illusory snare : 
Lo ! before universal Jove I swear, — 
God over all, from whom all empire flows, — 
A juster quarrel never claimed thy care ; 
But listen ! frauds, conspiracies, and foes. 
Of these my story treats, — a tale of many woes I 



XLIII. 

** The daughter J, of Arbilan who reigned 
In &ir Damascus — ^less by birth made great, 
Than merit; Queen Cariclea he obtained 
In marriage, and with her possessed the state : 
Her death, alas, did almost antedate 
My worthless life ! I issued from the womb 
As she expired ; the self-same hour of fate, 
(Oh birth too dearly bought! oh ill-starred doom!) 
Me to the cradle gave, my mothei to t\ie \atc\^». 
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XLIV. 

** Five Bummer-ffuns had searedy spent dieir fire, . 
Since Death's pale Angel called her to the skiea, 
Than, yielding to the lot of all, my tire 
Rejoined her tainted shade in Paradise. 
He left his brother, by his last devise, 
Sole regent of the kii4;dom and of me ; 
Thinking that if the natnral pieties 
In mortal breast had mansion, they most be 
Locked in his kindred heart with virtue's strictest key. 

XLV. 

** Thus then he played the tntor to my youdiy 
And with such snow of kindness, that each irìnà 
Voiced far and near his uncorrupted truth. 
Paternal love, and bounty unconfined : 
Whether the guilty movements of his mind 
Beneath a flattering face he thought to hide. 
Or that he then sincerely was indined 
To make me happy, as uie destined bride 
Of his ungracious son — 't were idle to decide.*- 

XL VI. 

** I grew in years, and with me grew his son ; 
But to no brave accomplishments, no store 
Of sciences or arts could he be won. 
He hated kniehtly deeds and princely lore : 
Beneath a hideous countenance he bore 
A baser soul, whilst pride and avarice 
His heart pervaded to its inmost core ; 
Savage in manners^ slave to drink and dice. 
None but himself could be his paragon in vice. 

XL VII. 

"And now it was that my kind guardian strove 
To wed me with this ill-assorted thing, 
A goodly gallant for a lady's love. 
To charm as bridegroom, and to reign as king ! 
Rhetoric he used — ^he used address to bring 
The ardent hopes with which his fancnr swdled 
To their vowed end, but never could he wring 
From me the &tal promise, — I rebelled. 
And all his golden luret disdainfiilly repelled. 
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XL Vili. 

'' At last he left me with a gloomy face, 
His elvish heart transpicuous in his look ; 
Too well my future story could I trace 
In the dire leaves of that prophetic book! 
Thenceforth each night alarming visions shook 
My slumbers, — in my ears strange outcries shrilled, 
And phantoms frowned on me ; my spirit took 
The ghastly impress of their forms, and thrilled 
With mad forebodings, since — how fatally fulfilled ! 

XLIX. 

** And oft my mother's piteous ghost appeared ; 
Ah ! how imlike her smiling face portrayed 
In picture, lovmg, lovely, and endeared, 
Now all illusion, and a pallid shade I 
'Fly! O my child, fly! fly ! ' the figure said, 
* Instant death threatens wee, and swift as Light 
Will the stroke fall ; — ^the traitor's toils are laid ; — 
The poison in its gay glass sparkles bright :* 
This said, it glided by, and melted into night. 

I-. 
" But what, alas, availed it that my heart 
Received this presage of the perils near, 
When, unresolved to act the counselled part. 
My sex and tender age gave way to fear ! 
To rove through deserts, woods, and mountains drear 
In willing exile, — undefenced to go 
From my paternal realm, seemed more severe 
Than to yield up the struggle to my foe, 
And there to close mine eyes where mrst they woke in woe. 

LI. 

** I dreaded death ; yet, (will it be believed?) 
With death at hand, I durst not flee away ; 
I feared e'en lest my fear should be perceived, 
And thus accelerate the fifttal day: 
Thus restless, thus disturbed, without one ray 
Of comfort, I dragged on my wretched life. 
Ina perpetual fever of dismay ; 
Like the doomed victim, who, in thought's last strife^ 
Feels, ere the' amaasin stabi» the' antidi^X/^^xàS». 
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Lll. 

** But, whether i|iy good Genius ruled, or Fate 
Preserved me yet for days of deeper gloom, 
One of the noblest ministers of state. 
Whose youth my 'sire had fostered, sought my room ; 
In brief disclosing, that the hour of doom 
Fixed by the fiend, was now upon the wing ; 
That he himself had. promised to assume 
The mtirderous office, and the poison wring. 
That night, in the sherbet my page was wont to bring. 

LIU. 

" Flight, he assured me, was my sole resource 
In tins my crisis of despair, and prayed 
That since bereft of every other force, 
I would accept his own effective aid : 
His counsels, fuU of comfort, soon persuade 
My undetermined spirit ; to the wmd 
I fave my fears, ana only now delayed 
Tm eve*s grey veil the tell-tale light should blind, 
To leave all that I loved and hated^ far behind. 

LIV. 

** Night fell ; an ebon darkness, more obsctkre 
Than usual, its kind shadows round us spread. 
When with two favourite maids I passed secure 
The yarded palace, joined my guide, and fled : 
But Uirough tne trembling tears I ceaseless shed. 
Long looked I back on the receding towers, 
Insatiate with the sight ; all objects fed 
My sorrow ; each one spoke of happier hours, 
The hills, the lamp-lit mosques, and hallowed cypress 
bowers. 

LV- 

'* To them my looks, my thoughts, my sighs were giveti, 
As on I speeded, malcontent though free ; 
I fared like an uuanchored pinnace driven 
From its loved port by whirlwinds far to sea : 
All the long night and following day we flee. 
By paths no human foot had ever pressed; 
Till on the confines of my realm we see 
Its last baronial seat, — there, tired, we rest. 
Just as the sun's slow oxb forsook the fulgent west 
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LVX. 

** It was the castle of the generous knight, 
Arontes, who had made my life his care ; 
But when the haffled traitor hy our flight 
Perceived I had escaped the mortal snare, 
His ra£^ flamed forth against us hoth ; and ere 
I could arraign him, intricate in ill, 
Gathering a nresh presumption from despair, 
He charged on us his own all-evil will, — 
The sel&ame <srime which he was studious to fulfil. 

LVIt. 

** He said I had the false Arontes brihed 
To mix destroying poisons in his bowl, 
Impatient of the maxims he prescribed 
To curb my lust, that free from all control, 
I might pursue the bias of my soul. 
And with voluptuous blandishments commend 
My beauty to a thousand youths : — Skies! roll 
Your thunders, let avenging fires descend, 
Ere I thy sacred laws, blest Chastity, ofiend ! 

Lviir. ' 

*' That ararice and ambition, pride and pique 
Uree him to shed my guiltless blood, must claim 
Gnef and alarm; but that the wretch should seek 
To fix dishonour on my spotless name, 

/ Goes to my heart : he, fearing now the flame 
Of popular rage, with smooth-tongued eloquence, 
Forges a thousand falsehoods to my shame ; 
So tnat the city fluctuates in suspense 

Betwixt the guilt of both, nmr arms in my defence. 

Lit. 

" Yea, though he sits on mine authentic throne, 
Though my tiara sparkles on his brow. 
Dominion spurs him but more keenly on. 
To work me farther injury, shame, and woe : 
With fire and sword he threatens to o*erthrow 
Arontes in his fortress, if in chains 
He jrield not, and on me denounces now 
Not merely war, but stripes and fearful pains, 
Whilst flows one drop «^ blood in my t<^v!iio\A^^a»u 
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LX. 

" This — under colour of a lively seal 
To purge away the stains of my disgrace, 
Ana to its ancient purity anneal 
The ffolden sceptre which mv crimes debase I 
But Uie true motiye is a wish to place 
His claims beyond dispute : whilst I remain 
Heir to the crown, he fears no plea can grace 
His kingly usurpation, so is fain 
To build upon my death the basis of his reign. 

LXI. 

" And e'en sucb end awaits his fdl desire ; 
He must enjoy what be is fizt to eain, 
And in my neart's blood quench Sie boundless ire 
Which all my tears were powerless to restrain, 
If thou, alas, my suppliant prayer disdain I 
To thee— « wretched girl, weai, innocent» 
Orphaned — I fly; must my sad tears in vain 
Fall on thy holy robes? relent I relent ! 
Oh, by the niees I grasp, forbid his fierce intent I 

LXII. 

** By these thy feet, that on the proud and stnmg 
Triumphantly have trod ; by thy right hand ; 
By thy past victories, a choral throng I 
And by the temples of this sacred land. 
Freed by the sword, or to be freed, — ^withstand, 
Thou only canst, his merciless decree ; 
My crown, my life preserve, secure, command, 
Merciful Sire ! but vain is mercy's plea, 
If first religious right and justice move not thee. 

LXIII. 

" Beloved of Heaven I thou destined to desire 
That which is just, and thy desires achieve, 
Save me! my kingdom thou wilt thus acquire, 
Which I in fief shall thankfìilly receive ; 
Let ten of these heroic champions leave 
The camp beneath my conduct ; their renown, 
Spread through the city, will my cause retrieve, 
Will win my faithful people to strike down 
With ease the man of crime, and repossess my crown. 
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LXIV. 

'' Yea, ii^ipre : a Noble to whose keeping falls 
A secret gate, has promised me access, 
At dead of ni^ht, to my paternal halls; 
But some smul aid he counselled me to press : 
The least, the least thou grantest to redress 
The grievances I suffer, will inflame 
His hopes with surer prospects of success. 
Than if from other kings whole squadrons came, 
So high he ranks thy flag, so high thy simple name ! " 

LXV. 

She ceased ; but still her mute imploring eye 
Spoke eloquence beyond the reach of prayer : 
Doubtful alike to grant as to deny, 
A thousand various thoughts, absorbed in care, 
Godfrey revolved ; he feared some Gentile sn^e 
Couched in her teara^ some ambuscade of art; 
He knew who kept not faith with God^ would dare 
Break league with man ; still pity pleads her part, 
Pity — ^which never sleeps within a noole heart 

LXV I. 

His native ruth inspires the wish that she 
Deserved the erace ; and policy on ruth 
Succeeding, whispers it were wise to free. 
And fix in rich Damascus one whose truth, 
Enforced by tiie dependency of youtii. 
May much avail him, with her feudal arms, 
The course of his sublime designs to smooth, — 
To minister supplies against the' alarms 
Of Egypt's mustered tribes and tributary swarms. 

LXVII. 

Whilst thus firmn wavering thought to thought he flies. 
Revolves, and re-revolves, the eager maid 
Fixed on his downcast face her pleading eyes, 
And its least workings breathlessly surveyed ; 
And when his answer longer was delayed 
Than she had hoped, she trembled, drooped, and sighed ; 
Her quivering lips the heart's alarm betrayed ; 
Pale grew her face : at length the Prince replied, 
And in these eourteous words mildly Vi«t «oài ^«ià»^ 

It 
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txvui. 

" If God's own quarrel had not claimed these swordiB, 
Now oath-bound to his cause, thy hopes nu£;ht rest 
Thereon in perfect trust, — not pitying wor£, 
But valid actions had thy wrongs redressed ; 
But whilst his heritage is thus oppressed 
Beneath the harsh r^ of a tyrant king, 
How can we grant^ fair Lady, thy request? 
Divided hosts declining fortunes bring. 
And check the flowing tide of victory in its spring, 

** But this I promise, — firmly may*st thou tnist 
The word I pledge, and live secure from fear, — 
If e*er we conquer from a yoke unjust 
These towers, to Heaven and piety so dear, 
To pity's voice I will incline mine ear. 
Thee on thy lost throne to exalt; but now, 
No pitying ^pathies must interfere 
To cancel what to the Most High we owe, 
And for a mortal's sake dissolve our solemn vow." 

LZX. 

At this the mournful Princesa drooped her head, 
And stirless stood, as Niobe of yore ; 
Then raised her eyes, impearled, to heaven, and said, 
Whilst all the woman at their founts ran o'er, — 
*' Lost ! lost ! O skies ! O stars ! what evils more 
Do ye prescribe ? did ever one fiilfil 
A doom so harsh, so merciless before ! 
Woe 's me ! all natures change ; the world grows chill ; 
I only vary not, immutable in ul ! 

LXXI. 

" Now ferewell hope ! now welcome misery I 
All prayer in human breasts has lost its force ; 
Am I to hope the tears that touched not thee, 
Will move tne barbarous tyrant with remorse ? — 
Yet, though denied this pitiful resource, 
With no reproach thy rigour shall be paid; 
It is my Genius I accuse — the source 
Of all my ills, — my Genius, who has made 
Godfrey's a ruthless neatt,--*'t is him that I upbraid. 
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LXXIl. 

** Not to ibee, gracious Chieftain I not to thee 
Lay I this crime, hut to imperious Fate ; 
Oh, that her active tyranny would free 
My weary spirit from a world I hate ! 
Was 't not enough, stem Power, to dedicate 
Mother and sire e -en in their mom of life 
To the dark grave, that from my high estate 
Thou hast now tossed me on tms sea of strife. 
And given thy victim bound and blinded to the knife ! 

LZZIII. 

" Now holy sanctitude and maiden shame 
Urge me to go, but whither shall I fly ? 
There is no refuge for a blighted name; 
Earth holds no spot beneath the boundless sky 
So secret, but the tyrant's active eye 
Will find it, and transpierce me ; but — I go ; 
The Angel of Death approaching I descry ; 
Nought now is left but to forestali his blow ; 
None but Armida's arm shall lay Annida low ! " 

LXXIV. 

She ceased : a generous and majestic scorn 
Fired all her features to a rose-hke red, 
And then she made as she would have withdrawn. 
With grief and anger in her farewell tread : 
Her eyes, 'twixt sorrow and resentment, shed 
Tears thick as summer's heat-drops — tears, that shine, 
With the Sim's golden rays athwart them spread, 
Like falling pearls, like crystals argentine. 
Or sparkling opal-drops from some far Indian mine. 

LXXV. 

Her fresh cheeks, sprinkled with those living showery. 
Which to her vesture's hem, down gliding, cling, 
Appear like snowy and vermilion flowers 
Humid with May-dews, when romantic Spring, 
In shadow of the green leaves whispering. 
Spreads their closed bosoms to the amorous air;— 
Flowers, to which sweet Aurora o& tsksA ^^«nxi<^^ 
Which with gay hand she culU mOd «vxOci loicÀ cwt^ 
In mimi's melodious prime, to bind Viet N«i|^Tk\.\kBÀx. 

IS 
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LZXVX. 

But the clear drops that, thick as stanr of night, 
On those fair cheeks and on that heavinff breast 
So shine, have all the' effect of fire, and light 
A secret flame in each beholder's breast : 
Oh Love I the marvellous rod by thee possessed. 
For ever powerfìil over Nature, draws 
Lightnine from tears, and gives to grief a zest 
Beyond &e bliss of smiles ; but nature's laws 
Its magic &r transcends, in this thy darling's cause. 

LXXVII. 

Her feigned laments from roughest warriors call 
Sincerest tears; — their hearts to her incline; 
Each is afilicted at her grief, and all 
At Godfrey's speech thus whisperingly repine : 
** Surely he made the vext sea-roaring bnne 
His nursinff cradle, and wild wolves that rave 
On the ehm crags of some rude Apennine, 
Gave his youth suck : O, cruel as the grave. 
Who could view charms like hers, and not consent to save! " 

LXXVIII. 

But Eustace, in whose young and generous blood 
Pity and love flowed strongest, whilst the rest 
But murmured and were silent, forward stood. 
And dauntlessly his brother thus addressed : 
** My Lord ! far too inflexibly thy breast 
Keeps to the firmness of its first design, 
If to the common voice which would obtest 
Thy clemency, thou dost not now incline ; 
Reverent of mercy's claims and quality divine. 

LXXIX. 

" Think not I urfi;e the princedoms and the powers 
Who rank dependent tnoes beneath their care. 
To turn their arms from these assieged towers. 
And the first duties of the camp forswear; 
But, warriors of adventure, we, who bear 
Nor feudal flag nor delegated trust, 
Who act without restriction, well may spare 
At thy wise choice, and m a caM%« mo«x^>x%^ 
Ten ^ardian knights to ouc so \kc\^\^^ %^ va^igiaN» 
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LXXX. 

** Know, lie assists the cause of God, who toils 
The rights of outraged virgins to maintain ; 
And precious in his sight must be the spoils 
Whicn freemen hang in Freedom's holy fane, 
The glorious trophies of a tyrant slain : 
Though then no interest counselled to the deed, 
Duty would urge, and Knighthood would constrain 
Me to assist the damsel in her need, 
And without scruple go, where'er her voice may lead. 

LXXXI. 

" Oh, by yon bright sun, teU it not in France ! 
Publish it not where courtesy is dear ! 
lliat of our nobles none womd break a lance 
In Beauty's quarrel, let not Europe hear ! 
Henceforth, my lords, sword, corslet, helm, and spear, 
I toss aside, and bid farewell to fame ; 
No generous steed shall bear me in career 
With swordless chiefs, where Chivalry weds Shame, — 
I will no longer bear the knight's degraded name ! " 

LXXXII. 

Thus spoke the youth, and all his Order there. 
Applausive murmured in loud imison ; 
Praised his sood coimsel, and with urgent prayer 
Closed roimd their Captain on his ducal throne. 
" I yield," at length he said, **but yield alone 
To the desire of numbers, since the plea 
Is one my private judgment would disown ; 
Grant we her boon, if such your pleasure be ; 
But know the' advice as yours, it not proceeds from me : 

LXXXIII. 

" And, far as Godfrey's coimsel can persuade. 
Temper your sympathies, be closely wise : " 
He said no more, it was enough, — they paid 
The kind concession with delighted cries. 
What cannot Beauty, when her pleading eyes 
From their deep foimtains shower down tears of pain, 
And to her amorous toneue sweet speeches xviaI 
From her divine lips glides a goVdeiv c^axci, ^ ^ 

That wing to ber dear will wlio moat Ùio^ \fc«s% ^i^^s^s^ 
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LZXXIV. 

Eustace recalled her, took her piuniTe hand. 
And said, ** Now cease, dear Lady, to repine ; 
The utmost succours that thy fears demand. 

Seep not) shall aU, and speedily he thine :" 
en the dark aspect of her iace grew fine, — 
With her white veil she wiped the tears away, 
And gave a smile so hrilliant and henign, 
You would have thought the' enamoured God of Day 
In sunshine kissed the lips whose lustre shamed his ray. 

LXXXV. 

And in her sweet voice and pathetic tone. 
She gave them thanks for their exceeding grace ; 
Saying it should to the wide woild he known. 
And ever and for ever have a place 
Within her grateful heart : her working face, 
And gestures with impassioned meanings franght, 
Told what the tongue was poweriess to express ; 
Thus masking in raise smiles the end she sought, 
Her varied weh of guile she unsuspected wrou^t. 

LXZXVI. 

Who hut Armida now exults to see 
How fortune and kind fate the fraud he£riend? 
Who o'er each dark suggestions hroods, hut she, 
To hxing the plot to a successful end? 
With heauty and sweet flatteries to transcend 
Whate'er Medea's witchcraft e*er designed, 
Or Circe's incantations wrought, — to blend 
Mischief with mirth, and the most watchful mind 
As in Klysian sleep with siren songs to hind? 

LXXXVII. 

All arts the' enchantress practised to beguile 
Some new admirer in her well-spread snare ; 
Nor used with all, nor always the same wile, 
But shaped to every taste her grace and air : 
Here cloistered is her eye's dark pupil, there 
In fuU voluptuous languishment is rolled ; 
Now these her kindness, those her anger bear, 
Spurred on or checked ^Y^easm'gttttXik. or cold, 
As she perceived her slave waa «ci\):\ra\sroi& ^T\^tL 
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LXXXTIII. 

If she marked some too bashfìil to advance, 
Sick if unnoticed, diffident if seen, 
Forth flew her radiant smile, her thrilling glance, 
Simny as summer and as eve serene : 
Thus reassured, their dying hopes grow keen ; 
The faint belief, the languishing desire 
Reviving brighten in their eager mien ; 
Those looks a thousand amorous thoughts inspire. 
And Fear's pale frost-work melts in Fancy's lively fire. 

LXXXIX. 

If some make bold to press her virgin palm. 
Too rashly building on her former cheer, 
She grows a miser of her eye's mild charm. 
Spares her fond smile, and frowns them into fear ; 
But through the wrath that fires her front austere. 
And ruffles her sweet cheek, they may discern 
Rays of forgiving pity reappear ; 
Thus do they droop, but not despair, and yearn 
Towards her in deepest love when she appears most stem. 

xc. 

Sometii^es in lonely places she dissembled 
Deep grief — ^the voice, the action, and the tread ; 
And oft when in her eye the loose tear trembled, 
Crushed, or reclaimed it to the fountain-head* 
Soon as those tragic gestures were ared, 
A thousand striplmgs, vanquished by her art, 
Would come and weep around her : Envy fed 
Their frenzy, and Love, tempering his keen dart 
In Pity's scalding tears, shot torture through the heart. 

xci. 

Anon she starts from her abstraction, wakes 
With hope's fresh whispers to her spirit; seeks 
Her many lovers, talks to them, and shakes 
The brieht locks on her brow for joy, that speaks 
Life to her lips, and to her glowing cheeks 
New smiles ; her eyes then sparkle as in scorn 
Of their late griefs,-— as when Apollo streaks 
With fire the opening eyelids of the mom. 
And every darkening doud to distance Vvba mù^^xvw'ou 



102 JERV8ALBM DBUVBRBD. Canto IT. 

ZCII. 

But whilst she sweetly speaks and sweetly smileÉ, 
And with this twofola sweetness lulls the sense, 
She from its hlissfiil cage well nigh exiles 
The soul, unused to rapture so intense ; 
Ah cruel Love I whether thy hand dispense, 
Wreathed with the C3rpTess or the lotos-leaf, 
Thy gall or nectar-cup, its quintessence 
Maddens with ecstasy, or htiffhts with grief; 
Fatal thy sickness is, and fiital Uiy reli^! 

XCIII. 

Through all these shifting tempers whilst each knight 
Fluctuates disturbed, uncertain of her choice. 
Through fire and frost, smiles, tears, fear, hope, delight, 
The beauteous witch his agony enjoys : 
If any e'er presumes with trembling voice 
To tell his secret pain, her guilefulness 
The glorious vision of his soul destrojrs ; 
She nor perceives his meaning, nor can guess,-^ 
The very fool of Love and frank unconsciousness. 

zoiv. 

Or, casting down to ground her bashfril eyes, 
The blush of honour o'er her face she throws, 
So that the alabaster white, which lies 
In sweet confusion imdemeath the rose 
That her celestial cheek irradiates, glows 
Like the rich crimson on Aurora's face, 
When from the Orient first her form she shews ; 
And the red flush of anger keeping pace 
With shame, combines to shed round shame a sweeter grace. 

xcv. 

But if she one perceives resolved to' avow 
His warm desire, she stops her charmed ears ; 
Now shims his converse, grants an audience now. 
Then flies, returns, smiles, frowns, and disappears : 
Thus in a war of wishes, sighs, and tears, 
In vain pursuit he wastes his b'fe away ; 
And with deluding hopes, afflicting fears. 
Fares like the hunter who at dying day 
Has lost in pathless woods sU traces of ms prey. — 
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XCTI. 

These were the arts hy which Armida took 
A thousand spirits captive to her sleight, 
Or rather, these the arms, with which she strook, 
And made them bondslaves in their own despite. 
What marvel elder Love subdued the might 
Of Theseus fierce, and Hercules the strong; 
When those who drew the sword in. Jesu's right, 
Soothed by a siren's smile,-^a siren's son^. 
Wore his enfeebling chains, and gloried in tne wrong ! 
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I. 



Whilst duis the' insidious Beauty, dapr by day, 
Lured to her love t!ie Nobles, and beside 
The promised number, thought to charm away. 
At stealth, fresh vassals to her power and pride, 
Godfrey revolved to whom he should confide 
Her didiious restoration, through the host 
Casting his thoughts; nor could at first decide, — 
As all the' Adventurers wished the pleasing post, 
And each had bravery, rank, or excellence to boast. 

II. 

But he at last adopts the wise resolve. 
To urge them first a Leader to elect 
In Dudon's room, and after to devolve 
On him the charge to single or reject 
Those who aspire the Damsel to protect ; 
Thus, none, aggrieved, his partial choice could blame { 
Whilst he himself would shew supreme respect — 
A tribute their achievements justly claim—* 
To that illustrious band, the glorified of fame. 

^ III. 

To him he called them then, and thus addressed : 
*' Knights I you have heard our sentiments, which were 
Not to refuse the Syrian maid's request. 
But our intended succours to defer 
To a maturer season ; I recur 
To the same charge, — ^your judgment yet is free 
To follow my proposal ; in me stir 
Of this unstable world, how oft we see. 
That 'tis true wisdom's part to change YieT owo. ^«fix«^« 

K 
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IV. 

'' But yet, if still you deem it base to shun 
The risk, if still your generous hearts disdain 
My wary counsels as the fears of one 
Too coldly scrupulous, — ^your own retain; 
Go ! ne'er shall it be said that I constrain 
Reluctant minds, revoke a gift once given. 
Or bind your wishes with a forceful chain ; 
No! gentle be my rule, and gracious, even 
As the mild starlignt dews and influences of heaven. 

V, 

** Proceed or stay then at your own free will ; 
To your discretion I the choice confide ; 
But first by suffrage fix on one to fill 
Slain Dudon's post, your armed array to guide ; 
He on your high pretensions shall decide. 
But choose not more than ten : to me you gave 
Powers paramount, to royalty allied ; 
This my pren^tive I cannot waive; 
No ! for a power^ss Chief is but a glorious slave." 

VI. 

Thus Godfrey spake ; and to his word of grace 
By joint consent young Eustace made rcn^y : 
'* As that deliberate judgment is thy praise 
Which looks afar into futurity. 
So strength of heart and hand, a courage high. 
Prompt the first risks of enterprise to, face, 
Are asked of us, the Lights of Chivs^ry; 
And that ripe tardiness, which in the case 
Of some would prudent be, in us would prove most base. 

VII. 

** Then, since the hazard is so far outweighed 
By the advantage, let them straight proceed. 
The chosen ten, in wronged Armida^s aid, 
And boldly dare the meritorious deed." 
With this adorned pretence he strives to lead 
Opinion blinded to nis fervent flame. 
By show of knightly zeal ; the others read 
His secret passion and dissembled aim. 
Favour the fond deceit, and counterfeit the same. 
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Vili. 

But amorous Eustace, whenaoe'er he eyed 
Rinaldo*s excellences, as mental grace 
More winningly attracts when beautified 
By a brave figure and a handsome face, 
Wished him away ; and shrewdness, keeping pace 
With anxious jesuousy's Increasing smart. 
Urged him at length his rival to msplace. 
By deep address ; whence, drawing nim apart, 
He thus his proem tuned with all the flatterer's art 

IX. 

** O, of great father greater son f O thou. 
The young Achilles of this glorious land! 
What Chevalier shall lead to conquest now 
The gallant warriors of our matchless band? 
I, who to noble Diidon's mild command 
Could scarcely stoop, who only bent the knee 
In reverence of his silver locks, who stand , 

So near our Chief in kindred and degree. 
To whom should I submit? to none, if not to thee. 

X. 

** Thee! who art equal to the best in birth, 
Whose splendid merits cast a shade on mine ; 
Not e'en would Godfrey scorn to own his worth 
In the stem proof of battle, less than thine ! 
Thee for our Chief I claim then, if to shine 
The bold assertor of this lady's right 
Be not thy wish ; and ne'er canst thou desini 
To challenge praise achieved by secret sleight. 
Or round thy brows to bind the laurels reaped by night 

XI. 

** Here may'st thou feats accomplish, that will hand 
Thy name, epibalmed by some celestial Muse, 
To long posterior ; the chief command 
Will I procure {away with vain excuse!) 
From toe assenting Knights, who cannot choose 
But sanction what my praise shall recommend, 
If, when elected, thou wilt not refìise 
The favour to thme undecided friend. 
At w31 to war with thee, or with AnxAoa ^«t^r 
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zìi. 

He spake not this widiout a blush that sped 
Its deep confusion to the guilty eyes ; 
His glowing secret well Rinaldo read, 
And archly smiled at the ill-dressed disguise : 
But he was studious of a loftier prize, 
And if a chance-shaft from Armida's bow 
Grazed him, its challenge he could half despise ; 
He neither in a rival feared a foe. 
Nor cared for love the chase of glory to forego. 

XIII. 

But deeply sculptured in his thoughts sublime 
Memory of Dudon's bitter death he kept. 
And deemed it a disparagement and crime* 
That yet Argantes lived, and vengeance slept ; 
Then to hear Eustace urge him to accept 
The proffered honour, made his heart rejoice ; 
And whilst into his ear the music crept 
Of praise, his spirit echoed the sweet voice, 
Whispering, his early worth deserved the flattering choice. 

XIV. 

Whence frankly he replied : " The first degree 
I wish to merit rather than acquire. 
And if by worth sublimed, the dignity 
Of rule i need not envy, nor desire ; 
But since to this invited to aspire. 
Since worthy of the noble trust I seem, 
I '11 not decline the' acceptance you require ; 
And of this perfect proof of pure esteem. 
Dear to a warrior's pride, most gratefully 1 deem. 

XV. 

*' Amidst the elected champions, thou, besure, 
Shalt rank, if 1 obtain the vacant post : " 
Eustace, this heard, departed to secure, 
Apt to his wish, the homage of the host : 
But prince Gemando to himself proposed 
The prize ; for though Armida had not failed | 

To 'engage his thoughts, an innate pride opposed I 

Her power, and ladye-love with him prevailed ( 

Lesa than the lust of rule, which most his heart assailed. ] 
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XVI. 

He from the blood of rovai Norway springa. 
To whom umrambered thanes in homage crowd ; 
A long succession of ancestral kings, 
Of coronets and sceptres, made him proud : 
To grander Qoda Rmaldo's spirit bowed,-— 
Of ms own actions haughtier than the bright 
Blue scutcheon of his fathers, — self-endowed; 
Yet fidi five hundred years, as heralds write, 
Had these stood famed m peace, and unsubdued in fight. 

XVII. 

But the barbaric Peer, who all things weighed 
By gold, and rank, and amplitude of state, 
Whose fancy cast all excellence in shade 
That crowns andstara did not illuminate, 
Coujd not endure that any should debate-^ 
Much less Rinaldo — the command with him; 
To such excess did anger, scorn, and hate 
Transport him, reason s guiding light srew dim. 
And Passion's mustering storm distended every limb. 

XVIII. 

So that of Hell's foul sprites the most malign. 
Who saw unwatched the opening avenue. 
Crept to his heart with still coils serpentine. 
And at the helm of thought reclining, blew 
To flame the sparks of hatred, till they grew 
Hot for revenue ; yet still he piqued, stul stung 
His angry som to agony anew ; 
The whilst, as warbled by a siren's ton^e. 
Clear through his haughty heart this flattenng prelude rung. 

XIX. 

** What ! were his antique chiefs lords paramount 
Of earth, that thus with thee Rinaldo vies? 
Since he wiQ mate with thee, let him recount 
His governed millions and subdued allies ; 
Let hhn bring forth his crowns, and equalize 
His sceptred ghosts with thjr live kings ; can ouft.» 
The owner of a few poor seigaone^ 
Bom beneath Italy's inglorious son. 
Dare to aspire so high? — mhaX fs^va^ ^'^i^^ùsss. o^^ 
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XX. 

" But, win or lose, he reaped a victor*g bays 
When first he thought thy title to transcend ; 
Tlie world will say, (to him the highest praisei 
' Lo, with Gemando this man dared contend ! 
The station filled by thy departed Mend 
Glory and splendour round thy path may shower, 
But not less honour thou to that wilt lend, — 
The prize lost half its value firom the hour 
When he desired it too, and sought to mate thy power; 

XXI. 

** And if the soul, when left this breathing frame. 



To our affairs its conscious thouehts apply, 
Think with how brave a wrath me' ambiti 



itious aim 



Fires good old Dudon in the radiant sky. 
When on this forward Page he casts his eye, 
And sees his pride so far the dues subvert 
Of reverend age, as with himself to vie ; 
And, whilst but yet a child and unexpert. 
Stand for a public post of such sublime desert. 



XXII. 

** Yea, this he hopes, this he attempts, and bears 
Honour and praise, not chastisement abroad ; 
And some there are who second what he dares, 
(O common shame !) and what he dares, applaud : 
But if Duke Godfrey seeing him defiraud 
Thee of thy dues, should countenance the plan. 
Endure it not ; but openly, unawed 
By power or threats, confìront the mighty man. 
And shew both who thou art, and what thy valour can ! " 

XXIII. 

At the shrill music of these words, disdain 
Glowed like a torch when shaken in the wind ; 
It fired his heart, swelled in each pregnant vein. 
Flashed in his eye, and in his tongue repined ; 
Whatever fancied foible he could find 
In young Rinaldo, he exposed to shame ; 
He paints him vain and «no^atvt of mind, ì 

And styles his valour ras\Mve%%', q«ìX^ ^^xÀ ùsscl 1 

Of his ingenuous mind u\d>is\x\wis \o ^rSkcrr» \ 
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XXIV, 

All that in him was glorious, graceful, pure, 
Generous, or great, or beautiful, or wise. 
Whilst his invidious arts the truth obscure. 
He boldly censures as the height of vice : 
This vital scorn, these wide-winged caliunnies 
His rival gathers in the public breath ; 
Yet still with no less rancour he decries 
The noble Childe, nor less he scorns to sheath 
In silence the keen tongue that tempts him to his death. 

XXV. 

For the vile fiend whose motions ruled his tongue 
In lieu of judgment, influenced him to frame, 
Hour after hour, fresh outrages and wrong. 
Still adding fuel to the bosomed flame ; — 
Wide roace was there in camp, where daily came 
A band of gallant youths with spear and snield ; 
Where in gay tourney and gymnastic game 
They perfected their skill, meir courage steeled, 
And nerved their strenuous limbs to bide a ruder field. 

XXVI. 

There, at an hour when thickest was the crowd. 
Urged by the whisperings of the inward snake, 
His tongue its customary scorn avowed. 
Infused with venom of the' Avemian iake ; 
The knight, in hearing of the words he spake, 
To irrepressible resentment stirred, 
Fixed tne long dues of vengeance now to take. 
Shouted, '' Thou liest!'* and sudden as the word, 
Crossed the traducer's path, and drew his poignant- sword. 

xxvii. 

His voice the thunder seemed, his sword the flash 
Which of its coming warns the world ; too late 
Repenting fears the criminal abash, — 
He saw no refuge from impending fate ; 
Yet in this last, irreparable strait, 
As all the Camp were witnesses, he made 
Proud show of courage, with a 1i)oVl «XaXa 
Awaited the stern foe, his diataxice viei^^^ 
And in the guarding act unBVieaOieÀ\À&\^V^!^^^^^* 
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XXVIII. 

Instant a ihousand lifted bwotcU were seen 
All sparklinff to one centre, and a swarm 
Of warriors from all sides rushed to the scene 
Of strife, to stay each warrior's angry arm : 
All was vague damonr and confu^ra. alarm ; 
And such a sudden whirl of voices tore 
The startled air, as in the gathering storm. 
Among the pendant cli£b of the wud shore, 
Sound the shiiU murmiuing winds to theloudseawave*s roar. 

ZXIX. 

But not the prayers of thoosands can allay 
The' offended hero's agony of ire ; 
The shout, the press, &e concourse of the way, 
He scorns, and dares to vengeance still aspire ; 
Through men and arms in many a giddy gyre 
His muninating sword darts, and demands 
A vacant space ; the daunted crowd retire,—- 
And to the shame of all his guardian hands. 
Free to his fierce affironts, Gemando singly stands. 



His hand, unmastered hy his rage, at will 
A thousand stahs delivers, and divides 
With the head, heart, and bosom, as his skill 
Instructs, or the unguarded part provides ; 
Impetuous, rapid as the foam that rides 
The whirlpool, his all-present steel appears, 
The eye bewilders, and its art derides ; 
Where least expected, there it most careers ; 
There most it strikes and wounds, where least his rival fears. 

XXXI. 

Nor did it cease, until its point had found 
Twice the pure lifeblood of his bosom gored; 
The hapless Prince sank grovelling on his wound, 
His vital spirits from the fount were poured. 
And througli the twofold pass his spirit soared : 
The knight stayed not; his steel, incarnadined 
Aa it had been, he to the sheath restored; 
Then stalked away, and mùi Vliixe ^c«sv<& T^\^<^d. 
Hia own inflamed desires aiid.T\xV)[^<e««b\v«t«kQS.\Bà2^^ 
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XXXII. 

To the loud uproar Godfrey drawn meanwhile, 
Saw dismal cause of unexpected pain, — 
Gemando, his loose locks and mantle vile 
Reeking with blood, with visage where, too plain, 
Death spread the pallid banners of his rei^ ; 
And there were tears on many a soldier's lid, 
Outcries, and shrieks, and wailings for the slain : 
Amazed he asks, there were 't was most forbid. 
Whose so audacious hand the deed of horror did. 

XXXIII* 

Arnaldo, dearest to the Prince bewailed. 
In terms that sought the guilt to aggravate. 
Tells how Rinaldo had his friend assailed 
In the blind fury of intemperate hate, 
Built on a slight and firivoious debate ; 
Thus, the sword vowed to Christ's blest service, he 
Had tK(rned against Christ's hallowed delegate ; 
Scorning not less his rule, than the decree 
Long since promidged, whereof he ignorant could not be. 

XXXIV. 

And that the law had thus already signed 
The warrant of his death ; — 't was clear, the case ; 
First, as the fact was of a heinous kind, 
Nex^ as committed in a sacred place : 
For such a crime were he to meet with grace. 
Fresh criminals would rise, both bold and strong 
In his escape to beard you to your face, 
And execute revenue for every wrong. 
Which to the Judge iQone for judgment should belong. 

XXXV. 

Thus discord, thus dispute, thus civil ire 
Would raven all, as vrith a tiger's tooth ; 
All that disdain and pity could inspire. 
He ^eads in merit of the murdered youth : 
But Tancred with the jealousy of truth 
His tale impugns, and paints in colours clear 
The actual cause of strife ; to which in sooth 
The just Judge listens, but his brow severe 
Seemi leu to' encourage hope than co\m\Aii»xi^«\À.% ^"i^^x. 
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xzxvi. 

" My Lord," he addi^ ** in wisdcmi veigh both who 
And what Rinaldo k— his deeds recount ; 
Judge what regard to his deserts is due ; 
From princely sire to sire illustrious mount;—- 
Trace ms long flow of glory to the fount, — 
Think on his uncle Guelpho's high estate ; 
All eoual crimes .are not of like account. 
Nor snould the sel&ame punishment await 
Vassal and highborn lord, tne lowly and the great" 

ZZXVII. 

Godfrey replied, " T is for the great to give 
Proof of ol^dience to the lowly ; ill 
Are these thy counsels, Tancred, which would leave 
The Mighty to their own unlnidled will. 
Think what our empre were, did we fìilfil 
Its functions only to the vile and base, — 
A powerless sceptre, or, more shamefcd stiU, 
An execrated rcM, derided mace ! 
If with such laws 't was given, I spurn your gift of grace. 

XXXVIII. 

" But frank and awfiil was it given, unsought, 
Nor shall its virtue be abridged by me ; 
And well I know both where and when I ought 
To punish and reward, and now to be 
The prompt reverser of my own decree. 
Yet still between the lowly and the high 
Hold even Law's just balance." Thus spoke he ; 
Nor aufiht could Tancred venture to reply. 
Awed by nis righteous words and his majestic eye. 

. XXXIX. 

Stem pupil of austere Antiquity, 
Raymond commended his discourse, and said; 
" These are the arts by which true sovereignty 
Becomes revered, — for discipline is dead, 
Or at the least defective, where instead 
Of pain. Guilt looks fw pardon ; to be mild. 
Power should be based in fear ; when rulers spread 
Too wide their mercy. Liberty runs wild, 
And States decay." He ceaaed, and like a Spartan amiled. 
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XL. 

Tancred of his advice took silent heed ; 
Longer be lingered not, but leaped astride 
His manageaUe horse, whose hoofs for speed 
Seemed fledged with wings, and to Rinaldo hied ; 
He, soon as ne bad quelled the boisterous pride 
Of fierce Gemando, to bis private tent 
Retired, the issues cahnly to abide ; 
Here Tancred found him, and with discontent 
Detailed in every point the late sharp argument. 

XLI. 

" And though," he adds, " I deem the visnomy 
But a fallacious index of the heart. 
Since oft the thoughts of mortals secret lie. 
In depths that mock the* observer's nicest art; 
Yet, mmi what Godfrey's face betrayed in part 
^ To my perusing eye, with what his mind 
Clearly avowee I fear not to assert. 
That as a common culprit he would bind 
With gyves thy warrior limbs, to Law's strict power re- 
signed." 

XLIf. 

Rinaldo smiled; but brjeakine through his smile 
A flash of high defiance might you see : 
** Let him defend his cause in fetters vile 
Who vassal is, or vassal deigns to be I 
Free was I bom ; free have I lived ; and free 
Will I expire, ere one base fetter weighs 
My hands down in its cankering bnranny,— 
They have been used to no such sfave-essays. 
But to consult the sword, and reap victorious Imys. 

XLIII. 

*' If Godfrey thus reward our worth, if thus 
As a base slave he would incarcerate. 
And fix his foul plebeian bonds on us. 
Here let him come in all his pomp of state ; 
I place my proud foot on the ground, and wait 
lus unfeaxed presence and his scorned decree ; 
Sharp arms shall be our only jurors. Fate 
Sole «dMtress, and foemen m>ck to see 
The sport&l Ihtuna played, — a deep, deep tra%<&d.^ V 
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XLPr. 

He shouted for his annour, rohed his form 
In helm and hrigandine of steel, applied 
The shield enormous to his active arm, 
And hung the dancing falchion at his side : 
Magnificent, auffust, and fiery-eyed, 
He sparkled in his arms like flashing levin, 
And looked the God of Battle when in pride 
Descending firom the fifth red sphere of neaven. 
In rattling iron girt, hy Fright and Fury driven. 

Tancred this while used every art to soothe 
His wounded pride and his intemperate rage ; 
*^ I know," said he, " that thou, unconquei^ youth, 
Wouldst in the haidiest enterprise engage ; 
That ever amid arms and on the edf e 
Of doom, thy valour is secure from harm; 
But Heaven forbid that e'er on such a stage 
Thou shouldst let loose the gladiator's arm. 
To work our army woe, and break the magic charm. 

XLVI. 

** Say, what is thine intent? wilt thou imbrue 
Thy hands in kindred blood ? with frantic aim 
Wounding thy friends, transpiercing Christ anew, 
Whose members thev, and part of whom I am? 
Shall the vain lust of transitory fame. 
That like a summer sea-wave swelb and dies 
As the wind lists, enforce a stronger claim 
Than that which faithbom piety supplies, 
Of bliss all bliss beyond, eternal in the skies? 

XL VII. 

" No I be the victor of thyself, and still 
This raging gust, this whirlwind of the mind ; 
Yield ! from no fear, but firom a virtuous will ; 
With worthier palms compliancy will bind 
Thy brows, than ever were to pride assigned : 
And if mine unripe years, though young and few. 
May yield the' example, I by acts unkind 
Was also once provoted, yet never drew 
My sword in civil strife, but did my wrath subdue. 
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XLVIII. 

'/ I took Cilicia, and on Tarsus' towers 
Planted the Cross before all people's eyes, 
But Baldwin came, and with his peaceful Powers 
Admitted, basely robbed me of my prize ; 
Such friendship he professed, so fair a guise 
Masked his ambitious purpose from my sight, 
That ere I was aware, nis avarice 
Had sprung the mine : yet would not I by fight 
The spoils regain, although e'en yet perhaps I might. 

XLIX. 

*' But if indeed those ignominious bands . 
As a base weight thy spirit would refuse, 
Following the nice opinions and demands. 
The subtile laws which men of honour use. 
Leave it to me thy anger to excuse ; 
To Antioch fly, — with Bohemond, thy friend, 
Seek an asylum secret and recluse ; 
To wrath's first gust I deem it best to bend ; 
A cause by Power prejudged 't were fruitless to defend. 

L. 

** But rest assured, if vigorously assailed, 
If round us Egypt or the Arabs swarm. 
Deeply indeed thy fl^ht will be bewailed; 
While, at a distance from the vast alarm, 
Thy valour wiQ acquire a tenfold charm ; 
Without thy sword, the nerveless camp must prove 
A trunk deprived of its protecting arm : " 
Here Guelph arrives, his lips the speech approve, 
Urging him strait from Camp discreetly to remove. 

LI. 

To their mye counsels the disdainful heart 
Of the bwd youth at length inclining, bends. 
And he no longer scruples to depart 
In willing exile : of his faithful mends 
Meanwhue a numerous crowd his course attends ; 
To share his flight and fortunes each aspires, 
And eamestlv solicits ; he commends 
Their zeal with thanks, but takes alone two 8<i\^ic««\ 
Vaults on his sprightly steed, and feoia Ùift Cwol^ ^«!òx«^ 
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LII, 

He rides — the thirst of pure and endless glory 
Inflames bis spirit to the inmost core; 
Exploits he plans shall shame the vaunts of story, 
Ten thousand glorious deeds undreamed before, — 
To rush, in favour of the Cross he bore, 
Midst hostile millions, gathering in bis course 
Cypress or noble palms, scour Egypt o'er 
As on the Samiel's wing, and passage force 
E'en to the awful depths of Nile^ mysterious source ! 

LII I. 

But Guelpho, when the fervent boy at last, 
Prest to aepart, had bade his last adieu. 
No longer there delayed, but forward passed 
Where likeliest Godney might arrest his view ; — 
Who seeing him, excUumed, " Hail, Guelph ! for you 
I have long sought, and but this moment sent 
Some of my fleetfoot heralds to pursue 
The search throughout the camp, from tent to tent. 
Well does thy coming now their mligence prevent ! " 

LIV. 

He bade all else withdraw, and in a tone 
Of graver utterance his discourse renewed; 
" Deeply, my lord ! do I regret to own 
The lengths to which thy nephew has pursued 
The rage admitted in his hasty mood ; 
He ill, methinks, can justify the brawl. 
Much less the frightfìu issues of the feud ; 
Glad shall I be, if so it should befall. 
But Godfrey still must act impartially to all. 

LV. 

" The sacred claims of lawful and of just 
Defend I will, on all and each occasion, 
Preserving ever, in my sovereign trust, 
A heart imswayed by prejudice or passion. 
Now if, as some say in extenuation, 
Rinaldo was compelled his wrongs to quit, 
'Gainst the known edict, and in violation 
Of martial rule, why let him, as is fit, 
Come, and his proofs at otvcq lo owt award submit. 
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LVI. 

** And let him come wmiortified by chains, 
The grace I can, I to his worth allow ; 
If this his high rebellious heart disdains, 
(And well his fienr temperament I know 
To be rebellious) be it tnine to shew 
His pride the path of duty, ere he draws 
A man by nature mercifìd, and slow 
To cherish wrat^ but stem should he give cause, 
To' avenge his power defied and violated laws." 

LVIl. 

He ceased^ and Guelph made answer : ** Where *s the soul 
Free from all infamy, that if it heard 
The voice of insult, haughty, false and foul. 
Would not with scorn resent the' injurious word! 
And if the slanderer fall beneath the sword. 
Who can place bounds to a iust wrath? who suit 
Exact acquittance to the gmlt incurred. 
Or weigh revenge out in a scale minute, 
Whilst in full fury glows the' unscrupulous dispute ? 

LVIII. 

" But that the youth, as you require, should yield 
To your just judgment, which he ought, of right. 
Cannot, it grieves me, be ; since far from field 
He has wi&drawn in no imprudent flight; 
But here I ofier vrith my sword to write 
Liar on his false forehead who again 
Impugns his act, — on whatsoever knight 
Wounds his good name; and fearlessly maintain. 
The Prince was justly served for his unjust disdain, 

LIX. 

<' With reason, I aver, he shore the crest 
Of arrogant Gemando ; if in aught 
He erred, 'twas this, that thy supreme behest 
He for an instant in his wrath forgot ; 
This I lament, and this extenuate not:" 
** T is well," the other answered, *^ let him wend, 
And brawl elsewhere ; nor foster in thy thought 
The seeds of fresh dispute, but here, my frieud^ 
Let all difsensions cease^ and ^scoxdYv&N^ oxk «w^V^ 

L % 
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LX. 

Thus ihey ; meanwhile the smiling Traitress never 
Ceased importuning for the promised aid; 
Throughout the livelong day each strong endeavour 
Of genius, art, and heauty she essayed ; 
But when pale Eve, in twilight stole arrayed. 
Far in the west the dying Day inumed. 
Betwixt two knights and matron dames conveyed, 
Back to her rich pavilion she returned, 
Till o'er hlue orient hills resurgent morning burned. 

LXI. 

But though Persuasion seemed her spell-bound slave» 
Spite of her bland words, her refinea address, 
And beauty such as nature never gave, 
Before or since, dear woman to possess ; 
Though in thè trammels of her eolden tresse 
A deep overmastering transport nad enchained 
The noblest heroes, not witn all her stress 
Of artifice, could Godfrey's heart be gained ; 
Unmoved, her charming smiles and flatteries he sustained. 

LXII. 

In vain she studied to inflame his eve 
With sweet temptations to a life of love, 
For as the gorged falcon scorns to fly 
When the pleased hawker points the passing dove, — 
So he, his wishes fixed on joys above. 
Sick of the world, with mortal pleasures cloyed, 
Despised the lure ; her beauty failed to move. 
And all the' enchanting dalliance she employed. 
Tutored by faithless love, his virtue rendered void. 

LXIII. 

No obstacle can turn his pious steps 
From Duty's circumscribing walk ; she tries 
A thousand arts, in thousand changeful shapes 
Appears before him, and with Proteus vies 
In every form of magical disuse ; 
She has fond looks, Hthe motions, bland alarms, 
To' attract his gaze, and melt away the ice 
From his cold heart, but heavenly grace disarms 
Of power her visored trama, «n^ «\i«ssl^ lier blandished 
chaitns. 
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LXIV. 

She, who had thought one blink of her bright eyes 
Would kindle passion in the purest mind. 
How was she mortified ! with what siurprise. 
Yea, with what scorn and anger she repined ; 
Frowning, her purpose she at length resigned, 
And mustered for an enterprise more fair 
Her chamuTig force ; so chieftains, when they find 
Impregnable the tower they gird, forbear 
To press the' unprosperous siege, and turn their arms else*- 
where. 

LXV. 

Nor less was Tancred proof to the control 
Of her seducing beauty; he could share 
With no new face the* affections of Jiis soul ; 
Clorinda only held dominion there : 
For, as used poisons oft to poisons bear 
Strong countercharms, e*en so 'twixt dame and dame, 
Love neutralises love ; Armida's snare 
These shunned, — all others idolised her name, 
And sported more or less around the' enchanting flame. 

LXVI. 

She, though she mourned that her designs should prove 
But half successful, somewhat was consoled. 
When she reviewed the multitudes, which Love 
Beneath her conquering colours had enrolled ; 
And thus, ere chance to any should unfold 
Her schemes, or ere her false mask should slip by, 
Resolved to lead them to a stronger hold. 
And forge them fetters of a stricter tie, 
Than those same flowery bands in which e'en yet they lie. 

LXVII. 

When therefore the declining day was flown, 
By Godfrey fixed to grant the nromiscd aid, 
Before him she appeared, and oending down 
In humble reverence at his footstool, said : 
" The period, gracious Sire, prefixed is fled ; 
And if the barbarous tyrant from his spies 
Shall learn ihat I for succours here have fled, 
He will prepare his powers against surprise, 
And much mojre dangerous then vnW.\>e Ùi^\i^^ vswx^xvea. 

L 3 



124 JBRUSALBlf DEUVERED. Canto Y. 

LXVIII. 

** Ere then his couriers or discursive téme 
The' important tidings to his ear betray, 
Let thy Compassion mine avengers name, 
And send us forth, preventing all delay : 
When, if the eye <» Heaven with grace survey 
The' chairs of mortals, if the innocent's pl^a 
Be in its sacred serine recorded, they ^ 
Will throne me in my realm, which thus shall be 
Ever, in peace and war^ subsidiary to thee." 

LXIX. 

She said ; the Chie^ unable to recede 
From his engagement, bowed to her request ; 
And as she seemed so urgent to proceed, 
Saw well the' election wiu himself must rest : 
But of her vowed' idolaters all pressed 
To be admitted of the guardian band ; 
Whilst Jealousy, infixed in every breast. 
Kept dragon watch his rivals to withstand, 
And deepened with his cry the' importunate demand. 

LXX. 

She, who the sparkling secret clearly read. 
Made it at once subserve her ill intent, 
Using the spur of envy and of dread, 
Their lingering course to quicken and torment ; 
For well she knew without some impulse lent 
To stir the long dejection of the mind. 
The flow of love in stagnancy is spent ; 
Slow runs the steed that can outstrip the wind. 
If one speeds not before, or follows fast behind. 

LXX I. 

The glance that flattered and the smile that wooed, 
She snared with words so seemingly sincere. 
That each grew envious of the omer's good. 
And hope stood trembling on the brink of fear ; 
Her lovers, sanctioned by her gracious cheer. 
And the false charter of her loving look. 
Rushed headlong on in folly's wild career, 
fiy principle uncurbed, of shame forsook, 
AecklesB of God&ey'a txovfii) Y&qtx ^^qtcl^ Qt sharp rebuke. 
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LXXII. 

He, who made justice his supreme delight, 
Partial to none, to sladden all aspired ; 
And though the follies of each amorous knieht 
With anger and deep shame his bosom fired ; 
Yet, seeing that which blindly they desired 
Determinedly persisted in, he tried 
Another mode to grant the booi) desired: 
** Each separate warrior write his name," he cried ; 
<* A vase shall hold the lots, and chance the cause decide." 

LXXIII. 

Their names the Chiefs with acclamations write, 
Collect, and shake within an urn of gold ; 
At hazard drawn, the first that leaps to light, 
Is Peml>roke'8 Earl, Artemidore the bold : 
The next whose title the blind Fates unfold. 
On its white leaf the name of Gerard bears ; 
A third the fears of Vincilas consoled, 
Who, late so grave and wise in all affairs. 
Now plays the lovesick youth, and shames his hoary hairs. 

LXXIV. 

O what delight these three first chosen show 
At their extreme good fortune ! their fond eyes 
With tears that from the full heart overflow. 
Grow big, and sparkle o'er the happy prize; 
The rest whose doom still undetermined lies 
In the dark urn, shew signs of secret hate, 
Sore jealousy, and panting, pale surmise ; 
Mute on the herald's lips they hang, and wait, 
Breathless, the brief decree that seals their future fate. 

LXXV. 

To Guasco fourth, succeeds Ridolpho's name ; 
The sixth the fates to Olderic accord ; 
With Count Roussillon next, two peers of fame, 
Henry the Frank, Bavarian Everard, 
And, last, Rambaldo closed the blind award ; — 
Rambaldo, who for love of that false maid, 
(Has Love indeed such power?) renounced his Lord, 
A traitor knight, a perjured renegade, — 
The rest, shut out from hope, theu lLOT\.\MCk^i Vsa^^ai^^^^ 
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LZZVI. 

Inflamed with env^, jealousy, and ra^e, 
They call her partial, wicked, and unkind ; 
They e'en accuse thee, Love, that thou shouldst gage 
Thy judgment to an arbitress so blind: 
But, as instinctively the human mind 
More ardently desues what Heaven denies. 
Many, in spite of fortune, have designed 
To fulow yet their Lady in disguise, 
Soon as night's fidling shades obscure the ludd skies. 

LZXVIIb 

Follow they will, in sunshine and in shade, 
And venture life in battling for her ri^ht : 
She her last thanks to all saluting paid. 
With broken hints and sighing that incite 
The Chiefs yet more to their mtended flight ; 
With this, with that she grieved, or seemed to grieve. 
That she must part without the dear delight 
Of his desired society ; — 't is eve ; 
The' elected Champions arm, and throng to take their Icjave. 

LXXVIII. 

Each after each the Chief advised apart 
That Pagan faith was but a hollow reed, 
As light and insecure ; - and with what art 
They should from snares and adverse ills recede : 
His words are uttered to the winds, — none heed 
His wise advice, for when did Wisdom sway 
The ear of Love ? permitted to proceed, 
At length they part ; Annida leads the way, 
All too impatient she to wait the dawn of day. 

LXXIX. 

Conqucress she parts, and in a sumptuous train, 
Triumphal, leads along her rival foes; 
Whilst still behind a coimtless throng remain, 
Lovelorn, abandoned to a thousand woes. 
But when the Night on silent wings arose. 
By Peace consorted in her gentle mood, 
And Dreams, the erring pupils of Repose, — 
With Love's divine intelligence endued, 
TAeir Lady's printless pat\i iW^ ^^^itctly \^ursucd. 
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LXXX. 

First Eustace followed : scarcely could he wait 
The lingering hours of ehhin^ eve, — he hied 
SwifUy away, with heart and hope elate, 
Through the blind darkness, led oy his blind guide ; 
All the moist night serene he wandered wide ; 
But when the sky's proud Sultan had possessed 
'the ruby gates of Morning, he descried 
With all her guards the Lady of his quest, 
In a smfdl village near, her last night's bower of rest 

LXXXl, 

Him by his arms at once Rambaldo knew, 
As on fleet foot he moved to join the maid, 
And cried aloud : ** What seek'st thou? with what view 
Com'st thou to us, in helm and mail arrayed?" 
" I come," said Eustace, "in Armida's aid; 
Nor shall she have, if she my zeal approve, 
A trustier friend : " '' And who," Rambaldo said, 
** On this high task commissioned thee to move ? 
Who authorised thy flight? " " Love," Eustace answered, 
« Love ! 

LXXXII. 

** Venus was my Electress, Fortune thine ; 
Advise which has the most authentic grant! " 
To whom Rambaldo : " Ofi*! the claim resign ; 
False is thy title, and impugned thy vaunt ; 
With us, legitimately cafled to plant 
This virspn lily, ne'er shalt thou ally 
Thy lawless aid ! " Indignant at the taunt. 
The youth rejoined, " And who will dare deny 
My damis at proof of sword ? " Rambaldo answered, ^ I Ì 

LXXXIII. 

" That which I dare avow, I dare maintain 
At my sword's point ! " he said, and saying, drew : 
Not with less ardour, not with less disdain 
Insulted Eustace to the quarrel flew : 
But here their Mistress rushed betwixt the two ; 
Staying their swords, she soothed their angry vein : 
To that she uttered, " What is it you do ; 
If you a comrade, I a champion gain, 
Why should you take ofience ? of wW cwil cq\£c^ùs^*^ 
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LXXXIV. 

" Seek you my safety? why would you deprive 
My straitened cause of so renowned a knight?'' 
To Eustace then, '^ Most welcome ! you arrive 
In happy hour, protector of my right : 
What snade of reason can I have to slight 
So grateful an ally, the prince of Franks ! 
Fortune forbid I should the zeal requite 
With rude neglect ! " whilst yet she paid her thanks, 
From every quarter round, fresh champions joined her noiks. 

LXXXV. 

Unknown to each they came, and frowned askance 
With hatred at their rivals ; she received 
All with the like smooth smiling countenance. 
And whispered them what comfort she conceived 
From their arrival : now when Light relieved 
The dusky watch of morning, Go&ey knew 
Of their defection and his loss ; he grieved, 
Deeply he grieved o'er the prophetic view 
Sealed on his sight, of iUs that hence must needs ensue. 

LXXXVI. 

Whilst musing thus, a messenger appears, 
Swift, dusty, out of breath, a snape of woe ; 
Like one who news of bitter import bears. 
With grief engraven on his gloomy brow : 
" Signior," he said, *' the* Egyptian fleets e'en now 
Put out to sea, and crowd all sails in air ; 
Grey ocean whitens with the moving show : 
William the Admiral, beneath whose care 
The Genoese navy ranks, this message bids me bear. 

LXXXVII. 

" Nay, more ; our convoy from the navied seas. 
Well victualled for the camp, its fate has found ; 
One night, encamped among palmetto trees. 
The steeds and burdened camels grazing round, 
A horde of Arabs in the glen profound 
Ambushed, sprang forth, the slumberers to assail 
In front or flank j they slew them, or they bound 
As slaves of war; nor from the fatal vale 
Did one escape, but \ve v<\vo bote the' afiiicting tale. 



^ 
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LXXXVIII. 

** The' audacity of these maraudmg bands 
Is now grown so licentious, that they spread 
Like an o'erwhehning torrent from the sands, 
Without control, and to a desert tread 
The fruitful fields they traverse ; to strike dread 
Into their hearts, 't is fit that thou ordain 
A troop of horse their coverts to invade ; 
And from the sea of Palestine, the plain 
That to the army leads, inviolate maintain." 

LXXXIX. 

These tidings, magnified from tongue to tongue, 
Known in a moment, palsied every ear; 
On every rumour the light vulgar himg. 
In all the' imcertainty of anxious fear; 
For fancied Famine was already near. 
And the grim skeleton of Death : the Chief, 
Who saw their courage droop, essayed to cheer 
Their dying hopes, and to disperse their grief, 
With lively looks and words persuasive of relief. 

xc. 

** Ye, who through thousand perils, long flown o'er, 
Have passed secure with me, in war and peace ! 
Champions of God, elected to restore 
His frustrate faith ! who over hills and seas. 
The arms of Persia, the designs of Greece, 
Thirst's burning torment, hunger's keen distress. 
Frost, whirlwind, storm, the billow and the breeze, 
Have triumphed gloriously, O say, for less 
Alarms shall daunting fear your spirits now possess ? 

xci. 

** In the good care of God, whose Spirit gave 
Your mind its impulse, can ye not confide ? 
Is his arm shortened, that it cannot save ? 
That arm so ofl in deeper perils tried ! 
A time will come, not distantly descried. 
When to remember every past dismay 
Win be no less a pleasure than a pride ; 
Hold then courageous on, and keep, I pray. 
Your noble hearts in cheer for that victoTYo\x& ^^ .^^ 
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XOii. 

These words of OodfVev, and his lively air, 
Exiled their terror, and revived their pride ; 
But many a preying thought and anxious care 
Deeplv secreted^ in his hreast abide ; 
How for such various nations to provide 
In the prevailing scarceness ; how afford 
Help to his navy on the ocean wide, 
Against the' Egjnptian fleet ! and how his sword 
May My reach and quell the Arabs' plundering horde. 



END OF CANTO V. 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED 



CANTO VI. 




ARGUMENT. 



Th nihljr; InmMed trom U> ileed, by rtglit 
Of mullil Inr he inu Uinldom goa. 

BcBcwi tiM coDtict, iiid bli falchion pU« 
Till twUigbl'l gUbcrbig gloomi ■ Irnu ImpDU; 
Td cure htr «onnded Ioni, Ermlnli blt> 
From the wtll-piinled lawn, al dcw-MI, In dbE» 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 



CANTO VI. 



I. 

But better hopes ingpirit and make bliihe 
The hearts of the besieged : beside Uie grain 
Stored from the reaping sickle and the scythe, 
Beneath night's favounng darkness they obtain 
Fresh stores; and flank, and fortify amain 
With engines and grim frieze the Northern wall ; 
Which,' grown to giant height, seems to disdain 
The shock of brazen rams, as idle all. 
Nor dreads what man can do to work its purposed fall. 

II. 

Yet still at mom, at eve, at radiant noon. 
The Monarch higher gives his towers to soar ; 
Nor quits his labour when the stars and moon 
Silver the dusk of night; and evermore. 
New arms for battle forging to the roar 
Of sweltering fires, armourer and artizan 
Toil with strong limbs, till vigour be no more. 
As thus the' intolerable moments ran. 
To him Argantes came, and boastful thus began : 

III. 

** How long in these vile walls must we be bound, 
Rebellious prisoners, tamed by slow blockade? 
I hear the clang of anvils ; the shrill sound 
From hauberk, nelm, and shield, my ears invade ; 
But to what purpose is the proud parade? 
These robbers at their license don the crest ; 
Scour all our fields ; our palaces invade ; 
Yet none of us their progress dare molest. 
Or one clear trumpet sound, to scare iVveVx %^^€tL^t««X% 
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IV. 

** Them the gay hite and bounding dance employ. 
Unbroken banquets and secure delights ; 
Their day is one long carnival of joy, 
And ease and quiet crown their blifisful nights : 
But thou at length, when fiercely famine bites, 
Conquered must fiaJl, and with submission buy 
The victor's insults and the foe's despites ; 
Or die without a blow, as cowards die. 
If Cairo send not soon our lingering, late ally. 

" Ne'er o'er the dial'of xnj life shall ran 
The oblivious darknest of a death it haték; 
Not e'en the lustre of another sua 
Shall see me shut within tiheae coned gates ! 
With this, my life's poor fimgmenf^ let the Fates 
Do what is meed for it in heaven or hdl; 
None e'er shall say in these inglorioiia stnutB, 
That with his swoid in sheath Argante* f«n ; 
He win revenge disgrace, and earn ms tomb loo wdl. 



VI. 

^* But if one i^Hurk of thy first chivalry 
Still in thy bosom shed its fervent charm, 
I should not hope in noble strife to die. 
But live, enriched with honour's proudest palm ; 
With one accord let us resolve to arm, 
Confront the Christians, and the field contest ; 
How oft in deepest peril and alarm. 
The most audacious strokes have proved the best ; 
And ills which Care increased. Distraction has redressed ! 

VII. 

" But if thou dread'st to play so bold a game ; 
If to stake all thy forces to decide 
The war at once, be judged a frantic aim, — 
At least in duel let the strife be tried : 
And that with livelier willingness and pride 
The Captain of the Franks may entertain 
Our challenge, and the' arbitrement abide, 
Let him choose arms, take vantage of Uie plain. 
And fix the terms of fight as he himsetf may deign. 
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vili. 

"Theo, if no hundred-handed Brìareus 
Arm on his side, how fierce soe'er he he, 
Dread not that evil chance thy cause will lose, 
Upheld hy justice, and secured hy me ; 
In place of fate and fortune's blind decree, 
My strong right hand shall from the stars pluck down 
Consimimate conquest for thy realms and tbee : 
Grasp it in pledge ; now, hy my old renown. 
Trust me, they shul not shake one jewel from thy crown ! 



» 



IX. 

He ceased, and Aladine replied : ** In truth, 
Though Age my pristine vigour has defaced. 
Think not this scrupulous hand, too fervent youth, 
A traitor to the sword it once embraced; 
Think not mv spirit slothfiil or debased ; 
Sooner with honour by the sword or spear 
Would I expire, than die a death disgraced ; 
If I could entertain misdoubt or fear 
That the distressful ills, announced, were really near. 

X. 

** Allah such shame avert! What deep my art 
From others hides, to thee shall now be shewn : 
The mighty Solvman, who bums in part 
To' avenge the loss of his Nicean throne. 
Has roused Arabia from her utmost zone 
Of sand to Alcairo, and relies 
On all her tribes, when once his trumpet's blown, 
In the black night the foeman to surprise, 
And pour into the town firesh succour and supplies. 

XI. 

" Soon will he join us ; if meanwhile they reign 
In our spoiled castles, blinded by conceit 
And careless ease, fret not, whilst I retain 
My purple mantle and imperial seat; 
But that rash courage and intemperate heat 
Which hurries thee to such excess, abate ; 
And for a dignified occasion, meet 
For thy renown and my deep vengeance, wait ; — 
Soon the black storm will bursty and >^^XsÀxw^ «««&^ ^"^^^^ 
fate." H % 
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XII. 

The haughty Pann finowned at this : hu^h 'prìée 
And bitter spite boiled in his breast, to hear 
How on this Nicene jHrince the king relied, 
His ancient rival and most fierce compeer: 
*' Sir," he replied, in i<^ tone austere, 
*' T is thy undoubted neht to wage or end 
War at thy pleasure ; I nave done ; wait here 
The shivered sword of Solyman thy friend; 
Let him who lost his own thy kingdoms safe defend. 

XIII. 

** Proud as a patron God let him advance 
To free thy people from their yoke abhorred ; 
Myself am my palladium 'gainst mischance, 
Nor freedom asK but from this single sword. 
But whilst the rest repose, the grace accord, 
That I at least may my own wrongs requite ; 
That from the town descending to the sward. 
Not as thy champion but a private knif ht, 
I may at least engage the Franks in single fight." 

XIV. 

The king replied, *< Although thou shouldst reserve 
Thy sword and anger for a nobler use, 
That thou defy some kniffht, if that will serve 
Thy purpose, Aladine wm not refuse." 
His herald then without a moment's truce 
Ai^antes spake, and with the daring boast 
Dihtting, said ; ** Give all thy swiftness loose ; 
And let this not mean challenge be proposed 
To the Frank Duke below, in hearing of his hoet 

XV. 

'* Say, that a knight who longer scorns to crouch 
Withm the marble ramparts of the town. 
Bums in the eye of angels to avouch. 
By fact of arms, his prowess and renown ; 
That he to duel hastens to come down 
Upon the plain midway 'twixt tent and tower ; 
To prove nis valour on the golden crown 
Of whatsoever Frank, of Franks the flower, 
Dares to accept the gage, and. \rj his martial power. 
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XVI. 

** And that not only is he girt to wage 
Victorious battle with a single foe, 
But with the third, fourth, fifth he will engage, 
Villain or lord, with hù^h-bom or with low ; 
The vanquished shall ue victor serve, for so 
The rules of war ordain : " his message done. 
The silvei^Bceptred herald turned to go, 
And lightly threw his purple surcoat on, 
Emblazed with golden arms that glittered in the sun. 

XVII. 

When reached the tent of Godfirey the divine. 
In presence of his Barons, ** Prince," he said, 
** may perfect liberty of speech be mine 
To tell a daring message without dread?" 
He in assent inclined a haughty head. 
And answered, " Ay ! without the thought of fear, 
Before us be the mighty venture spread : " 
Then thus the herald, " Now will it appear 
If the great news sound sweet or frightful to your ear." 

XVIII. 

The knight's defiance he at large exposed, 
In glorying terms, magnificent and high; — 
Loud murmured the fierce Lords, and round him closed, 
Scorn on each lip, and pride in every eye : 
Quickly their Lion-leader gave reply ; 
" A modest task methinks the knight has mused ; 
What think ye, Peers? dare we the battle try? 
Much I misdoubt when he his sword has used 
On the fourth knight, the fifth will wish to stand excused ! 

XlXk 

** But let him put it to the proof; I grant 
Safe field and liberal ; we have some shall dare 
Advance, to lessen his presumptuous vaunt, — 
They shall no vantage use, nor fact unfair, 
I liu my sceptre to the stfurs, and swear : " 
This heard, the sovereign of the silver mace 
Turned back by the same path he trod whilere ; 
Nor till he saw Argantes face to face. 
Slacked, for a moment slacked, iVic &YnS\XL<^\» q!1\ù& \ì«k5i- 

Ma 
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" Ann !*' lie exdaimed, ** irhj hesitate to aim ? 
The challenge they accept with glad surprise ; 
Like sovereign heroes there the meanest swarm 
To front you, — ^visors dose, and lances rise ; 
I saw rage lighten in a thousand eyes ; 
I saw a Uiousand hands caress the sword 
In passion for the fight; hark, how the skies 
Soimd to their shout, as though a river roared ! — 
Safe guard and ample field their Captain will affiwd.*' 

XXI. 

He heard, he called his S^piire, and hurriedly 
Braced on his mail, impatient for the plain ; 
Whilst to the fiùr Clonnda standing hy, 
The king exclaimed : ^ Brave Lac^! to abstain 
From arms, and in the city to remain. 
Whilst free Aigantes inues out to fight, 
Suits not thy nmk ; take then an armed train 
For surer sfSfety, and attend the knight ; 
At distance ruige their spears, hut keep the lists in aght' 

XXII. 

He ceased, and soon under the open sky 
The troop rode forth in beautiful array. 
And marked, &r <m before how gallantly 
The knight, in wonted arms and trappings gay, 
Cheered to the fr'equent spur his ardent bay : — 
A plain there was, seemed formed by art, between 
The camp and town ; of wide extent it lay. 
As thougli the Campus Martins it had been 
Before another Rome, unsweDing, smooth, and green. 

XXIII. 

There singly he descended ; there, in sight 
Of the conected Camp his station took ; 
By his brave heart, great bulk, and brawny might 
Magnificent, and menacing in look 
As huge Goliath by the vale's clear brook, 
Or grim £nceladu8, before whose stride 
The' aerial pines, and fields of Phlegra shook ; 
But man^ without fear the giant eyed. 
For none his utmost 8lici\g\\i 'v\\i«X.\!L« ^«1 had tried. 
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XXIV. 

Though Gcxlfrey yet no champion had selected, 
Whose hravery best the Camp might represent, 
It was no secret whom they most affected — 
All eyes, hopes, wishes were on Tancred bent ; 
To him the favour of all faces lent, 
Spoke him the' ascendant genius of the crowd ; 
And first a whisper round the circle went. 
Which, faint awnile, grew momently more loud : 
Nor less the General's looks his own desire avowed. 

XXV. 

To him the rest give place, nor silent then 
Remained the Duke ; " The tilt be thine," he cried ; 
" Tancred, meet thou the ruffian Saracen, 
Repress his fury, and abase his pride : " 
In Tancred's face I would you had descried 
What exultation shone, what boldness glowed ; 
Proud to be named the' antagonist defied. 
He called for helm and steed ; his steed bestrode ; 
And 8traù;ht with numerous friends ^om forth the en- 
trenchments rode. 

XXVI. 

Within a bowshot of the ample field 
Wherein Argantes for his champion stayed. 
On the near hill, upgazing, he beheld 
The warlike figure of his Persian maid : 
White were the vests that o'er her armour strayed. 
As snows on Alpine glaciers, and her face, 
rFor she her visor had thrown up) displayed 
Grandeur sublime so sweetening into grace, — 
The region seemed to him some heavenly-haunted place*. 

XXVII. 

He noted not where the Circassian reared 
His frightful face to the affi*onted skies, 
But to the hill-top where his Love appeared. 
Turned, slackening his quick pace, his amorous eyes. 
Till he stood steamast as a rock, all ice 
Without, all glowing heat within ; — the sight 
To him was as the gates of Paradise ; 
And from his mind the memory of the fight 
Passed like a summer cloud, ot dream «X xa^xvì\Ti"SÈ,\vÈc^« 
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zxnii. 

The^ impÉtieiit Fugali» teehig none appear 
In act preparative ix battle, cried ; 
<* Desire c^ gallant conflict brooght me bere, 
Come forward one, and let the mt be tried." 
Still Tancred stood as he were stupified ; 
The hero's shoot broke not his dioi^tibl trance ; 
But Otho, striking in bis conrser's side 
His shining row^ bravdy made advance 
First in the vacant lists^ and couched bis eager lance. 



He was of those whose ardent hope and aim 
It was, with fierce Argantes to have foi^^fat ; 
To Tancred he indeed resigned his daim. 
And with the rest that Prince to battle brooght ; 
But notici]^ him now, absorbed in thooght, 
Fail the denred advantage to employ,-^ 
Seeing the toomey he before had s<Mu;ht 
Free to his lance, the bold impatient boy 
Seized on the offered .chance wini rash and greedy joy. 



Swift as the tiger or voracious pard 
Springs through die crashing forest, Otho pressed 
To the stout Mussulman, who, on good guard, 
Laid his tremendous spear in sudden rest : 
Then Tancred first awoke ; then fiiom die zest 
Of amorous thoughts as from a sweet dream started ; 
And cried, '^ The fight is mine ! his course arrest ! " 
But the young champion now too fiir had darted 
Within the lists, to be from his opponent parted. 

XXXI. 

Therewith he stayed, whilst wrath and crimson shame 
Glowed on his cheek, and in his bosom bofled. 
Deeming it worse than felsehood to his fiime. 
Thus of the field's first risks to be beguiled : 
Meantime in mid career the hardy Childe 
Struck the Circassian's burganet, and tore 
The feathers from its crown ; but he, half wild. 
With naked spear implacable for gore. 
Quite cloYB his iledcross B\ùe\d, «Lwd through the breast^ 
plate bore! 
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XXXII. 

Pushed from his seat by rudeness of the blow, 
The Christian fell, half senseless from the shock ; 
But his more vigorous and athletic foe 
Bore it unbowe^ impassive as a rock ; 
And thus be^an the prostrate knight to mock, — 
Fierce was his gesture, insolent his tone, — 
" Yield thee my slave ! where proudest nobles flock, 
T will be enough for thy renown, to own 
That thou hast fought with me, and thus been overthrown !" 

XXXIII. 

" No ! " said the youth, ** not quite so soon we use 
To yield our arms and ardour on command ; 
Let others as they list my fall excuse, 
I will revenge it, or die sword in hand ! ** 
Fierce as Alecto, pitilessly grand, 
With all the Gorgon raging in his face. 
And breath like that of Atè's flaming brand, 
Argantes said, ** And scom'st thou mv good grace ? 
Learn then my power! " he spoke, and speaking spumed 
the place. 

XXXIV. 

His rampant steed he drove at him, nor heeded 
What to nis chivalry was due ; the Frank 
From the rude onset, quick as thought, receded. 
And. dealt, in passine, at his dexter flank 
A stroke so strong, mat through his armour sank 
The sword, incarnadine with blood ; — the ground 
Some rosy drops of the libation drank ; 
But what availed it to inflict a wound 
That raised the conqueror's rage, and left his vigour soimd? 

XXXV. 

He curbed his courser, whirled him round, bore back. 
And almost in the twinkling of an eye. 
Ere his charged foe could guard against the' attack. 
Trampled him down in grim ferocity : 
Short drew his breath; quivered in agony 
His legs, and with a faint, lamenting shriek 
He swooned away ; now low behold him lie, — 
On the hard earth thrown pantins, bruised, and weak; 
Half dosed the languid eye, and pale l\ie «\s£<&fak%^^^« 
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ZXXVl. 

Argantesy drank wiih ni^ enforced bis way 
With high cunrettings o'er his victim's chest ; 
And cried, " Let all proad knights obediaioe pay. 
Like him whom thus mv hone's hoo& have pge s s e d: 
Undaunted Tancred in his manly breast 
At this barbaric action could restrain 
His wrath no longer ; shaking his black creat, 
He forward spurred, ambitious to regain 
His wonted £une eclipsed, and clear its recent stain. 



»* 



XXXVII. 

" And O," he cried, advancing, " spirit base ! 
E'en in thy conqueais, injGunous! what meed. 
What title to esteem, what dum to mraise 
Hop'st thou, accurst, from such a villain's deed ! 
With Arab robbers or the like fierce breed 
Of ruffians, surely thou wert bred ; — away! 
Back to thy loathed den of darkness speed ; 
Midst hills and woods go raven for thy prey 
With other wolves by night, m<Nre savage ua than they ! " 

XXXVIII. 

The Pagan Lord, to such affironts unused. 
Bit both his lips, wrath's strangled orators ; 
He would have spoke, but only sounds confìised 
Broke forth, such sounds as when a lion roars ; 
Or, as when lightning cleaves the stormy doors 
Of heaven, to rouse from its reluctant rest 
The thunder growling as the tempest pours ; 
For every word which he with pJn expressed. 
Escaped in tones as grufi^ from his infuriate breast. 

When by ferocious threats they each had fired 
His rival's pride, and fortified his own, 
Some paces back they rapidly retired. 
And met, like two black clouds together blown. 
Queen of the Lyre ! down frx>m thy Delphic throne 
Descend with all t)iy talismans and charms ; 
Breathe in my ringing shell thy hoarsest tone, 
That to their ra^e attempered, its alarms 
May with the shock, repeat the clangour of their arms ! 
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XL. 

Both placed in rest, and levelled at the fhce 
Their Knotty lances ;— ne'er did tiger's spring, 
Nor ardent chaiger in the rushine race, 
Match their swin course, nor hird of swiftest wing ; 
Here Tancred, there Argantes came ! — to sing 
The force with which they met, would ask the cry 
Of angels,— «udden the shocked helmets ring ; 
Their spears are broke ; and up to the blue Mcy 
A thousand ludd sparì», a thousand shivers fly. 

XLI. 

That shrill blow diook Earth's firm vdubil ball ; 
The mountains, sounding as the metals clashed, 
Passed the dire music to the towers, till all 
The City trembled ; but the shock, which dashed 
Both steeds to earth, as each for anguish gnashed 
Its teeth, and shrieked its noble life away. 
Scarce bowed their haughty heads ; they, unabashed^ 
Sprang lightly up, war's «perfect masters they. 
Drew their gdd-lnlted sworas, and stood at decorate bay. 

ZLII. 

Warily deals each warrior's arm its thrust. 
His foot its motion, its Uve glance his eye ; 
To various euards and attitudes they trust ; 
They foin, Siey dally, now aloof, now nigh. 
Recede, advance, wneel, traverse, and pass by, 
Threat where they strike not, where they tìireat not, dart 
The desperate pass; or, with perception sly. 
Free to the foe leave some unguarded part. 
Then his finled stroke revenge, with art deriding art 

XLIII. 

Prince Tancred's thùh the Pagan kniffht perceives 
But ill defended, or by shidd or sword ; 
He hastes to strike, and inconsiderate leaves 
His side unshielded as he strides abroad ; 
Tancred fiuled not instinctively to ward 
The stroke, beat back the weapon, and, inspired 
With eaffer hope, the guardless body gored ; 
Which £>ne, of either gazing host admired. 
He nimbly back recoOed, and to his waTd.x^>à:t^. 
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XLIY. 

The fieree Aigantei, when he now beheld 
Himself in his own gushing Uood baptized. 
In unaccustomed horror sighed and yeUed, 
With shame discountenanced, and with pain surprised; 
And, both by rage and suffering agonized. 
Raised with his vmce hia sword idoft, to quit 
The sharp rebuke ; but Tancred, weH advise 
Of his intent, afresh the' assailant smit, 
Where to the nervous arm the shoulder-blade was knit 

XLT. 

As in its Alpine forest die grim bear, 
Stung by the hunter's arrow, from its haunts 
Flies in the face of all his shafts, to dare 
Death for the wild revenge, no peril dauQts; 
Just so the mad Circassian fiires, so pants 
For blood, as tìius the foe his soul bracts. 
When shame on shame, and wound on wound he plants; 
And his revenge his wrath so keenly whets, 
That he all danger scorns, and all defence fotgets. 

XL VI. 

Joining with courage keen a valour rash. 
And untired strength with unexampled might. 
He showers his strokes so fast, that the skies flash. 
And earth e'en trembles in her wild affright : 
No time has the alarmed Italian knifi^ht 
To deal a single blow ; from such a shower 
Scarce can he shield himself, scarce breathe ; no sleight 
Of arms is there to' assure hiis life an hour 
From the man's headstrong haste and brute gigantic power. 

XL VII. 

Collected in himself he waits in vain 
Till the first fury of the storm be past ; 
Now lifts his moony targe ; now round the plain 
Fetches his skilful circles, far and ùat; 
But when he sees the Pagan's fierceness last 
Through all delay, his own proud blood takes fire; 
And, staking all lus fortunes on the cast, | 

He whirls lus sword in many a giddy g3nre, J 

Requiting strength with strength, and answering ire with ire. , 
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XL Vili. 

Judgment and skill are lost in rage ; rage gives 
Resentment life ; fresh force resentment lends ; 
Where falls the steel, it either bores or cleaves 
Chainplate or mail; plumes shiver, metal bends, 
Helms crack, and not a stroke in vain descends; 
The ground is strewed with armour hewn asunder. 
Armour with blood, with ruby blood sweat blends; 
Each smiting sword appears a whirling wonder. 
Its flash the li^tnlng's nre, its sullen clang far thunder. 

XLIX. 

Both gazing nations anxious hung suspended 
Upon a spectacle so wild and new ; 
With fear, with hope the issue they attended, 
Some good or iU perpetually in yiew ; 
Not the least beck or slightest whisper flew 
Mid the two hosts so lately in commotion ; 
All nerve alone, all eye, all ear, they grew 
Fixt, mute, and soundless as an eve-lulled ocean, 
Save what the beating heart struck in its awful motion. 

Now tired were both ; and both, their spirits spent. 
Had surely perished on the field of flght, 
Had not dim eve her lengthening shadows sent, 
And e'en of nearest things obscured the sight ; 
And now on either side in apposite 
Array, a reverend herald rose, and sought 
From the keen strife to separate each his knight ; 
This Aridos, Pindoro that, who brought 
Of late the' insulter's boast, and terms on which they fought. 

LI. 

Safe in the sacred laws of nations kept 
Religiously from hallowing age to age. 
The swords of both they dare to intercept 
With their pacific sceptres, and the sage 
Pindoro spoke ; " Suspend, my sons, your rage : 
£qual your glory, equal is your might ; 
Nd^onger then the' inveterate warfare wage. 
Nor with rude sounds unamiable afiright 
Rashly the holy ear of quiet-keeping ^\%Vv\.\ 
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LII. 

" LdDed in loft rest by night each creature lies ; 
Man should hut tool while shines the daily son. 
And noble bosoms will but lightly priae 
£*en noble deeds in silent darkness done.*' 
Argantes then : " To mift the strife begun 
Pleases me iD, thoo^ darimess ride the air ; 
Yet worthier £ur wifi be my conquest won 
Beneath the eye of day ; Ihen let him -swear, 
Here for fresh proof of arms again to make repair.*' 

LUI. 

To whom the high Italian : " Thou too pli^t 
Thy promise to return, and bring with uiee 
Thy captive to the lists, or ne'er, proud knight, 
Look thou for other time than this from me." 
Thus swear they both by what.may holiest be ; 
And the choice heralds meditate what time 
May best subserve the combat ; ihey decree, 
(Considerate of their wounds) the hour esprìme. 
When the sixth morning's breeze sheds coolness through 
the clime. 

Lnr. 

This dreadful battle left in every heart 
Deep horror, mighty wonder, and chill fear. 
Which cannot be forgot, nor soon depart^ 
And open gloom and counterfeited cheer. 
The force and valour shewn by either peer 
Alone the talk of all employed — how well. 
And stubbornly they fought ; but which with dear 
Pre-eminence of power did most excel. 
Perplexed the vulgar thought; in sooth no tongue could telL 

LV. 

All wait in sharp anxiety to see 
What fate will crown the strife ; if rage shall quail 
To the calm virtue of pure chivalry. 
Or giant strength o'er hardihood prevail: 
But deepest cares and doubts distract the pale 
And sensitive Erminia ; her fond heart 
A thousand agonies and fears assail ; 
Since, on the cast of war's uncertain dart. 
Hangs the sweet life she loves, her soul's far dearer part. 
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LVI. 

She, daughter to Cassano, who the erown 
Wore of imperial Antioch, in the hour 
When the flushed Christians won the stubborn town, 
With other booty fell in Tancred*s power : 
But he received her as some sacred flower, 
Nor harmed her shrinking leaves ; midst outrage keen 
Pure and invidUtte was her virsin-bower; 
And her he caused to be attended, e'en 
Amidst her ruined realms, as an unquestioned queen. 

LVII. 

The generous knight in eveiy act and word 
Honoured her, served her, soothed her deep distress, 
Gave her her freedom, to her charge restored 
Her gems, her gold, and bade her still possess 
Her ornaments of price: the sweet Princess, 
Seeing what kkigliness of tmirit shined 
In his engaging form and frank address. 
Was touched with love ; and never did Love bind 
With his most charming chain a more devoted mind. 

LVtII. 

Thus, though in person free, her spirit ever 
Remained nis witling thrall ; and many a tear. 
Many a last look, many a vain endeavour, 
It cost her to depart from one so dear. 
And quit her blissflil cage ; but shame austere, 
And prinòely chastity, whose least command 
The high-souled lady ever must revere, 
Forced her to take her aged mother's hand. 
And an asylum seek in some far friendly land. 

LtX. 

To towered Jerusalem she came, and there 
Was richly entertained; but 'twas her doom. 
Too soon the sable vests of woe to wear. 
And plant the cypress round her mother's tomb : 
But not the grief, the sickness, and the gloom, 
Not aU that bitter exile could inspire. 
From her delicious cheek might brush the bloom. 
The rosy bloom of amorous desire. 
Or quench in her soft heart pure Passion'ci Ux^gaY&%^^. 
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LX. 

She loved, she glowed, poor girl! and yet was ùa 
From happy, for her love hoped no return ; 
Indeed, she tamed far oftener to the star 
Of Memory, than of Hope ; as m an urn 
Hiding within her breast the thoughts that bum 
Fiercest in secret : to foment the flame. 
Vain as it was, was long her sole concern ; 
Till with the war to Salem, Tancred came. 
And Hope again flashed forth like lightning through her 
firame. 

LXI. 

Others beheld with gloom and pale dismay 
Such tameless numbers to the plain advance : 
But her dark looks at once grew bright, and gay 
She marked the banners float, the wnite pliunes dance ; 
And rolled throughout the host an eager glance, 
The generous hero of her heart to see ; 
Oft the vain search her sadness would enhance ; 
Yet oft she recognised him, in fond glee 
Shook her rich locks, and said : " That, that indeed is he!" 

LXII. 

Near to the walls, within die palace, soared 
A lofty tower antique, from* wnose steep height 
The eye at its own pleasant will explored 
The camp, the mountains, and the field of fight ; 
There would she sit from the first hour that ught 
Bathed the grey battlements, till seas and skies 
Grew dark with the impurpling hues of night ; — 
There would she sit, fond dreamer ! with her eyes 
Turned to the Christian camp, and spend her soid in sighs. 

LXIII. 

T was thence she viewed that battle, whose least blow 
Made her heart tremble in its dainty cell. 
And send its strong pulsations to and fit>. 
As if in solemn tone it tolled the knell 
Of hope, and sounded to her soul — ' Farewell 
To Tancred ! ' troubled thus, with fear profound 
She watched each fortune that her knight befell ; 
And ever as the Pagan's sword flew round. 
Felt in her own fond heart and brain the' inflicted wound. 
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LXIV. 

But when the &tal tidings reached her ear 
That the fierce conflict must afresh be tried, 
Her sick blood curdled in its flow ; blank fear 
Appalled her, and her heart within her died; 
Now she poured forth wild tears ; now sorely sighed ; 
And now to unseen glooms stole, seeking there 
The strong convulsions of her soul to hiae ; 
Grrief in her gaze, distraction in her air, 
She seemed the passive slave and picture of Despair. 

LXV. 

And frightful shapes and images possessed 
The organs of her fancy ; t3^s and themes 
More £ear than death, if e'er she sank to rest. 
Thronged to her sleep, and shook her midnight dreams : 
Now to her sight her loved Crusader seems 
Mangled and bleeding, or assaulted rears 
To her his fond beseeching arms, and screams 
For her vain help ; till, leaping with her fears, 
She wakes, and finas her eyes and bosom bathed with tears. 

LXVI. 

But dread of future ills was not the worst 
Of her solicitudes ; rude visitings 
Of fancy thoughtful of his wounds unnursed, 
Rufiied her soul, and loosed its silver springs ; 
Nor less each fresh report that Rumour brmgs 
In her fallacious circmt, magnifies 
Her picturings of imknown and distant things, 
Till she at length admits the wild surmise. 
That at the point of death her languid warrior lies. 

LXVII. 

And as her mother taught her in her youth 

The virtues of all herbs by saint or sage 

For medicine culled, with all the charms that soothe 

The thrilling wound, and calm the fever's rage, — 

An art which from the Patriarchal Age 

The East's prescriptive usages accord 

To virgins e'en of princely parentage, — 

With her own hana would she, of risk unawed. 

Tend, and to health restore the bruises of her lord. 

M 3 
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LXVIII. 

To heal her We was her detire» to cure 
His foe her hitter tack : she thought to seek 
Sometimes lor poisonous heihs diat mi^t ensure 
His death ; hut such malignant arts her meek 
And pious hands recoiled from, — she could speak. 
Not execute the scheme : hut she might nurse 
At least the wish, her piety to pique, 
That some kind power the hlessings would reverse 
Of aU her halms and spells, and change them to a curse. 

LXUK. 

She had no fear to go midst adverse nations, 
Who was so much a pilgrim ; she had seen 
The anarchy of hattle, desolations. 
Adversities, and slaughters ; and had heen 
So tossed by Fate through each tumultuous scene. 
That now her gentle mind a strength displayed 
That was not in its nature, — fixed, serene ; 
No more to shake with every wind that jdayed 
Amongst the midnight woods, nor shriek at every shade. 

LXX. 

But more than all, Love, headstrong Love, removed 
From her all sense of fear : she womd have fiiced. 
Devoid of terror, for the man she loved. 
The snakes and lions of the Lybian waste. 
And deemed her passage sure ; but though in haste 
To please her will existence she disdain^ 
She trembled lest her name should be disgraced ; 
Two potent rivals, Love and Honour, reifi^ied 
Within her maiden breast, and dubious strue maintained. 

LXXI. 

" Beloved young Virgin," Honour whispered, "well 
Hast thou preserved my statutes to this nour ! 
Think how I kept, by mine immortal spell. 
Chaste thy fair limbs when in the spoiler's power ; 
And wilt thou, now that thou art free, the flower 
Of holy Chastity unwooed resign, 
So closely treasured then ? bcshrew thy bower ? 
How canst thou once indulge the dread design ! 
What thoughts, alas, what hopes, dear maic^ arc these of 
thine! 
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LXXII. 

" Hold'st thou thy glory at a price so slight, 
The priceless glory of a maiden's fame, 
That thou must go, Love's paranymph, hy night 
Mid adverse hosts to court unquestioned shame ? 
* No/ the proud victor coolly will exclaim, 
' Thou with thy throne thy oignity of mind 
itast lost, — a prize so worthless I disclaim ; ' — 
Say, canst thou hrook to he hy one so kind 
To some more vulgar feere contemptuously resigned ?" 

LXXIII. 

Next Love, the flattering sophist, with a tongue 
Sweet as the nightingale's, her soul heguiled ; 
" Thou wert not, gentle maid, from rude rocks sprung, 
Or nursed hy wild wolves in the fruitless wild. 
That thou shouldst scorn soft Cytherca's child. 
His admirahle how and dulcet dart, 
Forswearing hliss ; then hlush not to he styled 
His votaress, young and charming as thou art,— 
Heaven ne'er has cursed that form with an un3rielding 
heart. 

LXXIV. 

" Go then where mild Desire thy steps invites ! 
Canst thou conceive thy victor harsh or vain. 
Who know'st how mucn thy grief his grief incites, 
How thy complaints e'en move him to complain? 
T is not his harshness then, hut thy disdain 
That thou shouldst deprecate, who with so slow 
An inclination mov'st to ease his pain : 
Thy virtuous Tancred dies, stem girl, and lo — 
Thou must he sitting here to aid his worthless foe ! 

LXXV. 

*' Yes, cure Argantes, that his sword may smite 
Thy benefactor to the dead ! what then, 
Wouldst thou thus cancel, wouldst thou thus requite 
The' unmeasured kindness of the best of men ? 
Canst thou once doubt, that the vile Saracen 
Will fail on Tancred and on thee to bring 
Yet sharper pangs, restored to arms again ? 
Let the mere dread and horror of the thing 
Suffice to speed thee hence as on the turtle's wvu%. 
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LZXVI. 

'' It would be some humanity to stand 
His dutiful physidanf what delight 
Would it not be to lay thy healing hand 
Upon the braye man's breast! how exquisite 
To watch, as at thy call, the roseate liÀt 
Of health descend with freshness to displace 
The pallid hues which now his beauty blight; 
And on the colouring roses of his fiu^, 
A. on thine own rich gifU, admiringly to gare! 

LZXVII. 

'* So shouldst thou share in all the aftei^&me 
Of his romantic exploits; so should sweet 
And unreproved caresses crown thy flame ; 
And prosperous nuptials make thy joy complete : 
Then into beauteous Italy, the seat 
Of high-bom worth, thou go'st, a glorious bride; 
Whilst Latin girls and mouiers at thy feet 
Scatter young flowers, and point at thee with pride. 
Seated in Tancred's car, like Love by Valour's side." 

LXXVIII. 

With these light hopes, sweet simple girl, upbuoyed. 
She fondly deemed all Paradise her own ; 
Yet still a thousand doubts her mind annoyed, — 
How could she pass out through the gates, unknown ; 
For trumpets at the least alarm were blown. 
And stationed guards paraded, without pause. 
The court, the streets, and ramparts of the town ; 
Nor might the gates, by Aladine 's wise laws, 
Be night or day unbarred, but on some urgent cause. 

LXXIX. 

It was Erminia's wont, long hours, to hold 
Converse with brave Clorinda : them the sun 
Together viewed, as down the skies he rolled, — 
Them, when his orient progress was begun ; 
And when his circuit tlu'ough the heavens was run, 
On the same couch together they reposed ; 
And all her thoughts and feelings^ save the one 
Her glowing spirit loved and mused on most, 
Were to the Persian maid familiarly disclosed. 
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LXXX. 

This only secret to herself alone 
She kept ; and if she did but once complain, 
Or unawares let fall a sigh or groan, 
Straight she disguised it on pretence of pain 
For her remembered home : so strict the chain 
Of their connexion now was grown, that ne'er 
Did mute or maiden offer to restrain 
Erminia's access to her, whatsoe'er 
Might be the' immediate theme that claimed their Lady's 
care. 

LXXXU 

She came one eve — Clorinda was away, — 
Yet pensive she sat down, and inly weighed 
Each mode of art by which she might essay 
The so-much-wished departure, unbetrayed; 
There whilst a thousand thoughts her mind, unstayed 
In its designs, revolved, nor could decide 
Which to adopt, by the mild light that played 
On the white walls, suspended she descried 
Clorinda's arms and vest : she saw them, and she sighed : 

LXXXII. 

And sighing, thus exclaimed : " Heroic dame, 
How envy I thy fortune ! not that thou 
Art lovely in thy mi^ht, — not for the fame 
And vaunt of thy wud beauty. Dearest, no ! 
But thee no envious cell restrains ; no flow 
Of cumbrous garments curbs thy steps, — thy weeds 
Are of the beaten silver : thou canst go 
By night or day where'er thy humour leads ; 
No fear thy course controls, no bashfulness thy deeds. 

LXXXIII. 

** Ah, wherefore did not Heaven to me accord 
A strength like hers ! then might I change the veil 
For the plumed helm, the quiver for the sword, 
And pall of purple for the snirt of mail : 
Then neither thunder, heat, nor hoary hail 
Should mew my love within these towers of stone : 
But or in open day, or by the pale 
Pure planet of the night, would I begone, 
Ajrmed, to the Christian camp, attends^ ot àqw%. 
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LXZXIV. 

** Then thou, accuist Axgantes, hadsl not fought 
First with my lord : I would have sought the pUìn, 
And struck, perhaps a noble c(»que8t wroughty 
And hither brought my vassal to sustain. 
Forged by revengeful Love, a red-rose chain 
Gay as the light, and playfol as the air; 
Charmed with that fond beguilement of my pain, 
I should have felt the bonds he makea me wear. 
Sweet for my servant's sake, and passing light to bear. 



** Or else his hand the passage had ezj^ored 
To my poor heart, and piercing throu^ my breast. 
His kindly-cruel and unhindered swora 
Had cured the wound his image there impieflaed : 
Then would my weary spirit be at rest; 
Perchance the victor, piteous of my doom, 
WiUi one kind tear my obsequies had graced^ 
Raised the lone urn, and o'er my early tomb 
Bade the green cypress wave, the' unwithering laurel bloom. 

LXXXVI. 

** Alas, I dream wild things ! what have I said? 
My thoughts are in a maze of follies lost ; 
Shall I then stay, lamenting, vet afraid 
To act, like a weak slave or shivering ghost ? 
I will not ! no ! moimt, spirits, to your post ! 
My bold heart, fortify my timorous cheek! 
Can I not use these arms for once ? at most, 
It is but a brief hardship that I seek ; 
Can I not bear their weight, though tender, £ùnt, and weak.' 

LXXXVII. 

'* I can; I will; true Love will make me strong, — 
Love gives the weakest strength : e'en the tame deer. 
Pricked by his kindly heat, to battle throng 
In antlered vigour, without care or fear : 
I have no wish indeed with helm or spear 
To war, like them; but only, by their rape. 
Like my beloved Clorinda to appear ; 
If I of her but take the armed snape. 
Beneath the pleasant fraud I make my sure escape. 
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LXXXVIII. 

" The warders will not dare but ope for her 
The portal-gates, and a free pass allow ; 
I think again .... no other means occur ; 
This method only can- avail my vow. 
O, gentle Love ! in this sharp need, do thou 
Favour my flight, as thou inspir'st my wit ; 
And Fortune, stand benignant ! even now 
Prove I your power, — this is the time most fit, 
Whilst yet Clorinda^s cares the masked attempt permit." 

LXXXDL 

Thus, fixed was her resolve ; delay was none ; 
By the rash fehrour of her passion swayed. 
From her friend's near apartment to her own, 
Clorinda's arms she secretly conveyed, — 
For at her entrance eiach attendant maid 
Retired, and dhe remained alone ; whilst Night, 
Bh'nd patroness of thefts and frolics played 
By gentle lovers, favourer of her flight, 
Rose o'er the sileht worid» and hid the spoils from sight. 

xc. 

She, whea she saw the bloom of sunset fade, 
And Love's pale star put forth its sparkling fire. 
No moment of her precious time delayed. 
But sent a secret summons for her squire, 
And for her &vourite maid, in whose entire 
Devotion to her person she reposed 
Implicit trust: to them her strong desire 
To quit die' invested city she disclosed ; 
But feigned that other cause the' timeless step imposed. 

xci. 

Quick was the Sqidre, and active to provide 
What for the journey he conceived was meet ; 
Whilst young Erminia laid her vests aside. 
That hung for pomp below her graceful feet ; 
And to hei' flowered cymar disrobed complete, 
Never did virgin bride a shape display 
So elegantly slender ; charms so sweet 
Surpass the power of £uicy to portr^ : 
Prompt stands the favourite maid Viet li^À^ \a «cxvj . 
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XCII. 

The hard cold steel oppresses and offends 
Her delicate smooth neck and golden hair; 
Her arm, unequal to the hurden, hends 
Beneath the hufi^e shield she aspires to hear : 
Armed, the hriffnt Virgin cast a dazzling glare. 
And fashioned her nice step and aspect mild 
To a proud stride and military air; 
Love near her clapped his little wings, and smUed, 
As when in female weeds Alcides he heguiled. 
• • 

XCIII. 

Oh, how fati£;uing evenr moment grew 
The' unequal weiffht ! how slow her fidtering pace ! 
Faint to ner handmaid for support she drew, 
And by her help moved onward a short space ; 
But Love renews her spirits, bright hopes brace 
Her sinews strengthemng as her fear abates ; 
So that at length they reach the chosen place. 
Where the mute Squire for their arrival waits. 
Vault on their steeds, and seek at once the guarded gates. 

xciv. 

Disguised they went, the least-frequented wmi 
Selecting well ; yet passed they many a band 
Of soldiers under arms, and saw the blaze 
Of bickering armour flash on every hand ; 
But none of those they met with, durst withstand 
Their uncommissioned progress, nor presume 
E'en to require the signal of command ; 
Awed they passed on, for through the evening gloom 
All knew the silver arms and dreaded tigress plume. 

xcv, 

Erminia, though this homage had dispersed 
The strongest of her doubts, was ill at ease; . ^ 

Still for her bold design she feared the worst ; 
And heard discovery sound in every breeze. 
But now the portals of the town she sees ; 
Checks her alann, and in commanding state 
Boldly confronts the keeper of the keys : 
** For Aladine ! " she cries, ** unbar the gate ! 
Heave the porlcuWl» vi^^- ^^^ ^^^^ ^* waxing late." 



V 
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XCVI. 

Her female tone and form give added power 
To the masked fraud ; (for who wcmld think to see 
Armed and in saddle, at so dusk an hour, 
A gentle lady- of her high degree?) 
So that die guard oheys at once, and she, 
With the two pressed attendants that partake 
Her flight, proceeds ; for fìlli security 
Resolved to thread the vales, hy hush and hrake 
Gliding in noiseless stealth, long winding tracks they take. 

xcvii. 

But when Erminia saw herself at last 
Deep in the lonely vales, she curhed her steed ; 
For ner first peril she accounted past, — 
And well aware that she had now no need 
For apprehension, gave attentive heed 
Tq the still voice of prudence, which, she grieved, 
Had been in her desire's impetuous speed 
rassed by imheard : her access she perceived 
Would prove more hard to win, than she at first believed. 

xcviii. 

She now perceived the folly of a flight 
In borrowed arms amid her an^ry foes ; 
Nor, on the other hand, till to me knight 
She came, would she her rank or name disclose ; 
But, secret and reserved as the moss-rose 
In its enfolding leaves, would first acquire 
Pledge of deserved reception ; whence she goes 
More gently o'er the grass, and her desire. 
Lowered to cool caution's key, thus trusts to her sure squire. 

xcix. 

" My faithfiil servant ! thee have I designed 
For my precursor ; but be swift and wise : 
Haste to the camp, and some aiudliar find 
To introduce thee where Prince J'ancred lies ; 
Him of my coining tranquilly apprize ; 
Sav, ' That a pitying lady comes to pour 
Oil in his wounds, and on his grace relies 
For peace, whom warring Love has wounded sore ; 
So may our mutual gifts our mutual eaao i^\Mit«\ 
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e. 

** * One, wbo on fami does sncfa fiiO tmst repoM, 
Thmt in ìòm hands ske fesn nor wrong nor soom :' 
This only — to his private ear disclose, 
And if he wishes anght beside to learn, 
TeQ nothing, nodiing know, but straight retmn ; 
I ^9r the spot a sense of sa^fety brings) 
Wfll meanwhile in the TalleT make scjonm :" 
This said, her fiiithfnl henui forward springs ; 
And scorn the vale as though endned with actoal wingL 

• 

CL 

With soch a dezteroos skill his aim he wroogfaty 
He won die jealous sentries, passed them dear. 
And to the warrior on his conch was brought. 
Who heard the message with delighted ear. 
Left to himself die' astonished cavalier 
Lay fhn of thoufi^t, and in his fimcy weighed 
A thousand doubtfbl things, by hope and fear 
At once possessed : die answer which he made 
Was, that she safe might come, and secret as the shade. 

cii. 

But she meanwhile impatient, in whose eyes 
Each moment semed an age, to care a prey. 
Counts to herself each separate step, and cries, 
** Now he arrives, now speaks, now hastes away ;** 
Next she upbraids his indolent delay ; 
Chides his unusual want of diligence ; 
And, weary grown of his eternal stay. 
Spurs till she gains the nearest eminence, 
Whence her dilating eye discerns the distant tents. 

cm. 

On high were the clear stars; die gende Hours 
Walked cloudless through the galaxy of space. 
And the calm moon rose, lighting up die flowers 
With frost of living pearl : uke her m grace. 
The' enamoured maid fh>m her illumined face 
Reflected light where'er she chanced to rove ; 
And made the silent Spirit of the place. 
The hills, the melancholy moon above. 
And the dumb valleys TCfond, {ascdSiais of her iove. 
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CIV. 

Seeing the Camp, she whispered ; *' O ye fair 
Italian tents ! how amiable ye shew ! 
The breathing winds that such refreshment bear, 
Ravish my soul, for 'tis from you they blow ! 
So may relenting Heaven on me bestow, — 
On me, by froward Fate so long distressed, — 
A chaste repose from weariness and woe. 
As in your compass only lies my quest; 
As 'tis your arms alone can give my spirit rest 

cv. 

'' Receive me then, and in you let me find 
Love's gentle voice, which spoke of pity, true; 
And that delightfiil music of the mind, 
Which in my olest captivity I drew 
From my lord's mercy ; patronized by yQu, 
I have no wish to re-obtain and wear 
My recai crown,' — adieu, vain pomps, adieu! 
Enough for me if Tancred grants my prayer ; 
More blest in you to serve, than reign a queeu elsewhere." 

cvi. 

Ah, little does she think, while thus she dreams. 
What is prepared for her by Fortune's spijte ! 
She is so placed, that the moon's placid oeams 
In line direct upon her armour light : 
So far remote into the shades of night 
The silver splendour is conveyed, and she 
Surrounded is, with brilliancy so bright. 
That whosoe'er might chance her crest to see. 
Would of a truth conclude it must Clorinda be. 

cvii. 

And, as Fate willed, close couched in the high fern, 
In stations due of distance interposed. 
Two brave Italian brothers, Polyphcme, 
And, paramount, Alcander, had disposed 
Full n£ty youths, the flower of Tancred's host, 
To intercept the Saracens' supjply 
Of flocks and herds from the Arabian coast; 
Enninia's servant but escaped their eye 
By his long winding track, and s^^eed \iv \^<Sàsi^ V} . 

Oil 
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CTIII. 

Watchful young Poljrpheme, whoie aged lire 
Before Us eves Clorinda lately slew, 
Saw the white arms, the femmine attire, 
And the charged helmet for Clorinda's knew ; 
Rash and miguarded in his wrath, he drew 
His urged attendants from the covert near ; 
And, as on fire for vengeance forth he flew, 
Shouted aloud, << T is well ; death waits thee here ! " 
And lanced, hut lanced in vain, his formidable spear. 

cix. , 

As when a hind, inflamed with fervid thirsty 
Seeking the cool refreshing fountains, sees 
A clear spring gushing from a crag, or burst 
Of some cascade o'erhowered with leafy trees^— • 
If, while she thinks to taste the shade at ease, 
And quafi*the waves up that so sweetly roar, 
The hunter's horn sounds shrilly in the breeze^ 
Back, back she rushes, nor remembers more 
The fjEdntness, thirst, and heat, that fired her limbs befiote : 

ex. 

So she, who thought in Tancred's pure embrace 
To quench the love which she began to find 
Inflame her heart, and, anchored on his grace. 
To woo repose to her so weary mind, 
Hearing the clang of weapons on the wind. 
And the loud menace of tne himters armed 
To thwart her pleasures, tremblingly resigned 
Thought of the joy that wooed, the wish that warmed, 
And spurred her courser back, distracted ai^d alarmed. 

CXI. 

Away the Princess flies, her snortine steed 
Trampline with swift intelligential feet 
The echoing soil ; with imitative speed 
Flies too her handmaid, while with steps less fleet 
The troop pursue ; and now the squire discreet, 
With his imtimely tidings comes in sight 
Of the pale maid, perceives her in retreat, 
And, pressed, participates her dubious flight; 
Wide o'er the plains Ùiey «i^eed^ diversely driven by fright I 

\ 
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CXII. 

But the more wise Alcander, though he too 
Had the same counterfeit Clorinda seen, 
Would not the' already challenged maid pursue, 
But kept still close within his leafy screen ; 
And sent to say, that through the valleys green 
Nor fleecy sheep had passed, nor lowing steer ; 
And that no foe had intercepted heen. 
But strong Clorinda, who in panic fear 
Fled from his brother's call and close-piursuing spear : 

CXIII. 

And that he could not reasonably conceive 
That she, the Lady Chieftain of the land. 
Not a mere wanioress, would choose to leave 
The town at such an hour, but on some grand 
And hardy enterprise, for mischief planned 
Against the camp ; yet, ere he shifted thence, 
He looked for Godfrey's counsel or command : 
The scout that brought the news of these events, 
Passing, divulged it first amid the' Italian tents. 

cxiv. 

Tancred, who yet had scarce the doubts allayed 
Raised by the message which the Syrian bore, 
Thinks, what if for my sake the courteous maid 
Risks her dear life ! s&, what if all be o'er ! 
He leaps frx)m off his couch, assmnes no more 
Than half his arms, in still and secret haste 
Climbs to his steed, the strange event to' explore. 
And, following the clear footmarks freshly traced, 
Glides like a shooting star across the moonbright waste. 



END OF CANTO VI. 
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CANTO VII. 



I. 

Trrouor the brown shade of forests ivied o'er 
Wiih age, meanwhile, divine Erminia fled; 
Her trembling hand the bridle ruled no more ; 
And she appeared betwixt alive and dead. 
The steed that bore her with the' instinctive dread 
Of danger, at its own wild mercy, through 
Such wmding paths and bosky mazes sped, 
Tliat it' at length quite rapt her from the view ; 
Baffling the eager hopes of those that would pursue. 

II. 

As when, after some long and toilsome chase. 
The hounds return, a sad and panting train. 
Leaving the prey it mocks their skill to trace. 
Lodged in some thicket from the open plain ; 
So, roll of shame, resentment, and disdain, 
Their far pursuit the weary knights resigned ; 
Yet stiQ the timid Virgin fled amain 
Through the drear woods, disconsolate of mind. 
Nor once looked back to mark if yet they pressed behind. 

• III. 

All night she fled ; and all the day succeeding, 
Still without guidance or reflection, flies 
O'er dale and hiU, nought listening to, or heeding, 
But her own tears, but her own mournful ones ; 
Till now, what time the sun, descending, dyes 
The clouds with crimson, leaving earth in shade. 
Fair Jordan's lucid current she descries ; 
There first her steed's bewildered sten she stayed ; 
Her bed the chill green bank, her bower tne wild woods madfi.^ 
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IV. 

Repast she yet had none ; her only diet , 

The food that sorrow from remembrance brings ; 
But Sleep at length, pain's balm, and care's sweet quiet, 
O'er her closed eyes displays his brooding wings ; 
Seals with his opiate rod the many springs 
Of thought, and in serene oblivion steeps 
Her sense of grief; but forms of visioned things 
Disturb her fluttering spirit whilst she sleeps, — 
Still Fancy's pictured porch unsilenced Passion keeps. 

V. 

She slqpt, till in her dreaming ear the howers 
Whispered, the gay birds warbled of the dawn ; 
The nrer roared ; the winds to the young flowers 
Made love ; ihe blithe bee wound its dulcet hixrn : 
Roused by ihe mirth and melodies of mom. 
Her languid eyes she opens, and peiceives 
The huts of shepherds on the lonely lawn; 
Whilst seeming voices, 'twixt the waves and Loaves, 
Call back her scattered thoughts, — agaiv she spg^ aad 
grieves. 

VI. 

Her plaints were silenced by soft music, Bent 
As from a rural pipe, such soimds as cheer 
The Syrian shepherd in his summer tent. 
And mixed witn pastoral accents, rude but clear. 
She rose ; and gently, guided by her ear. 
Came where an old man on a rising gnmnd 
In the fresh shade, his white flocks feeding near. 
Twig-baskets wove, and listened to the sound 
Trilled by three hlooming boys, who sate disporting round. 

VII. 

They at the shining of her silver arms 
Were seized at once with wonder and despair ; 
But sweet Erminia soothed their vain alarms. 
Discovering her dove's eyes, and golden hair. 
** Follow," she said, " dear innocents, the care 
Of favouring Heaven, your fanciful employ ! 
For the so formidable arms I bear, 
No cruel warfare bring, nor harsh annoy, 
To your engaging tasks, to your sweet songs of joy ! 
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vili. 

" But, Father, say, whilst the destructive fire 
Of war lays waste the country wide and far, 
How live you free from military ire, 
Beneath tne charm of what benignant star?" 
" My son," said he, " from the rude wrongs of war 
My family and flocks in this lone nook 
Were ever safe ; no fears my quiet mar ; 
These groves to tìie hoarse trumpet never shook ; 
Calm rdls yon stately stream, calm flows each woodland 
brook. 

• IX. 

" Whether it be that Heaven protects in love 
The chaste humility of shepherd swains. 
Or, as its lightnings strike the crag's tall grove. 
But leave untouched the roses of the plains, — 
That so the wrath of foreign swords ^sdains 
To harm the meek heads of the lowly poor, 
Aiming alone at lofhr kings,— our gains 
Tempt not the greedy soldier to our door; 
Safe stands our simple shed, despised our little store. 



Despised by others, but so dear to me. 
That gems and crowns I hold in less esteem ; 
From pride, from avarice is my spirit free. 
And mad ambition's visionary dream. 
My thirst I quench in the pellucid stream. 
Nor fear lest poison the pure wave pollutes ; 
With flocks my fields, my fields with herbage teem ; 
My garden-plot supplies nutritious roots ; 
And my brown orchard bends with Autumn's wealthiest 
fruits. 

XI. 

" Few are our wishes, few our wants ; Man needs 
But little to preserve the vital spark : 
These are my sons ; they keep the flock that feeds, 
And rise in àie grey morning with the lark. 
Thus in my hermitage I live ; now mark 
The goats disport amid the budding brooms ; 
Now the slim stags bound through the forest dark ; 
The fish fflide by; the bees hum round the blooms ; 
And the biros spread to heaven the s^lendo^xt oi>3cL^\!t'^«NRfiL^^ 
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XII* 

** Time was (these grey hairs then were golden locks), 
When other wishes wantoned in my veins ; 
I scorned the simple charge of tending flocks. 
And fled dii^;usted ùoia my native plains. 
Awhile in Memphis I ahode, where reigns 
The mighty Cahph ; he admired my port. 
And maide me keeper of his flower-domains ; 
And though to town I rarely made resort. 
Much have I seen and known of the intrigues d court 

** Long hy presumptuous hopes was I hegoikdy 
And many, many a disappomtment bote ; 
But when with youth false hope no longer smiled. 
And the scene palled that charmed so much h^re^ — 
I sighed for my lost peace, and hrooded o'er 
The' abandoned quiet of this humble shed ; 
Then, farewell State's proud palaces ! once m<Hre 
To these delightfiil sohtudes I fled; 
And in their peacefìd shades harmonious days have led.** 

XIV. 

This his discourse so sweetly did subdue 
The secret sorrows of the listening maid. 
Each word, descending to her heart, like dew, 
The feverish passion of her soul allayed: 
That, when the measure she had inly weighed — 
Her present peace, and her so late msmay, — 
She stood resolved within the silent shade 
Of these sweet solitudes, at least to stay. 
Till for her safe return kind Heaven might smooth the way; 

XV. 

And thus replied : " O fortunate and wise ! 
Who hast thyself experienced, nor foigot 
The ills of cruel fortune ! if the skies 
Be nothing jealous of thy blissfìil lot, 
Pity my woes, and to tms pleasant spot 
Deign to receive me, stung wi^ sorrow's smart ; 
In the safe shelter of thy welcome cot 
And these still shades, I may perhaps in part 
Lose the oppressive weight Xlbal Wi^ around my heart ! 
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XVI. 

" And if what crowds fall down to and adore 
As idols, gold and jewels, thou shouldst prize, 
Rich e'en in ruin, I have here a store 
That well thine utmost wishes may suffice." 
Then, showering from her bright benignant eyes 
Tears like those dropt from heaven's resplendent bow, 
Part of her history sne told : with sighs 
And tears, in concord with her own that flow, 
The pitying shepherd heard the narrative of woe ; 

XVII. 

And straight, with all a father's love and zeal, 
He took her to his heart, soothed her distress, 
And to his wife, whose heart alike could feel 
For others' sorrows, led the fair Princess. 
Her arms she changes for a pastoral dress. 
And with rude ribl^n binds her dainty hair ; 
Yet still, her graceful manner of address. 
Movement of eyes and steps the truth declare, — 
Was never woodland girl so delicately fair ! 

XVIII. 

Those rustic weeds hid not the princely fire 
And grandeur so instinctively her own; 
In every action through her quaint attire, 
The latent spirit of the Lady shone ; 
Whether she drove her flocks to range alone 
The thymy down, or penned them in the fold; 
Or, to wild ditties sung in mournful tone. 
The dulcet cream in cnums revolving rolled. 
Till firm the fluid fixed, and took the tmge of gold. 

xnc. 

Oft when her flocks, from summer's noontide rays. 
Lay in cool shades o'erarchèd by gadding vines. 
She carved on beeches and immortal bays 
Her Tancred's name, and left the mossy pines 
With sad inscriptions flourished, silent signs 
Of the unhappy flame her fancy fed ; 
And when again she saw her own fond lines. 
As she the melancholy fragments read, 
Fresh tears of grief uncheckà \iet \0\eV5 «^ w^^wsS.\ ifio.^* 
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XX. 

And weeping ibe would say ; " For ever be, 
O ye dear trees, bietoriani of my woe ! 
Tliat wben two faitbfùl lovers rest, like me. 
In the cool shade your verdant boughs bestow, 
Their hearts with generous sympathy may glow ; 
An^ as this volume of my grieu they view, 
Say to themselves, * Ah, never may we know 
Her pangs, poor maid I 't is hard a love so true 
Should be so ill repaid by Love and Fortune too!' 

XXI. 

" Perhaps, if Heaven benignly hears the vow 
And prayer affectionate ofgirU unblest, 
He wno cares nothing for Erminia now, 
May wander to these woods, where buried rest 
Her virgin relics, early dispossessed 
Of life's pure fire, — may, glancing on my grave 
White with spring's violets, beat his manly breast. 
And to my griefisH-the first he ever gave — 
Yield a few gracious tears, too late, alas, to save ! 

XXII. 

** Thus, though in life most miserable, in death . 
Bliss to my spirit shall at least arise ; 
And my cold ashes, quickened by his .breath, 
Enjoy what now my evil star denies." 
Whilst thus, the tears fast streaming from her eyes, 
To the deaf trees she talked in fondest phrase, 
The' unconscious object of her plaintive cries. 
As chance or froward fortune guides him, strays 
In search of her, far-off, through dark and dreary ways. 

XXItl. 

Following the impress of her horse's hoof, 
He reached the neighbouring wood ; there brier and fern 
So choked the way, and from its leafy roof 
The chequered shade grew momently so stem, * 
That he no more could 'mid the trees discern 
The recent prints, but through the gloom profound 
Wandered perplexed ; at almost every turn 
Listening if, chance, from the deep glens around, 
Of arms or trampling «Wed» \\\« eav might catch the souud. 
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XXIV. ' 

And if but the night bpeeze in beech or oak . 
Shook the still leaves, if but a timid bird 
Sped through the rustling boughs, from slumber woke, 
Or fiercer creature in the thicket stirred, 
To the vague murmur instantly he spurred ; 
At length he issued from the wood's blind maze, 
And to a noise mysterious, which he heard 
Remote, — ^beneath the yellow moon's bright rays. 
Rode, till he held the cause subjected to his gaze. 

XXV. 

A steep he reached, where from the living stone 
Fell in full streams a beautiful cascade ; 
Which, curbed into a flood, went roaring on, 
And the whole valley like a garden made. 
Here he hid fruitless steps. dejected stayed; 
He called — ^but Echo of nis eager cries 
Made mockery, vocal from the greenwood shade, — 
None else ; meanidiile he saw — with tranquil eyes, 
Blooming with white and red the new Aurora rise. 

XXVI. 

He sighed, he stormed, he angrily repined. 
And of his disappointment Heaven accused ; 
But deepest vengeance vowed, if he should find 
That the dear maid had been at all abused. 
Back to the Camp at length, when he had mused 
What step to take, his course he fixed to steer. 
Although the way was dubious and confused ; 
For weU he knew the stated time drew near, 
WHien he again shoidd fight the' Egyptian cavalier. 

xxvii. 

Through many a winding path as he advanced. 
He heard the sound of hoofs ; nor was it long, 
Ere up the narrow vale in prospect, pranced 
One', courier-like, who shook a waving thong ; 
Gay at his side by chains of silver hung 
An ivorv horn, in our Italian mode 
Across his shoulders negligently slung ; 
Tancred of him inquired the nearest road 
To Oodfiwy't camp, which strait the teaày «,Vcwv%^\ ^«H^^^^ 
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XXVIII. 

Addinff in Tuscan; " Thither am I bent, 
By BoKemond's command;" the knight, this heard. 
Deemed him his uncle'0 post, and with him went, 
In fìlli reliance on his guilefUl word. 
They came at length to where, alike unstirred 
By breeze or storm, a stagnant lake embayed 
A castle; huge the pile its waters gird; 
On the dark towers the sun one moment played. 
Then sudden sank to sea, and left the world in shade. 



Arrived, the courier blew his signal horn. 
Instant a drawbridge fell athwart the fosse ; 
'' Sir Knight," he said, '' thou here canst rest till numi, 
If Frank thou art, or follower of the Cross ; 
These towers Còsenza's Earl^ with little loss, 
Three days since wrested urna the Turk :" the knight 
Gazed on the antique structure, — ffrey with moss. 
Gloomy, yet grand it shewed, of giant height, 
Nobly defenced oy art, impregnable in site. 

XXX. 

A pile so strong, concealed, he was afraid, 
Some secret treason or malignant charm ; 
But, to all risks accustomed, he betrayed 
Neither by sound nor sign the least alann ; 
For well he trusted in his own right arm. 
Where'er by choice or Fortune led, to make 
Terms of complete security from harm ; 
But, pledged already, and his fieune at stake, 
No fresh adventure now he cared to undertake. 

XXXI. 

Before the Castle, where in the ^een lea 
The drawbridge ceased to span tne sullen tide. 
He therefore paused; nor would persuaded be 
To follow o'er the flood his wily guide. 
But now an armed warrior he descried 
On the pontoon, of fierce and scornful mien ; 
Sublime his statue, haughty was his stride ; 
In his right hand a naked sword was seen, 
And thus he spake in \ATin& dL<»mN^, %tATn^ and keen. 



\ 
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XXXII. 

"O tihou whom choice conducts, or fortune charms 
To tread, besuiled, Armida's fatal lands ! 
Think not of flight ; strip ofi* those idle arms. 
And to her chains submit thine abject hands. 
Free to thy feet her guarded palace stands, 
The bliss to taste, the fealty to swear. 
Which she to others ofiers, and commands ; 
Look not to see heaven's sunshine more, 'whate'er 
May be thy youth of years, or hoariness of hair; — 

XXXIII. 

" Unless thou swear her edicts to enforce. 
And with her other slaves to death pursue 
All Christ's detested sons:" at this discourse 
The knight regarded him, on closer view. 
The arms and accents recognised, and knew 
Rambaldo for his foe, — the Gascon base. 
Who with Annida from the camp withdrew. 
Pagan became, and here, to his disgrace. 
Maintained the evil Tvlea and customs of the place. * 

xxxrv. 

The pious warrior blushed with holy scorn, 
And answered ; "Curst apostate ! Know that I 
That Tancred am, who aye for Christ have borne 
The warrior's weapon on my martial thigh. 
Strong in His strength, his rebels I defy, 
And tame ; as thou, if thou but enterprise 
Thy sword with mine, shalt surely testify ; 
For the just anger of the' insulted skies 
Ha% chosen this strong right hand thy treason to chastise." 

XXXV. 

Aghast at mention of his glorious name 
Stood the fdse Imight, but cloked his fear, and said; 
" Ill-starred the hour when to these shores you came, 
In Eblit' halls to join the silent dead I 
Here shall thy crest be shorn, thy spirits shed ; 
To the last drop th^ heart's blood will I spill, 
And to your Captam send that haughhr head. 
In eift of grace, if but my prowess still 
Be, what it ever was, consiatent mùi ttt^ "«r^^" 

p % 
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ZXXVI. 

Whilst thus the Pagan spoke, the shades of night 
Shut up their view ; when swift, around, on high. 
Cressets, and lamps, and urns of golden light 
Filled the dusk element with hrilliancy : 
Gay shone the Castle to the' enchanted eye, 
As in a theatre the shifted scene. 
When gorgeous Tragedy sweeps sceptred by ; 
And in her lofty latticed bower, the Queen 
Unmarked spectatress sate, and smiled behind her screen. 

. XXXVII. 

Meanwhile the Christian Chief begins to fit 
His arms and courage to the coming fight, 
Nor on his feeble courser will he sit, 
His foe on foot, but generously alight. 
The foe comes covered with his buckler ; bright 
The helmet glitters on his head^ and bare 
Shines his raised scimetar in act 'to smite ; 
'Gainst him the Prince too' flies, his worst to dare, 
Like thunder sounds his voice, his eyes like lightnings ^are. 

XXXVIII. 

That, in wide circles wheels averse, in strict 
Defence of art, feigns, motions, falsifies ; 
This though late woimds and faintness sore afiUct, 
With bold impatience the near conflict plies ; 
And when his foe draws back, in quick surprise 
Springs with the utmost speed he can command, 
To intercept, or smite him as he flies ; 
Whilst ever and anon his active hand 
To the unguarded face directs its flashing brand. 

XXXIX. 

With yet more eagerness the Prince assails 
The vital parts, and every stroke he deals 
Quits with high threats ; the Gascon's courage fails, 
His ears ring inward, and his blood congeals : 
Now here, now there in panic fear he wheels, 
Lithe and alert as an assaulted snake ; 
With live eye circumspect his blows he steals ; 
And now with sword, now shield, essays to make 
The knight's impetaowa ^\;eÀ a ^«nX. ^^^\\q!cl take. 
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XL. 

But he to ward off hann ii not so 8wi£t 
As that fierce foe is active to assail ; 
Battered his hehn, his shield's already cl^ 
And hored and hloody is his plated mail. 
Of Tancred's meditated blows, none fail 
Of their effect, not one descends in vain ; — 
Each keenly wounds ; the renegade turns pale, 
And his heart writhes at once beneath the pain 
Of anger, pride, remorse, love, conscience, and disdain. 

XLI. 

On one last effiirt of despairing pride 
Resolved at length his dving hopes to set, 
He casts the ùagment dina shield aside. 
Grasps with both hands his sword, uncrimsoued yet, 
And, closing nimbly with his foe, to get 
The full command and vantage of the groimd, 
Quits widi so sharp a stroke his heavy debt. 
That through both j^te and mail the flesh it found. 
And in die warrior's side impressed a grisly wound. 

XLII. 

Next on his spacious brows he struck, — the steel 
Xike an alarm-bell rang ; a stroke so dire » 

And unexpected made the warrior reel 
Some paces back, yet left the helm entire. 
Red grew the prince's cheeks for very ire ; 
In agony of shame his teeth he ffnashed ; 
His eyes were like two coals of hving fire. 
And every glance that through his visor flashed, 
Blasted the Gascon's pride, both Uai^d and Muwhed. 

XLIII. 

He heard the hissing of the' Avenger's steel. 
Brandished aloft; its shining he descried; 
Already in his breast he seemed to feel 
The' accelerated sword his heart divide. 
And tremblingly recoiled ; the blow fell wide 
On an antique pilaster that embossed 
The nuurble bridge, — sparks flashed oxi ewrj «A%\ 
Fragment sprang fortn and in the %\Àeft ^«t^ V(iN.\ 
WhBu to tie traitar*B heart fear sbot Via axt«w3 tcwiX- 

p 3 
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XLIV. 

Back to the bridge he rushed, in speed reposing 
His hopes of life, — ^behind, the' Avenger hung 
On his fleet steps, now near, now nearer closing, 
One hand alreaiiay to his shoulder clung ; 
When lo ! from trembline air the lis^hts are wrung ; 
The cressets disappear ; the tapers die ;*<!- 
Gone was each star that in blue ether hung ; 
The yellow moon drew in her horns on high ; 
And all grew hideous shade beneath the vacant sky. 

. XLV. 

Throiigh the thick elooms of witchcraft and of night 
Noueht could the Prince distinguish to pursue ; 
Still he pressed on, though ignorant if aright, 
His steps confUsed and dubious as his view : 
Bewildered thus, he to the portals drew, 
By evil chance the threshold he passed o'er. 
And of his fatal entrance nothing knew. 
Till hoarse behind, with repercussive roar. 
The sullen hinge flew back, and locked the closing door. 

. XLVI. 

As from our seas to the Comacchian bay. 
Urged by the fury of the driving tide. 
The vext fish joys to cleave its wanton way 
Where calm and smooth the silent waters glide, 
And locks itself unconsciously inside 
The marshy gaol ; nor finds, till it would dart 
Back to the ocean, all escape denied ; 
For the strange estuary, with curious art. 
To .all free access yields, but lets not one depart : 

. "XLVII. 

So Tancred there (such artful springs involved 
The wizard work of that mysterious den). 
Entered with ease, but found, on flight resolved, 
No human foot might pass its walls again. 
He shook the massy gate with might and main ; 
The lock essayed ; the brazen hinges tried ; 
But found the effort void, the project vain : 
" In vain,'.' a loud \o\c«i Vxi ^^ ^%\ssv<(i^ cnsA^ 
" Seek'st thoutofteeitomYvexiceA^Tiiùst^^^^^xc^cTOs^^ 
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XLVIII. 

** Here thou, thus livingly entomhed, shalt waste 
(Fear not for death) thy days and years alone ; " 
The hardy knight replied not, hut compressed 
Within his heart affliction's rising groan. 
Love inly he accused, — ^love, fate, his own 
Small wit, and his false guide's deceptions fell ; 

' '' T is not," he murmured in desponding tone, 
" T is not to hid the cheerful sun farewell 

Can make my heart with grief or proud resentment sweU. 

XLIX. 

" That were small suffering ; hut I lose, alas, 
Of a diviner sun the lovelier grace ! 
Ignorant if e'er these gates 1 shall repass. 
Or e'er again the hlissml sight emhrace 
Of my love's stately form and radiant face :" 
Therewith the image of Argantes came, 
And deepened his distress ; ** O dire disgrace ! " 
He. cried; " with too just cause will he defame 
My tnith ; alas the' afih)nt ! the fixt eternal shame ! " 

. L. 

Whilst love, whilst honour thus his spirit stings, 
Nor peace, nor rest the fierce Argantes knows 
On ms soft pillow ; from the couch he springs, 
And such his scorn of indolent repose. 
Such lust for glory in his hosom glows. 
That though his former wounds are yet unsealed. 
And twinge him still with intermittent throes. 
He hums to see the sixth day-dawn revealed, 
And hear the trumpet sing his summons to the field. 

LI. 

Scarce could the Pa3niim rest the previous night, 
Scarce close an eyeUd ; restless with desire. 
He rose whilst heaven was starry, long ere light 
Had touched the mountain-peaks with ruddy fire ; 
And '* Bring my arms ! " he shouted to his squire, — 
His ready arms the active servant brought ; 
Not those he wont to wear, but bright attive 
Of plate, which Aladine bad \a\A V^e^ov^x. 
ne man to* accept, with skiD. and ^oTAso\»^àte»^»'«^^ 
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LII. 

He takes them, little curious of their pride. 
Not ill his limbs the weighty burden bear; 
And last, his wonted sabre to his side 
He girds, of purest steel, antique and rare. 
As with its bloody locks let loose in air, 
Horribly bright, the Comet shews whose shine 
Plagues the parched worid, whose looks the nations scare, 
Before whose face states chanj^e, and powers decline. 
To purple Tyrants all an inauspicions sign, — 

LIII. 

So in his arms he sparkled, and askance 
His eyes, with blooid and rage indoriate, roUed ; 
A mortal menace shone in every glance, 
Nor of his vassals was there one so bdd. 
As trembled not sincerelv, to behold 
His &ce of horror, and the scorn diqilayed 
In fierce gesticulations ; in his hold 
He strained, he raised, he shook his naked blade, 
Wounding the empty air and unessential shade. 

LIV. 

" Right soon," he cried, ** shall the vain-glorious wretch 
That in close fight with me presumed to stand, 
Faint at m^ feet his bleeding carcase stretch. 
And soil his flowing tresses m the sand. 
Yet shall he live to see my conquering hand, 
Despite his baffled God, triumphant tear 
His arms away, shall with intreaties bland 
Beg me, but vainly beg, his lunbs to ^»are. 
Vowed to the growling dogs, and griffins of àie air ! " 

I.V. 

E'en as a buD, that, stung with hot desire. 
Horribly roars, and with his roaring shakes 
The nodding groves, thus cherishing his ire. 
Till anger bums, and all the brute awakes ; 
He whets his horns against the oaks, and makes 
As he to battle would the winds invite, 
With empty strokes ; then from the thicket breaks. 
And spurns the yeWow %«xi<dAm^Vi<cM!£%\hflLt cite 
The rival of his love, iai-offi, U) mcn^fi^^^gùiu 



Canto VII. JERUSALEM DELIYBRED. 179 

LVI. 

With such blind fury moved, Argantes sent 
To call the herald, and abruptly cried ; 
" Go to the Camp, and bid, m Godfrey's tent, 
The Christian champion fiercely be defied ! " 
For npne he waits, out with impatient pride 
Vaults to his saddle, and commands to lead 
The conquered Otho fettered at his side ; 
Then, issuing from the town, his snorting steed 
Spurs down the vales in rash and unrelaxing speed. 

LVII. 

He blew his hollow horn, — the startling sound 
RoUed o'er the hills in echoes far away, 
And like the thunder the dark storm flings round, 
Filled both the ear and spirit with dismay. 
Soon within Godfrey's tent in fair array 
The Christian knights were met ; his haughty claim 
The herald made, — with all his challenge lay, 
But Tancred he distinguished first by name, 
Then on insulting heel turned back to whence he came. 

LVIII. 

In deep suspense, with slow and serious glance, 
Godfrey contemplated each chief and knight ; 
Long ffrew his gaze, yet would not one advance 
To undertake the formidable fight. 
His bravest Chiefs were wanting to his si^^ht, — 
Tidings were none of Tancred, since the hour 
Of his alarm and surreptitious flight, 
Bohemond far, and self-exiled the flower 
Of aU his force^ Óie knight who quelled Gernando's power. 

LIX. 

Whilst yet, beside the chance-elected ten. 
His most experienced, most renowned in wars 
Following had joined Armida's subject train, 
Beneath the fiivour of the midnight stars ; 
The rest, coy favourites of a feebler Mars, 
Though blushing for the fault, stood mute and tame ; 
None cared at such a risk to purchase scars, 
Though with sure promise of a glorious fame, 
So much their sense of fear o'er]^^eT«ò.Ùi^\t ^\a^ ^^^oassi.^* 
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LZ. 

In their long sflence, in their looks, too plain 
In every sign he traced the thoughts that scare 
Their timid souls ; and with sublime disdain 
Upstarting sudden from his ducal chair, 
Said ; " Most unworthy should I be to bear 
Life, O my Peers, i^ raised to this high post, 
That life to hazard I should now forbear, 
Leaving it in a Pagan's power to boast. 
He under-foot had trod the honour of our host. 

LXI. 

" Sit still, my knights, and safe from all alarms 
View at your perfect ease the risk I run ; 
Bring me my arms, Sigerò, bring my arms ! " 
Decisively he spoke, and it was done. 
But Raymond, who from ripe old age had won < 

Like ripe discretion and consistent mought. 
Whose strength, still verdant, was surpassed by none 
In that assembly, better counsels brought. 
Stood forth, turned to his Chie^ and turning, thus besought 

LXII. 

'' Ah no, my Prince ! stake not the lives of all 
Upon the hazard of thine own ! look round ; ^ 

No simple soldier art thou; shouldst thou £dl. 
The grief were public, public were the wound: 
On thee our Faith and empire rest, renowned 
By thy wise rule ; on thee it is we build 
Our hopes to raze this Babel to the ground : { 

To others leave the use of sword and shield; I 

Fight thou by mind alone, alone the sceptre wield. 

LXIII. 

*' I, though bowed down by age, will not relEuse 
The fight, — let others shrink when Battle rears 
His frightful voice, — grey hairs shall not excuse 
My spirit, joyful in the strife of spears : 
O that I were but in my youth of years. 
Like you, my gallants, who with downcast eyes 
Stand spellbound thus, enslaved by empty fears. 
Whom wrath nor shame can influence to chastise • 

The man who to youx teeV)\ «XV C>dxvìXx?gAkìi&. defies ! | 
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LXIV. 

" Such as I was^ when, gazed by all the peers 
Of Gennany, at Conrad's court I drew 
My maiden sword on Leopold the fierce, 
Reached his mailed bosom, and at odds o'erthrew ! 
To spoil a warrior brave as him I slew, 
Was sure a deed that claims superior praise 
Than here, unarmed, unaided, to subdue, 
Put to foul flight, and singly hold in chase, 
Whole herds of foes like these, superlatively liase. 

LXV. 

" If still that vigour braced my limbs austere, 
I had by this time quelled that haiighty foe ; 
Old as I am, I am too young to fear. 
Nor is my blood all frozen in its flow ; 
And, if it be my fate to be laid low, 
Whilst my soul bums in brightness to the }ast, 
Home with òontent noTy Victor shall not go ! 
Arm then I will ; this brilliant day shall cast 
Light over all my track, and shame the lustre past." 

LXVI. 

Thus spoke the sage : his words like spurs awake 
Their slumbering worth, that they who late were dumb 
And timid, now brave shew of courage make. 
And loudly clamour for the fi^ht to come : 
Not only terror does not now benumb 
Their hearts to shun the quarrel, but the prize 
Is soueht by all, contended for by some ; 
Baldwin deihands it, Guelph, the two bold Guys, 
And with Rogero Stephen, with Stephen Gemier vies : 

LXVII. 

And Pyrrhus, whose praised stratagem betrayed 
To Bohemond proud Antioch, forward pressed ; 
The battle too, for battle well arrayed, 
Rosmond, Fitz-raphe, and Everard request, — 
All from the sister-kingdoms of the West, 
Albion, leme, and blue Scotia — lands 
Barred from our world by seas that never rest ; 
With Edward last, divine Gildippe stands. 
And each ¥rith equal warmth the cnaUei^g^^^^X. ^«isaseì^s^ 



182 JBRUSALBM DBUYERED. - Canto TIL 

LXYIII. 

But in the good old Count Toulouse is shewn 
The liveliest ardour and most keen desire ; 
Armed cap-a-pie he stands, or wants alone 
His lucid nehn to make the suit entire : 
To whom the Chief; " O venerable Sire ! 
Mirror of ancient zeal, in whom we see, 
And seeing, learn the virtues we admire ; 
Art, honour, discipline, and worth in tìiee, 
Shining witii knightly grace, harmoniously agree ! 

LXIX. 

'' If but ten more, thine equals in desert, 
Of vigorous years, were in my aid combined. 
This haughty Babel soon would I subvert. 
And spread the Cross from Thulé e'en to Ind: 
But be this needless enterprise resigned 
To younger champions ; mr a nobler fight 
Reserve thy vigorous arm and ardent mind ; 
And leave these candidates their names to write. 
And in a helmet cast, — let chance select the right; — 

LXX. 

" Or rather, Providence on high, whose will 
Fortune and Chance, his ministers, unfold;" 
But Raymond in his claim persisted stiD, 
And with the other knights his name enrolled : 
In his own helmet rimmed with shining gold, 
Godfrey received, and carelessly anew 
Mingled the shaken papers ; when, behold. 
The first chance scroll which thence at ease he drew. 
The name of Count Toulouse exhibited to view ! — 

LXXI. 

Loud acclamations follow ; none presume 
To blame the lot ; and Rajrmond s visage clears. 
His hoar trunk seems rebursting into bloom, 
Renewed no less in vigour than in years : 
Thus the blithe snake when renovated rears 
High the gay crest, and proudly in the sun 
Blazons its golden coils : the rival Peers, 
But Godfrey most, extolled him as he shone. 
Promised him sure success, and cheered with praises on. 
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LXXIl. 

Then from his side his poignant sword he took, 
And giving it to Raymond, said : " This hlade 
Is that which once the mighty rehel Duke, 
Rodolph of Saxony, in hattle swayed ; 
From nim hy force I took it, and repaid 
At the same moment, hy a death condign, 
A life hy thousand crimes notorious made : 
In my caress, 't is Victory's surest sign, 
Take it, and may it prove as fortunate in thine ! " 

LXXIII.' 

Meanwhile, impatient of their long delay, ' 
In fierce derision the Circassian cries ; 
" Ho, men unmatched ! ho, Europe's hrave array 
Of chiefs ! 'tis but one man your host defies : 
Since on his prowess he so much relies. 
Send now your late stem Tancred to the fight ; 
Or on soft down does he prefer with wise 
Consistency to wait, until the night, 
Which saved him once hefore, again shall hlind my sight ? 

LXXIV. 

" Send others, if he fears me ; hand on band. 
Horsemen, foot, all, come all, it recks not me, 
Since none dares singly meet me hand to hand, 
Of all your Barons, thousands though there be. 
On to the tottering Town ! look up, and see 
The Sepulchre where lies the Son adored 
Of sweet saint Mary ! lo, the path is free ! 
Why pay ye not your vows, thereto restored ? 
For what more sapient use reserve you now the sword ?" 

LXXV. 

With such like taunts the savage Pas^ lashed 
The minds of all ; but most his words inflame 
The Coimt 'J'oulouse, — his eyes defiance flashed, 
And ill could he endure the' imputed shame : 
His courage, stigmatised, more nerce became. 
Ground on the whetstone of his wrath ; that, freed 
From all prevention, a delay so tame 
He breaks, and leaps to Aquiline his steed, 
Named from the Northern Wind, aiv^\^^ ^^^^vo^v». 
speed, Q 
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LXXVI. 

Upon ihe banks of Tagus was he bred, 
\^ere oft the mothers of those martial steeds, 
Mlien with her warmth inspiring Spring has fed 
The eager heat which genial instinct breeds, 
Mad o'er the mountains, o'er the spacious meads, 
Run open-mouthed against the winds of May, 
And greedily receive their fruitfìil seeds ; 
Whence growing quick, they (singular to say) 
Give, when ripe time rolls round, their issue to the day. 

LXXVII. 

And, to see Aquilino, you would say 
None but the sprightly Wind could be his sire. 
So instantly his feet cut short the way ; 
Swift to rush forward, nimble to retire. 
And wheel to right and left in narrowest gyre. 
Yet leave no print upon the sands he trode, — 
Playfìil, yet proud ; thoueh gentle, fidi of fire ; 
Such the Count's steed : he, as to war he rode. 
Thus with uplifted eyes preferred his prayers to God. 

LXXVIII. 

" O Thou, that to Goliath's brow didst guide. 
By Terebinth's sad vale and sanguine spring. 
Untutored arms, so that the Scomer died 
By the first pebble from a stripling's sling ! 
Like aid, O Lord ! to-day vouchs£& to bring ; 
That, struck by me, this ruffian with like shame 
May vanquished fall to earth ; with vigour string 
My feeble Age his arrogance to tame, 
As feeble Youth of yore the' uncircumcised o'ercame ! " 

LXXIX. 

Thus prayed the noble veteran ; and his prayer. 
Winged by firm faith and piety sincere, 
Soared, naturally as fire ascends in air, 
Swifter than thought to the celestial sphere : 
The' Eternal Father bent a gracious ear 
To the request, and from the' angelic band 
That round in glorious sanhedrim appear. 
Appointed one in his defence to stand. 
And tnus restore Yiiia Baie &o\xv foiled Argantes' hand4 
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LXXX. 

The destined Angel to whose charge was given 
The guardianship of Raymond, from his prime, 
When new and naked to the light of heaven 
He first hegan to run the race of time,-— 
Soon as the king of the celestial clime 
This welcome duty had afresh imposed, 
Flew to a crystal rock that soars suhlime 
Above all height, where of Heaven's total host 
The fine refulgent arms from battle are disposed. 

LXXXI. 

Here does the lance that pierced the' old Serpent lie. 
With the pernicious shafts that smite the earth, — 
Those shafts, invisible to mortal eye, 
That give the horrid plague and fever birth ; 
And here, suspended with the darts of dearth, 
Are hung the writhen bolts, midst pennons fiirled. 
Which turn to deepest dread all human mirth, 
Wlien, through the stedfast empyrean hurled. 
Cities are ground to dust, and Earthquake rocks the world. 

LXXXII. 

Here too with chariots, hamessries, and helms, 
A dazzling shield of brightest diamond blazed, 
Whose sphere might cover half the lands and realms 
That lie twixt Atlas and the Sc3rthian waste : 
Herewith are holy kings and cities chaste 
In every age defenced and fortified ; 
This on his arm the plumed Seraph braced, 
Shot down to earth in secret, undescried. 
And took his stationed watch by good Count Raymond's 
side. 

LXXXIII. 

And now the turbaned Moslem, young and old, 
Swarm to the walls ; and, such the tyrant's wiU, 
Clorinda with her band moved on to hold, 
Firmly conjoined, the midway of the hill. 
In order ranged of military skill. 
Armed, on the other han^ a Christian force 
Like space at ceremonial distance fill; 
And to the champions leave a spacious course, 
Betwixt both gazing hosts, for every qYì«cì<&^ T^tfsras^Ki. 
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LXXXIV. 

Argantes looked — no Tancred could he see, 
But the strange figure of an unknown knight, 
Who now came up, and ** Thank thy stars," said he, 
" Absent 's the chief for whom thou strain'st thy sight; 
Yet vapour not, whilst I the loss requite ; 
For here I stand, prepared to prove again 
Tlie utmost rage and malice ot thy might; 
As Tancred's substitute I seek the plain, 
Or on mine own account the' engagement good maintain." 

.LXXXV. 

At this the Pagan proudly smiled, and said ; 
*' What then does Tancred? where does he abide? 
Of late he braved all heaven, and now is fled ; 
In dancing heels alone can he confide ! 
But to earth's centre let him flee, or hide 
In the deep main ; no place shall bar from roe 
The flying wretch ! " " Thou liest," the knight replied, 
** To say that he, the' unmatched in flght, that he 
Flies from thy arms : his worth outvalues ten like thee ! " 

LXXXVI. 

Wrathful, the piqued Circassian cut him short ; 
" Take then his place, the favour I accord ; 
We shall see shortly how thou wilt support 
The rash bravade of that injurious word." 
Thus to the tilt they moved ; their chargers spurred, 
And their long lances to the helm addressed ; 
Raymond, whose practised arm but rarely erred, 
Struck where he aimed, the visor he impressed, 
But shook his rival not, scarce bowed his haughty crest 

LXXXVII. 

But fierce Argantes less successful fared, 
The lance struck not which rarclv failed to wound, 
Driven far aslant by the Celestial guard. 
Whose shield the good old Earl encompassed round. 
Grimly the disappointed Pagan frowned. 
And bit his lips, and forth wild curses threw : 
His faithless spear he snapped against the groun4, 
And with drawn sword upon his rival flew, 
Burning with tenioVd la^e lo It^ the course anew. S 
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LXXXVIIZ. 

His coal -black steed he lU'ged with all his mighty 
As butting rams their homed foreheads bow ; 
But Raymond shunned the' encounter, to the right 
Wheeled, and in passing, struck his scowling brow: 
Back rushed the Egyptian Cavalier, and now 
Back wheeled the Earl with swiftness uncontrolled, 
And on his helmet dealt a nobler blow; 
But still in vain ; the helmet's massy mould 
Had all the tempered strength of adamant or gold. 

LXXXIX. 

The Pagan, weary of such futile play, 
To gripe his foe next tries each strong resource ; 
But he, lest the colossal bulk should weig^ 
To earth both steed and rider, dbuns his lorce ; 
Now strikes ; now yields ; and in his circling course. 
As though endued with viewless wings, maintains 
The rotatory war ; his matchless horse 
Obeys each mandate of the fluttering reins; 
Nor one false footstep e'er its nimUeness restrains. 

xo. 

And as the Chief who some strong tower essays 
Amid cloud-kissing hills or marshy vales, 
Seeks access by a thousand wiles and ways, 
So the Earl scans the giant he assails; 
And, as no power of his can cleave the scales 
That shield his breast, nor all his thousand arts 
Shiver the glistening burganet that veils 
His brows, he long explores the quilted parts, 
And there 'twixt joint and joint his active fiilchion darts. 

xci. 

Those arms, in many points already bored, 
Are red with streaming blood, whilst his remain 
Untouched, nor from ms helmet has the sword 
Struck one gay plume, or cut one sparlding chain ; 
In vain Argantes rages, strikes in vain. 
Yet stubbornly toils on, with careless skill; 
He fails not, mints not, fli^ not in his pain^ 
But doubles eveiy pass, — from etim^ wiX 
Deriving tìercer strength, a more imi^oteacraA^^i^ 
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XCII. 

After a thousand blows, the Saracine 
At last struck one when Raymond was so nigh, 
That 't was believed his nimble Aquiline 
Could scarcely from its s*,veeping fury fly ; 
But not the watchful Seraph of the sky, 
In the pure sunshine at his side concealed, 
Failed him at need ; his arm he stretched on high, 
And on his heavenly adamantine shield 
Took the pernicious sword, and all its rage repealed. 

- XCIII. 

The sabre broke ; for, not with all the charms 
Of art, can metals forged by earthly hand. 
The unalloyed imperishable arms 
Tempered by heaven's own alchemy, withstand : 
In million sparks, minuter than the sand. 
Its fragments fell, — the Emir saw them shine — 
Nought but the golden hilt was in his hand ; 
Yet doubted he the fact, nor could divine 
What arms his rival bore, so magically fine. 

xciv. 

Amazed he stood, and thought the brittle blade 
Shivered on Raymond's shield, — so deemed the knight 
Who nothing knew of the celestial aid. 
Sent to protect him from the Pagan's might : 
And when he saw the' informidable plight 
Of the disarmed Circassian, he remained 
In doubt if longer he should press the fight ; 
A vile inglorious laurel he disdained. 
Nor could the victory prize by pure advantage gained. 

xcv. 

" Go, seek," he would have said, " another brand," 
But a new thought within his breast arose — 
The public cause was trusted to his hand, 
And should he fall, he would dishonour those 
For whom he fought ; thus neither could he close 
In shameful fight to win inglorious bays. 
Nor Godfrey's honour to vain risks expose ; 
Whilst thus lie Btood de\>8kl\xi^ ow l\ve case, 
Argantes hurled t\ie\i\il aaà.^TasxvOLvcv\Cv& W.^\ — 
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xcvi. 

And forward spurred, by grappling to o'erwlielm 
His gaunt antagonist ; the darted blow ^ 

Struck fiercely on his bright Tolosan helm, 
And bent the battered visor to his brow. 
But he, undiscomposed, wheeled round, and so 
Shunning the* encounter, gashed the hand he saw 
Stretched out in muscular disdain, as though 
-To grasp its prey, imsparing as the paw 
Of the voracious wolf, or vulture's homy claw. 

xcvii. 

Now there, now here, the circled sands he spurned ; 
Then back again wheeled round, now here, now there ; 
Nor when he spurred abroad, nor when returned, 
Did his eye pity, or his falchion spare. 
Whate'er he can of strength ; of art whate'er ; 
Whate'er of old disdain or present ire 
The knight can muster, he now brings to bear 
Against the foe : and with his strong desire 
To end the conflict, Heaven and Fortune both conspire. 

xcviiz. 

Fenced in fine arms and in himself, the foe 
Yet braves liis mighty strokes, from all fears free; 
Like a vast ship with shattered sails, whose prow 
At random drives upon a stormy sea ; 
Which, though she bears all Neptune on her lee. 
Ribbed round with heart of oak, firm, stubborn, stout, 
Starts not a plank, but in proud majesty 
Endures the rushing waves, with not a doubt 
That her well-timbered frame will ride the tempest out. 

xcix. 

Such was thy risk, Argantes! when to aid 
Thy cause, the Prince of Air himself addressed ; 
Straight of a painted cloud the empty shade 
He to the figure of a man compressed ; 
And on the visionary shape impressed 
Clorinda's likeness, — the same lively grace, 
Rich shining armour, and embroidered vest ; 
Gave it organic breath, and iu Uve '^W^ 
OfmÌBd, ber well-known voice, demeaawxx^^o^«sÀ\»sy^' 
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C. 

To Gradine, a man of matchless skill 
In archery, the beauteous Image came, 
And whispered : " Prince of shooters ! who at will 
Canst strike all marks at which thou takest aim, — 
Judge what would be our loss, and what omr shame, 
Should Syria's brave urotector thus expire, 
And, supercilious in tne victor's claim. 
By law of arms yon Christian should acquire 
His ornamental spoils, and safe to Camp retire ! 

ex. 

** Now prove thy cunnine; ^ve thme arrows wing; 
And qmck and sure let the Frank villain bleed ; 
Beside the' eternal glory of the thinff, 
Expect rewards proportioned to the deed." 
Charmed with the promise of the fiiture meed. 
The' unhesitating Traitor smiled assent ; 
Then from his weighty quiver snatched a reed, 
Its notch adapted to the bowstring, bent 
With ease the tough yew bow, and prophesied the' event. 

oil. 

Twangs the tense cord, and with a whistling sound 
The feathered arrow flies its mark to win ; 
Aimed where the decorated belt clasps round 
The hero's waist, it strikes, and enters in : 
Cleaves the rich buckles ; cleaves the armour thin. 
And dyes its point with blood ; there, short of fate, 
It stays, just piercing through the tender skin ; 
For the prompt An^el did its force abate. 
Nor let the eager steel too deeply pierce the plate. 

cm. 

The blood spun largely from the wounded vein, 
Soon as the Count essayed the shaft to draw ; 
And, filled with generous anger and disdain, 
He chid the Pagan for the breach of law : 
Godfrey, who could not his charmed eyes withdraw 
A single instant fì'om his much-loved knight. 
Moved with the liveliest indignation, saw 
The flying shaft, aivd\LTvomTv^i\o\.\vQ»^ «U^ht 
The' inflicted puncture 'waa, gt^^ \«^^ ""^^ ^"^^ ^SStcNses^.. 
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CIV. 

With hand and tongue at once alarum sounding. 
He urged his knights to see the wrong redressed ; 
Then were seen visors closing, war-harbs bounding, 
' Tight bridles slacked, and lances laid in rest. 
So instantly both hosts to battle pressed. 
Their course was finished as it seemed begun ; 
Sands, stamped to dust, the vanished space confessed. 
Which, whirled in breezy billows, dense and dun, 
Soared to the steep of heaven, and veiled the shining sun. 

cv. 

Of helms, and clashing shields, and lances brast 
In the first shock, loud rumour roars around ; 
Here rolls a steed, and there, his rider cast. 
One gallops, maddening at the trumpet's sound. 
Here lies a warrior lifeless on the ground ; 
And here another, compassed by las foes. 
Groans in the anguish of his mortal wound ; 
Dire is the fight, and still, the more they close. 
And mix, more bloody, sharp, and obstinate it grows. 

cvi. 

Light leaped Argantes in the midmost throng. 
And from a soldier wrung his iron mace ; 
Bursting the dense crowd as he rode along. 
He whirled it round, and soon made ample space : 
Ilaymond alone he looks for ; holds in chase ; 
With Raymond only struggles to engage ; 
Pressing against him with a giant's pace, 
He like a wolf seemed burning to assuage 
With his quaffed blood, the thirst and himger of his rage. 

cvii. 

But many a harsh impediment he met ; 
Still fierce encounters his rash course controlled ; 
Him the two Gerards, with Ormane beset. 
Guido, and Bameville, the brave and bold : 
Yet not e'en these his progress can withhold ; 
Foaming he toils, he struggles to the last ; 
As caverncd strcaius, or fires in prison rolled. 
Wage fiercer war when loose outbursts the blast. 
So raged his power opposed, so fottk m «^<(scÀQ»>dx \»aaR^ 
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cvin. 

He slew Ormano, wounded Guido, felled 
Bameyille, stunned, and stretched amidst the slain ; 
But fast the gathering crowd against him swelled, 
And circling locked him in a tenfold chain 
Of men and arms that pinion and restrain 
His giant powers ; — ^whilst by his single hand 
The scales of war an equal poise maintain. 
To Baldwin Godfrey issues nis command : 
'^ Now to the conflict move thy gallant Prison band ; 

CIS. 

** And on the left, where most the battle raves, 
Charge them in flank ! " he heard, and he obeyed ; 
Swift as the roll of ocean's mountain waves 
Before the wind, was the encoimter made : 
An energy so mountainous o'erweighed 
The Asian troops, too languid to sustain 
The Franks' fresh shock, — in ruin retrograde 
They bend — their lines are broke — and on the plain 
Roll horsemen, horses, flags, and pennons snapt in twaia. 

ex. 

From the same charge the right wing turned and fled; 
None, save Argantes, made defence or stay ; 
With gory rowels and loose reins they sped 
In haste, urged headlong by supreme dismay ; 
Alone the bold Argantes stood at bay ; 
He faced the driven storm; the rushing bands; 
Nor made less havoc on that signal day, 
Than if Earth's Titan with his hundred hands, 
Had brandished fifty shields, and fifty flashing brands. 

CXI. 

The thrust of swords, the shock of lances thrown, 
The clang of maces and career of steeds 
He braves, to all sufiicient, though alone, 
And dares on every side stupen£)us deeds. 
His limbs all bruised, his marred arms cleft, he bleeds. 
And sweat rolls down with blood, yet, fenced with phlegiDi 
He heeds it not ; but crowd to crowd succeeds ; 
Pressed, overborne, \v© iaSl* the tide to stem ; 
Onward abrupt tliey tóve, Mv^\v%^^w<»^siò&wV3Ra3DDu 



I 
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CXIZ. 

To the wild fury of the tide he hends, 
That like a cataract hurries him along ; 
Not like a man that flies, his heart commends 
Fresh acts of slaughter to a hand still strong : 
His eyes yet keep the terrors that helong 
To their grim halls; he still in high disdain 
Hurls forth defiance, and his flying throng 
Seeks hy all modes in hattle to retain, — 
But no ! lus earnest toils their stupor renders vain. 

CXIII. 

His nohle spirit neither can restrain, 
Nor regnate their flight ; for hasty fear 
Casts ofl* all conduct, foams against the rein, 
And like the adder closes its deaf ear 
To prayers though mild, and threats howe'er severe; 
But the wise Chie^ to whose reflective eye 
Fortune and heckoning Victory appear 
To crown his hopes, sends forth fresh troops to ply 
The glad pursuit, and cast the day's decisive die. 

cxiv. 

And, hut the special day prefixed hy God, 
Was not yet given to run its golden round. 
The Christians then in Salem's courts had trod, 
And a blest period to their labours found : 
But Hell's black Angels, from the Deep imbound, 
Who saw how fiut their tyranny declined 
In the tremendous conflict, swarm around, 
(Of heaven permitted) in an instant bind 
The air in billowy clouds, and raise the' ungovemed wind. 

cxv. 

From mortal eyes dark vapours snatch the sun; 
Fires flash ; the kindred elements rebel ; 
All heaven bums black, and, smoiddering, shews more dun 
E'en than the horrible obscure of hell : 
Mid showers of hail the long, loud thunders yell ; 
Fields float ; the leas are drowned ; not boughs alone 
Crash in the rushing blast's sonorous swell, 
But oaks, rocks, him to their foundation-stone, 
Quake to the roaring storm, or in tVve NvYAtWccA ^gc^vsw. 
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At once the hail, the lightning, and the wind 
Full in the Christians' eyes with fiiry played ; 
Forced, they recede ! hiank sadness fills each mind. 
And sudden terrors their stout hearts invade. 
Few, few (as little through the hideous shade 
Could be discerned) around their flags abide ; 
Which when Clorinda distantly surveyed, 
She seized the sign, and with inspiring pride 
Shaking aloft her sword, thus to her soldiers cried. 

cxvii.' 

" Lo,friends,Heaven fights for us ! the hours are numbered. 
And Fate and Justice to our aid arise ; 
Our faces are untouched, our hands unciimbered. 
The storm beats only in the Christians' eyes ; 
On them alone the irritated skies 
Pour doubt and death, pour niin and dismay ; 
And Heaven strikes down their lances, and denies 
To their bewildered view the light of day ; 
On ! where God's finger points, 'tis Victory leads the way !" 

CXVIH. 

Thus cheered the Amazon her drooping ranks, 
And, bearing on her back the horrid rain 
Of hell, in furious charge assailed the Franks, 
And scorned the idle thrusts they gave again. 
Then too Argantes turned his bridle-rein, 
And dreadful slaughter of the victors made ; 
Who the fierce brunt ill able to sustain, 
Yielded the point, and but their backs di^^played 
To bide the infuriate storm, and sharp vindictive blade. 

cxix. 

The rage immortal and the mortal sword 
Upon their shoulders smote them as they fled, 
Whose blood, in union with the rain that poured. 
Fell in fast showers, and dyed the' arena red. 
Here midst the heaps of dying and of dead, 
Pyrrhus and good Ridolpho slumbered calm ; 
Death on their eyes his purple finger laid ; 
This sighed out life beneath Argantes' arm, — 
Of that, Clorinda ^iooftlRVXxe' atk^ctw^-sMv^ ^«Ita, 
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cxx. 

Thus fled ihe Franks ; nor meanwhile ceased all hell, 
Nor ceased the Syrians still to give them chase ; 
Sole against arms, threats, hailstones, the dire swell 
Of whirlwind, thunder, and the arrowy hlaze 
Of momentaiy lightnings, his bold face 
Godfrey advanced ; and with supreme disdain 
Chiding his Barons for a flight so base, 
Spurred forth, the Camp-Gate sternly to maintain, 
And in the trenches saved his scared and scattered train. 

cxxi. 

And twice, despite the hurricane that roared. 
Against Argantes furiously he flew ; 
Twice beat nim back; as oft, his naked sword 
Pierced the thick phalange, bathed in lightnings blue : 
At last within the ramparts he withdrew 
In the lorn rear of his disordered ranks. 
And conquest yielded to the' infernal crew ; 
The foe returns, and the disheartened Franks 
Rest, like a flood retired within its reed-crowned banks. 

cxxii. 

Nor can they wholly yet the furies shun 
Of the black storm, which lightens, rains, and hails ; 
Quenched are their lights and torches one by one, 
And the flood deepens, and the wind prevails ; 
Breaks the strong cordage ; splits the beams and rails ; 
Plucks up whole tents, which far, far-ofl* are whirled ; 
The rains beat time to the loud-roaring gales ; 
And in the tune fì-om Heaven's dread organ hurled. 
Hell's bellowing thunders join, and stun the' affrighted 
world. 



END OF CANTO VII. 
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CANTO VIII. 



I. 

The roar of the loud tempett now was ceased ; 
Whist were the winds; the bellowing thunders mute ; 
And the calm mom, in the cerulean east, 
With cheek of rose and golden-sandalled foot, 
Left her divine paTiHon to salute 
With smiles the world : but tUey whose wrath awoke 
The storm, yet ceased not their malign dispute 
And damned charms; first Asfataroth silence broke, 
And to Alecto thus, her snaky sister, spoke : 

II. 

" Alecto ! mark, where, posting o'er ihe sands 
Fleet as an angry ghost, careers yon knight. 
Who living has escaped the Soldan's hands, 
Nor is it in our power to stay his flight! 
Grave deeds he very soon will bring to Ik^ht ; 
Deeds sore upon the Frank, — ìùs comrades' faD, 
Thousands left stark upon the field of fight 
With their hot Chie( — ^firom which I doubt not, all 
The Christian host will urge Binaldo's quick recai. 

III. 

" How fatal this were, judge; we must oppose 
Our force and craft to the consulting Peers ; 
Arouse thee, then ; descend amidst our foes, 
And what this herald to insatiate ears 
Tells with good purpose, turn to blood and tears ; 
Up ! up ! breathe fire, breathe poison in the veins 
Of the mixt nations ; stir up tumults fierce ; 
Move wrath, revenge ; move discord, and disdains ; 
Till through the total Camp un\K>\m<i<^\)3^(c«»'c«s^ 
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IV. 

*' This work becomes thee and the noble vaunt 
Made to our Prince ; " — ^the monster nought replied, — 
It was enough — ^the words her soul enchant, 
The prdeet charms, — she spreads her hoarse wingtf wide, 
And downward hurries with the morning tide. 
The Knight, meanwhile, who thus their notice took. 
The Camp approached, and to the warders cried. 
With haste and deep emotion in his look, 
'* Warriors, I claim your grace ; conduct me to your Duke!" 

V. 

Numbers were ready of the curious crowd 
Eago: to hear the news he had to name, 
To guide him to their Chief; he lowly bowed. 
And kissed' the honoured hand that made the frame 
Of empires tremble : " Sire," he said, '' whose fiune 
Is bounded only by the' Atlantic beach 
And starry roof of heaven! would that I came 
Knowledge of happier incidents to teach !"^- 
Awhile his face he veiled, then thus resumed his speech: 

VI. 

" Sweno, the Thane of Denmark's only son. 
The stay and glory of his failing years, 
Burned to be ranked with those thy e^onfalon 
Conducts, the valiant troop of chevahers 
Who wield the sword for Jesus ; not the fears 
Of toil and peril, not the hope to' acquire 
Soon the void throne, not e'en the' appealing tears 
Showered from the fond eyes of his aged sire, 
Could in his generous heart control the nigh desire. 

VII. 

" He glowed to learn the military art — 
Perils to dare and hardships to endure. 
Of thee, their noble Chief; he felt, in part, 
Shame and resentment for his name obscure. 
Hearing on every hand what praise mature 
In his green youth Rinaldo had acquired ; 
But that which most his spirit did allure, 
Was less the wish of man to be admired, i 

Than zesd for God's tenovm, Vs^j 'NàNd>j fe\\,\i vos^ired. | 
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VIXI. 

" The shrewd delays his father's fears contrived, 
He baffled, formed an army hold and brave, 
And, marchine straight for Thrace, at len^h arrived 
Where throned Byzantium towers above &e wave. 
Here the Greek Caesar in his palace gave 
The Prince warm welcome ; nere an envoy came 
From thee, who, prompt the onward path to pave 
Of our adventure, told at large the fame 
Of Antioch won, and held to Peni<^'s lasting shame ; — 

IX. 

'' Held in despite of Persia, who at once 
Moved to invest it, with the boast rebuoyed 
Of powers so vast, it seemed that all her sona 
Swarmed to the war and left her kingdoms void ; 
First upon thee, on others next he joyed 
To touch— on Raymond's prudence, Tancred's might ; 
Till to Rinaldo passing, he employed 
A world of ^ords to paint his nrst bold flight, 
And each fiiir wreath which since his sword haa reaped in 
fight. ^ 

X. 

" He told, in fine, how that your hosts around 
These towers already in strict siege were cast ; 
And wooed him, yet unlaurelled, to be found 
In this proud field, the noblest and the last : 
His words roused Sweno's spirit like a blast 
Of trumpets, and in his youns bosom bred 
A wish so strong, that every hour he past 
Appeared an age, till he himself should tread 
The nallowed soi^ and turn hia unfleshed falchion red. 

XI. 

'' Your glory preyed on him ; the world's aj^plause 
Seemed to upbraid his spiritless career; 
Those who or begged, or counselled him to pause, 
Alike he heard not, or disdained to hear ; 
No fear of peril knew he but the fear 
Lest he too late shoidd be in thine to share, — 
This only hazard seemed to him severe ; 
Those with which others peopled tiveit Àev^ùa, 
He either not perceived, or stood TeràN«^\A ^asa« 

R3 
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XII. 

" His own brave zeal precipitates his fate, 
Fate — ^his wooed guide, and our enforced ally, 
Since scarce for his departure would he wait 
Till the first rays of morning streaked the sky : 
Of various routes, he counted the most nigh 
The best, — enough ! it was our Chief that chose ; 
No pass so close, no mountain shews so high. 
Too deep no forest waves, no torrent flows, 
For us to scale or stem, though held by furious foes. 

XIII. 

" Now round our steps the armed barbarians press, 
Now spring from ambush : himger, toil, and pain 
In turn we bore ; but over all distress 
We triumphed, — scattered were our foes, or slain : 
Success assured us, victory made us vain» 
And, day by day, more confident we grew ; 
Till one fair eve we camped upon the plain. 
With Palestine's green mils aunost in view, 
Blind to the' events, alas, that did so soon ensue ! 

XIV. 

^* Sudden our scouts returned ; they had beheld 
The Turkish Crescent in our van appear, 
Had caught the sullen clang of sword and shield. 
And deemed, by various signals to the ear 
And eye, some vast embattled army near : 
On many a soldier's face these tidings spread 
The pallid whiteness of despairing fear ; 
Sweno alone, of all tlie host he led. 
Changed not in thought or look, in gesture, voice, or tread. 

XV. 

" ' Brothers,' he cried, ' O now, how near we^clasp/ 
The victor's laurel, or the martyr's crown ! 
The first I hope, nor less desire to grasp 
The greater merit with the like renown : 
This very field, let fate or smile or frown, 
Sliall Memory vest with an immortal bloom, 
And as a hallowed spot deliver down 
To future times, vjYiicYi, ^Vot^m^ in our doom, 
Sliali either point out s^ii\», ox ^oN?«-^\y5c«\jafc ts«fit ^amb." 
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XVI. 

'' Tills said, — our posts marked out, the watch disposed, 
He bade us all upon our shields to rest ; 
Nor, whilst in needful slumber he reposed. 
Would he of helm or mail himself divest 
T was midnight : Sleep on every eye had pressed 
The* oblivious sweetness of her tranquil spell, 
And the tired soldier was in visions blest. 
When instantaneously a barbarous yell 
Rose to the silent stars, and shook the' abyss of hell. 

xvn. 

" * To arms ! ' we shout, ' to arms !' and, cased in arms, 
See Sweno first before all else aspire ; 
Whilst, gathering grandeur from the loud alarms, 
His eyes and cheeks are flushed with generous fire. 
Lo, we are charged ! a circle deep and dire 
Fronts and assaus us, wheresoe'er we move ; 
And thickening, deepening, drawing nigh and nigher, 
Round us of swords and snears a twilight grove 
Frowns, and an arrowy doua falls hissing from above. 

XVIII. 

" Uneven the fiffht ! against a single Dane 
Full twenty Arabs laid their weapons bare ; 
Many of these were wounded, many slain 
By OBLTtB tossed blindly through the gloom of air ; 
But of the numbers struck or slaughtered there, 
And by what hands, the dusky shades amid^ 
No mortal eye could mark, nor tongue declare ; 
The Night our loss beneath her mantle hid, 
And, with the loss we bore, the valiant deeds we did. 

XIX. 

" But through the thick press of the fighting crowd, 
* And through the dark concealment of the hour, 

Prince Sweno sHone ; his valour was avowed 

By a sublime ubiquity of power, 

Surpassing all behef ; of mood a shower, 

And heaps of slaughtered formed around the slayer 

A crimson moat — a rampart and a tower ; 

And, wheresoe'er he rushed, he seemed tA V)e»£ 
Death in his red right-haud, and ìuYà^ «^«^ ^tsv^jùx. 
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zz. 

'< Thus fonght we, till the Virgin of the Mom 
Arisine touched the heavens with rosy red ; 
But when the night's dusk horrors were withdrawn 
That hid from view the horror of the dead. 
The so lone-wished-for light hefore us spreEid 
A scene, on God ! the stoutest to appal. 
Of grief, of pity, agony, and dread ; 
The Camp was piled with corpses, as though all 
Were of our army swathed in Death's purpurea! palL 



** Of full two thousand, ninety scarce reniain ; 
When Sweno saw the multitudes that slept 
Pale in their gore, if ausht of grief or pain. 
If aught of sadness o'er nis hrave heart crept. 
He shewed it not,— ^-his eye its lustre kept, 
His voice its tone : ' Come, follow,' was his cry, 
' These brave companions who have far o'erstept 
The streams of Tartarus, and with footsteps high 
Printed in glorious blood our pathway to the sky ! ' 

XXII. 

*' He said : and glad, I think, of hasting fate 
No less in spirit than in aspect, bore 
With breast intrepid and with brow elate 
Against the ruinous assault and roar 
Of the barbarians ; not the plate they wore. 
Although 't were thrice refined, nor cap of steel. 
Though into diamond charmed by wiràrd lore. 
Might stand the strokes his fire and fury deal. 
Into one total wound till gashed from head to heeL 

XXIII. 

** It was not life, but valour's subtile fire 
Sustained the living corse no strength could tame ; 
Struck, he re-strikes, nor yet his members tire, 
The more they maim him, more he them doth maim : 
When lo ! loose-raeing from the bloody game, 
A Turk arrived, wno all the rest surpassed 
In savage aspect and gigantic frame ; — 
Long time they oWtiivalely fought ; at last, 
By numbers pressed, to gto\iad\)[v& ^\xnu»«i^>]Q>ai^Niii^<>ast. 
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XXIV. 

'< He fell— ah, bitter fate !— nor left behind 
One that could yield revenge : oh, blood well-poured ! 
Oh bones, abandoned to the bleaching wind, 
Poor mangled relics of m^ Prince adored ! 
I summon you ; speak ! if I sought to hoard 
My hated life, if then I did deny 
My breast to spear, mace, sabre, shaft, or sword ! 
No ! had it pleased our Arbiter on high. 
Death had I dared enough, to be allowed to die. 

XXV. 

'' Senseless amid my slaughtered friends I fell. 
And there was left for dead ; nor what our foes 
Since or sustained, or acted can I tell,^-^ 
An icy torpor all my senses froze ; 
But when at length my faint eyes did unclose 
From blank unconsciousness, tne wings of Night 
Seemed o*er the shadowy landscape to repose ; 
Feebly I oped them, and a glimmering light 
Fax-offy appeared by fits to swim before my sight 

XXVI. 

Albeit, no strength had I to recognise 
E'en nearest objects through the void opaque. 
But saw as one whose overwearied eyes, 
Nor all asleep, nor openly awake. 
Close and unclose without the power to take 
Regard or cognizance of things most nigh ; 
And now my cruel wounds began to ache. 
Bit by the keen night air, doomed thus to lie, 
Faint, on the naked earth, beneath a freezing sky, 

XXVII. 

" Meanwhile the light drew momently more near. 
Till it arrived and rested at my side ; 
Then gentle whisperings murmured in my ear, — 
I raised with pain my eyelids, and descried 
Two tall commanding figures near me glide. 
Clothed in long robes, and shaking in the air 
Two torches : * Son,' I heard them say, ' confide 
In Him who oft consents the good to spare, 
And with his grace forestals the sacn&e^ oi ^ttvj^^V 
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XX7III. 

" And speaking thus, the awful two their palms 
O'er me in holy benediction spread. 
And in low accents murmuring mystic psalms. 
Then little heard and less conceived, ihey said : 
' Arise !' all lightly from my grasa-green bed 
I rose ; new hght flowed to my eye-balls dim ; 
My wounds were healed ; my thnlling pains were fled ; 
O marvellous grace! I seemed in bliss to swim. 
And felt new life and strength uplifting every limb. 

% 

XXIX* 

" Awe-struck I viewed them, and could scarce believe 
The truths that struck my dazzled sprite, till one 
Of the cowled sages said; ' What doubts affiright? 
On what illusions do thy fimcies run, 
O thou of little &ith? in us, my son. 
Men of like flesh and blood thy wonder meets; 
Servants of Jesu, we have wished to shun 
The flattering world, its fables and ùlse sweets, 
And here as hermits live in rocks and lone retreats. 

XXX. 

*^ *■ Me to this service did that Ood ordain. 
Whose throne is builded in ubiquity ; 
Who by ignoblest means does not disdain 
To work his will, the wonderfìil and high: 
He would not that the form, which to las eye 
Enclosed of late so beautiful a sprite, 
Should on these lonely wilds neglected lie, — 
The which, when made immortal, robed in light, 
Yet with its radiant twin shall one day reunite ; — 

XXXI. 

'^ ' No ! Sweno's sanctified remains must have 
A tomb befitting valour so sublime, 
To which alike the beautiful and brave, 
Virgins and chevaliers from every clime, 
Shall point the finger through all future time ; 
But liu thine eyes now to the stars, and mark 
The one that to the crown of heaven doth dimb 
As on its golden car ! that sunlike spark 
Shall to his noble cor^e à\xec\.\]A^x^\v!^^e dark.' 
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zxxir. 

" I looked ; and as the brilliant meteor rolled^ 
(Or rather midnight sun) a rav descended, 
Which, like a glorious line of liquid gold 
Ruled by some pencil, to the earth extended ; 
And o*er the body, when its flight was ended, 
Shook from its skirts so beautiM a flood 
Of coloured light, that all its wounds shone splendid, 
Each like a ruby ring or golden stud, 
And straight the nice I knew, in its grim mask of blood. 



** He lay not prone, but as his high desire 
Was ever" turned toward the stars, his fiice, 
E'en as the martyr's from his couch of fire, 
Looked upward still to heaven's ìÀne fields of ^ace : 
Closed was his red right-hand in strict embrace 
Grasping that sword, in ad to strike, whose blade 
Such ravage wrought; his left, with careless grace, 
In meek devotion on his breast was laid, 
As though for peace to God the parting spirit prayed. 



** Whilst I his wounds bedewed with tears, that eased 
None of my anguish for his foil deplored. 
The ancient sage drew forward, and released 
From his reluctant hand the' inviolate sword ; 
And said to me : ' This crimsmi glaive which poured 
Such streams of blood firom bosoms of the foe, 
Observe! perhaps the world cannot afEbrà — 
(Its strength none better than thyself can know) 
One or of finer mould, or more superb in show. 



'* * Hence, Heaven wills not, although a timeless doom 
Has from its lord divorced the glorious brand, 
That here with sordid rust it should consume, 
But pass admired from martial hand to hand ;— 
To one who, with a spirit no less ^frand. 
Shall with Éke force and skill its hghtnhigs sway 
For longer time, a happier fate command. 
And with it wreak,— lus ghost awaits the day— 
Full vengeance wreak on hrm, who did Lord S^«vlq \&&?i 
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"*TwatSolyiiiaiidew Sweno; Solyman 
Mtiflt dierelbffe by the twotd of Sweno fiUl! 
Take it, and bear it then where breezes fiui 
The Christian banners round high Salem wall ; 
Nor let a single fear thy mind appal, 
That in these regions, or by night or day, 
Fresh obstacles shall rise, or ills befidl ; 
For He who sends thee forth, shall, when astray, 
Guide thee, and smooth with flowers the roughnjess ofthy way. 

ZXXYII. 

" * There 'tis his will that thou declare at length. 
For to this end art thou to health restored, 
Th^ zeal, the piety, and valiant strength 
Which thou hast witnessed in thy danins lord ; 
That others on their mantles brieht and oroad 
May stamp die purple Cross, wiUi holy aim 
Caught from this tale, — a tale fiir Tune to land 
Throuffh long futurity, the whilst his name 
In like mustiious minds lights up young Glory's flame. 

XZXVIII. 

*' ' What Christian hero may deserve the meed 
Of this bequest, remains to be made known ; 
It is Rinaldo, to whom all concede 
The palm of prowess, yet, a branch scarce blown. 
Bear it to him, and say, to him alone 
The eyes alike of men and angels look 
To* avenge his death, and for his loss atone ;' 
Whilst on his lips I hang, in wonder's book 
A new portentous page my charmed attention took. 

XXXIX. 

" For sudden, where the warrior's corse reposed, 
A rich sarcophagus was seen to rise. 
Which in its heart his relics had enclosed, 
I know not how, nor by what rare device ; 
And, briefly blazoned with heraldic dves, 
Shone forth the name and virtues of the dead ; 
From the strange si^ht my fascinated eyes 
I could not lift ; each glance fresh marvel bred ; 
Now I the porphyry scanned, and now the' inscription read. I 
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XL. 

** ' Here/ said the ancient, 'qear his friends shall lie 
Thy prince's corse, safe shrined from vulgar sight, 
Whilst their pure spirits, passed into the sky. 
From the full fountain of divine delight 
Quaff endless joy ; hut thou the last sad rite 
Of tears — the all that piety can pay, 
Hast paid, and nature claims repose ; this night 
I claim thee for my guest, until the ray 
Of the new morning rise, to light thee on thy way.' 

XLl. 

" O'er hill and dale we walked, a devious track ; 
Scarce could my weary steps with theirs keep pace ; 
Till high, midst topplmg crags and cedars black, 
A hollow cave received us, round whose face 
Crreen ivies clustered, — his lone dwelling place 
Romantic ; here amongst the wolves and bears, 
With his disciple safe he spends his days ; 
Clear Innocence his shield, his hreastplate prayers, 
Armour of trustier proof than aught the wamor wears ! 

XLII. 

'' My food was roots, — moss, leaves, and dulcet thyme. 
The couch whereon I slept fatigue away i 

. But soon as zephyr rang nis earliest chime 
Among the pines, and mom's arising ray 
Tinted the eastern cliffs with gold and grey. 
The watchful Hermits rose to matin prayer, 
And I with them ; I next inquired my way 
Through the strange region ; of the holy pair 

Gratefìd my farewell took ; and here my tale declare." 

XLIII. 

He ceased, and Godfrey answered : *^ Tears, Sir Knight, 
Tears for Óiy tale, 'tis all we can, receive; 
Things strange and dolefril hast Óiou hrought to light. 
Whence we with reason veil our face, and grieve; 
Alas the' injustice of that cruel eve ! 
That friends so fidi of zeal, so hrave in fight. 
Fate should from pleasant life so soon bereave ! 
Thy valiant Lord was, like a flash of light. 
One glittering instant shewn, then sudden siiatfi.\\ft^ ;Cx^\sw 
sight. s 
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ZLIV. 

'* But whereforo grieve ? tiie ptiie éf realms and gold 
Shews mean, compared with this th^ blissfol doom ; 
Never were bays so glorioas, e'en of old. 
Given in the car-climbed Capitol of Rome ! 
Throned in Heaven's star-lit temple, ihey assome 
Sceptres of palm, and crowns of nowers that grow 
In Eden, odorous with immortal bloom ; 
There, to the radiant wotmds received below, 
Each joyous martyr points, and glories in the show. 

zlV. 

" But ibou, who for fresh toils and dangers new 
With Ihe church militant art left behind, 
Shouldst in thehr blissftil triumphs triumph too, 
And, to the wise decrees of Heaven resigned. 
Give now to jov thy melancholy mind; 
And, for Bertoldo's son,->-know, that he strays 
Far from the camp,— ^the wanderer who may find? 
But tempt not fhoa the desert's doubtful ways 
In search, till certain news instruct us where he strays." 

XL VI. 

This their discourse in others' breasts renewed 
Their latent love for fair Sophia's son ; 
And some exclaimed, ** Through what wild desert rude 
Does not the youth now rove? what risks not run 
From the maraudine hordes ? " nor was there one 
That had not some brave story in his praise 
To tell the Dane, of laurels nobly won ; 
The long bright tissue of his deeds they blaze ; 
Which he with transport hears, and undisguised amaze. 

XL VI I. 

When now remembrance of the absent youth 
Had touched all hearts, and melted many an eye 
To tears of tenderness and anxious ruth, 
Behold, the troops, commissioned to supply 
The camp, from nightly forage far and nigh 
Return ! vast flocks and herds with them they lead, 
That fill the region with their welcome cry ; 
Corn, though not much, and fragrant hay to feed. 
With the fatbeeveal\ve7\«m^,ftwi\v knight his hungry steed i 
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XLVIII. 

And last, not least, a too deoMÌye sìsn 
Of tragic chance, pev^rely to be raedy-r 
The good Binaldo'p Tests and announ fine, 
Those rent and Uoody, these all hacked and hewed ! 
Quick through the host, in sad incertitude 
And keen aUrm, the suddei rumour flew ; 
For who such things could hide? the multitude. 
Sore grieving at the tidings, thronged to view 
The brave young hero's aims,— they saw them, and they 
knew. 

XLUE. 

Too well- they knew his hauberk's ponderous plates 
And moony shield, far-flashing, on whose face 
Is seen emblazed àie bird which educates 
Her unquilled infants on the sun to gaze, 
With eyes undazzled by its ardent rays ; 
Or firs^ or all alcme, it used to strain 
Its proud wings fearless, giving glory chase ; 
Now, not without deep pi^, wruh, and pain. 
They see it deft, and streaked with many a sanguine stain. 



Whilst the crowd whisper, and the dark event 
In various wise account for each to each. 
The virtuous Duke for Aliprando sent. 
Chief of the' troop, a man sincere of speech, 
And whose ingenuous words might none impeach. 
Stamped as they were with truth's inviolate seal ; 
Then thus : ** The meaning of this mystery teach ; 
Both how and whence these arms were had, reveal, 
Nor, whether good or bad, the slightest &ct conceaL" 

LI. 

** Far as an active traveller may attain 
In two days' journey hence," the knight replied, 
*' In hollow of high hills, a little plain 
Lies from. the road to Gaza somewhat wide^ 
To which a brook's slow waters gurgling gliae 
Twixt brier and bough, from tangle steep to steep ; 
Low down, o'erarchine oaks on every side 
Fling their brown shadows o'er a din^e deep -, 
Fit screen for ambushed men their walSii ^oBuift^n V^ V«n^« 

Sft 
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LII. 

** And as we sonfflit, in tliis Beqaestered nook. 
For herds or flocks ihat to its grass-green bed 
Might come to graze, we saw beside the brook, 
Stretched on the purpled herbs, a knight lie dead; 
Crimson his vests, his arms were dropt with red ; 
Through every heart instinctive horror shot, 
For well we Imew them, though with blood o'erspread: 
To view his fece, I, hastening to the spot. 
Found but a headless trunk — the se verea head was not! 

LIU. 

" The nght hand too was gone, and many a wound 
His noble body bwe, finim back to breast ; 
Hard by, the argent Eagle on the ground 
Lay with his vacant helm and battered crest : 
Whilst round the greenwood shade we gazed, in quest 
Of some one to eiqplain so strange a case, 
A peasant passed, who spying us, repressed 
His steps, and from the solitary place, 
In instant act to fly, turned back his frighted face. 

LIV. 

*^ But, chased and taken, to our stem demand 
And inquisition, he at length replied, 
That he, the day before, had seen a band 
Of armed soldiers fi:x)m the forest ride ; 
One bore a head fresh severed at his side, 
Grasped by its golden gory locks ; his scan 
Was keen — 4he visage clearly he descried. 
And to his judgment (so his story ran) 
'T was of a bearuess youth maturing into man. 

LV. 

** In shawl of satin soon the murderer slung. 
And bore it pendant at his saddle-bow ; 
He knew them Christians by their foreign tongue 
And red-cross habits, or he judged them so : 
Weeping I stripped the body, nor was slow 
To speak my apprehensions ; paid the brave 
The last sad rites, the best I coidd bestow ;«*— 
His dirge was chanted by the whispering wave. 
And the grey rustlmg wooàa «»xv^xeci^<&\n o'er his grave :" 



k 
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LVI. 

** But if the corse be his whom I bewail, 
A nobler tomb his relics should receive : *' 
Nought left untold of his mysterious tale, 
Good Aliprando took his mournful leave. 
Godfrey stood pensive, and the livelong eve 
Sighed as the subject inly he discussed ; 
No clear assurance coidd his doubts relieve; 
And much he wished, by signs of surer trust, 
To know the qiangled ^imk and homicide unjust 

LVII. 

The night has risen, and silently unfurled 
O'er heaven's blue infinite her brooding wings ; 
And sorceress Slumber, walking through the world, 
On every eve her didcet syrop flings ; 
Thou, Ai^Uan, alone, by grief's sharp stings 
Pierced to the quick, her Inandishments dost slight. 
Busying thy brain on mighty thoughts and things ; 
Nor giv'st to thy wild eyes and troubled sprite. 
Mute quiet's peaceful calm, or slumber's soothing rite. 

LVIII. 

He, of a fervid and impetuous mood. 
Active of hand, and turbulent of tongue. 
Was on the Tronto bom ; in civil feud 
Nursed by fixt hatired, and exiled whilst young ; 
Thus, by strong passions to resentment stung. 
In woods and wuds a robber he became. 
And stained with blood the rocks from which he sprung; 
Till, into An^ summoned, he his fame 
Bravely redeemed in war, and gained a nobler name. 

LIX. 

At length, toward mom he closed his eyes and slept,— 
No calm, sweet sleep, but the dull synonym 
Of death ; — through his thick blood deep stupor crept, 
Possessed each sense, and locked up every limb 
In dreadftd nightmare ; then, delusions dim 
Swarmed to his brain, by curst Alecto sent ; 
He slept, not rested ; for the Fury gcvm, 
In itrangUng dreams of terriYAe potV^xiV, 
if«tr own «Mrming shape did daxldy le^ieiexiX.- 

s 3 
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A headless trunk of monstrous size she feigned, 
Shorn of its better arm ; the left, the head 
Fast by its horrent hair aloft sustained, 
Disguised 'twixt livid pale and sanguine red. 
The lips still breathed, and breathing spoke, though dead ; 
Dripped the dark blood ; and many a doleful sigh 
Shrilled from the skull, as hollowly it said, 
« Lo, Aigillan ! 't is daylight in the sky ! 
Fly, fly these dreadful tents ! their impious Chieftain fly ! 

LXI. 

** From his curst frauds which killed me but of late, 
Who, comrades dear, shall keep you or defend? 
The' insidious Traitor in his rancorous hate, 
Thinks to slay you, as late he slew your fiiend; 
But if that hand so eager to transcend 
The' undying fìune wmch Brutus dared to seize, 
Can on its own audacily dejpend, — 
Fly not; but let the tyrant s blood appease 
My angry ghost, and give the' unquiet spirit ease. 

LXII. 

** I will be with thee, a pale shade, and yield 
Arms to thy hand, and anger to thy breast ! '* 
She said ; and breathing, all his spirit filled 
With a new fury not to be repressed : 
He broke from sleep ; and trembling rolled distrest. 
While madness sparkled in each straining ball, 
His poisonous eyes, of all the Fiend possessed : 
Armed as he was, he flew to summon all 
Italia's fiery sons, obsequious to the calL 

LXIII. 

He led them where Rinaldo's arms were hung 
In funeral pomp around his vacant tent ; 
And thus, with pride and indignation stung, 
His grief divulged, and gave Us passion vent : 
" Shall then a vile tyrannic race, whose bent 
No faith can bind, no reason can restrain, — 
Kites, never gorged, \.Vvowg\v ever on the scent . 

For blood ana go\d, »Wa\\ \\\e^ m\i^ vtji^\«vw I 

Curb our proud necks, and toxxi^ o\xx «^vcvNa x» ^ùck$&.^cafis^ ^ 
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LXIV. 

' ** What we have home in sufferings, shame, and tears, 

Six summers now, heneath their fatal spell. 

Is such that Rome will, for a thousand years, 

With anger hum, and with disdain rehel ; 

I will not, no, hrave souls ! I will not tell 

How genius, prowess, arms were rendered void, 

When Tancred triumphed and CDicia fell ; 

What wonted arts the traitor Frank eniploved, 
When that which Valour won, usurping Uuile enjoyed ! 

LXV. 

'' I wiQ not tell, when need and time require 
Firm thought, hold heart, and executing hand, 
How through a thousand deaths we all aspire 
With axe, mace, dagger, truncheon, blade, or brand ; 
First where the prize is fixed, the peril planned, — 
But when the palms, but when the prey they share. 
The pride, the praise, the glory, gold or land. 
These are not ours-^'t is but for us to stare. 
As they the trophies claim, the plunder homeward bear ! 

LXVI. 

** Peace to the thought ! there was perhaps a time 
When serious and severe such wrongs would shew ; 
Now let them pass — this last tremendous crime 
Has made their seeming scarlet white as snow ; 
Rinaldo have they slain, insulting so 
All laws divine and human ; in ms bloom 
Cut off, the beautiful, the brave ; and lo ! 
Flash not the skies? cleaves, not, O earth, thy womb, 
In its perpetual night the monsters to entomb ! 

LXVII. 

'' They 've slain Rinaldo, of our faith the shield 
And sword ! and lies he unrevenged ? — ^he lies 
Yet unrevenged ; and on the naked field, 
Unhymned, untombed, beneath the freezing skies. 
Laced o'er witlf wounds in terrible disguise : 
Ask you what barbarous ruffian smote him down ? 
Of him who can be ignorant? you have e^«^l 
Who marks not, jealous of out \à^ tcwìnitì, ^ 

Both Godfrey'sdamningpTaise^andttaXàvnssL^co?^^^ 
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LXYIII* 

** But why debate ! I swear by Heavexi. that Heayen 
Which not unpunished lets the peijured pass, 
'Twixt li^ht and dark, before my sight was driven 
His wandering ghost, a pale and mangled mass ; 
A sight how wimly horrible I alas, 
What fìrauds from Godfrey did it not divine I 
It was no dream ; my brain is as a ^lass, — 
I see it yet ; where'er my eyes indine, 
There the red figure stalks, the eyeballs dimly shine. 

LXIX. 

" What shall we do? to that imperious hand 
Which so unjust a death yet foiuly stains. 
Submit for aye? or seek me fiu>off land, 
Where rich Euphrates laves the' Assyrian plains, 
And many a city, many a town sustains. 
Held by a feeble and unwarlike race. 
Soon to be tamed, I ween ! with little pains 
This may we win ; no Frank shall there find place. 
To share our hard-earned spoils, or brand us with disgrace. 

LXX. 

*' Yes, go, and let the guiltless hero lie 
All unrevenged, if so it seemeth good; 
Though, if your chill and stagnant blood boiled high. 
Oh, boiled it high and ardent as it should I 
This poisonous snake that has devoured for food 
llie flower and pride of our Italian clime. 
Should to the rest of his accursed brood. 
By his own pangs and death, of punished crime 
A noted warning give, through long succeeding time. 

LXXI. 

" I, I, if courage serves your wish to dare 

All that it shomd, will first assail his crest I 

This very hour my dagger will I bare. 

To probe his heart, maugnant treason's nest! " 

He said ; and on the spirits of the res^ 

His wrathful genius and electric eye 

Their own tumultuous energy impressed ; 



(f 



And, " Arm, O aim \om\" ^i» ^^ Taadssvoii's cry; I 

irm ! arm \ " tW mix^aiiX. -^ouùv'm xsKassa.^^-^. \ 
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LXXII. 

Midst them Alecto whirled her torch, and fire 
Commixt with poison in their bosoms blew ; 
The' infernal thirst for blood, the frenzied ire, 
Each dreadful instant more controlless grew : 
Forward the snaky witch dilating flew, 
And to the Swiss from the Italians passed. 
Storms in their fiery hearts alike to orew ; 
Thence mid the Bntish troops her plagues she cast; 
All lend a gaping mouth, and take tne' infection fast 

LXXIII. 

Nor did the public loss and grief alone 
Rouse in these foreign bands disdain so deep ; 
They had old piques and g^dges of their own ; 
Whence, this new wrong but added to the heap 
Fresh nutriment; each scorn, long lulled asleep, 
Revived, — the Franks as tyrants were accursed ; 
Their wrath and hate all limits overleap ; 
Swell in proud threats, and, fixt to dare the worst, 
Loud as a roaring stream, restraint's strong floodgates burst 

LXXIV. 

So water, boiling in a brazen vase 
With fire too fervent, gurgles, fumes, and glows ; 
Till, hot at heart, it li& its raging face 
Above the brim, frets, froths, and overflows. 
No remedy remains; too few were those 
Whose truth-illumined minds went not astray. 
The headstrong crowd's distraction to compose ; 
Tancred, Cammo, William, were away. 
And all whose sovereign power their heat might else allay. 

LXXT. 

T is uproar all ; like tipsy bacchanals 
The crowd to arms precipitately spring ; 
And now are heard fierce cries, seditious calls, 
Shields clash, hoarse trumpets stem defiance fling. 
And beardless boys heroic ditties sing : 
Meanwhile swift messengers, on every hand, 
To Godfrey warning of rebellion bring; ; 
And armed Baldwin with his unsheathed brand 
Fast by his brother's side in silence take% V»& ^X»sA. 
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LXXVI. 

Hearing the charge, his eyet to heaven he tQnu, 
And to nia God for wonted fuccour flees : 
^* Lord! thou who see'at how much my ipirit q^nma 
The' imputed crime— thv sight all nirita acea,— 
Rend the dark mantle d die mind from these ; 
Their hearts illumine with thy light divine ; 
Rehuke the furies of the crowd to peace. 
And give mine unstained iimocence to diine, 
Pure in the world's dim sight, as pure it heama in thine I " 

LXXVII. 

He ceased ; and felt new life and vigour dart 
Warm thro' his veins, from heaven inbreathed^ which shed 
Lieht o'er his &ce, and fortified his heart 
With faith ; surrounded by his friends, he sped 
'Gainst those who thought to' avenge die' iaeal dead : 
Though bristling arms illumined all the place ; 
Though hate and rage in every glance he read ; 
Though there were some reproached him to his face, 
Stately he still held on, with mrm, unfaltering pace. 

LXXVIII. 

He had his hauberk on, — a vest of white. 
Richly embroidered, from his shoulders flowed ; 
Bare were his hands and head ; and, to the height 
Of dignity sublimed, his features glowed. 
Bright as an Angel's from his blest abode 
Sent sceptred forth: such was his port; he trod. 
As on the winds; no arms at need he shewed. 
Dared them without, — ^but shook his golden rod ; 
And when he spoke, all seemed to hear the voice of God. 

LXXIX. 

'' What senseless threats are these that brave the skies? 
What idle clang of arms is this I hear ? 
Who stirred these tumults ? is it in this wise 
That your so-long-proved ruler ye revere? 
Godfrey of guile what whisperer in the ear 
Arraigns ? who brings the accusation ? who 
Abets the charge Ì stand forth ! let him appear ! 
Ye look perchance that I with prayers should sue, 
Number my proofs in p\ea, axvfii m«tc^ cxQ,ve from you : 
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LZXX. 

'' No ! nevet sball the world tliat with my nume 
Resounds, to such debasement see me bend ! 
Me Truth, the memory of my deeds, my feme, 
And this starred sceptre only shall defend : 
Justice for once to grace shall condescend ; 
For once remit the dues she should receive. 
Nor o'er the guilty her Just scales suspend ; 
For former worth this error I forgive ; 
Live, to regret your &ult, for young Rinaldo live ! 

txxxi. 

" The' Arcb-culprit only with his blood must wash 
Away the treason — Argillan shall die ; 
Who, moved by mere suspicion, base as rash. 
Led the revolt, and bribed you with a lie I " 
Whilst thus he spake, his more than kinglike eye 
In pomp of horror on the ruffian shook 
Ligntnings and frowns, as from a living sky ; 
That Argillan, amazed, of force forsook, 
Turned (who would think it?) pale, o'ermastered by a look. 

LXZXII. 

The crowd too, late so insolent, that roared 
Such bold defiance forth of spite and pride, « 

Whose hands had been so swift to seize on sword, 
Axe, torch, or javelin, as the fiend supplied, 
(Hushed at his golden words) could not abide 
His glance ; but cast their guflty eyes to ground. 
While shame their cheeks to deepest crimson dyed ; 
And sufiered Argillan, though bristled round 
With all their ported spears, in fetters to be bound. 

LXXXIII. 

So when a lion, roaring in his rage. 
Shakes high against the sun his frightful mane. 
If he who tamed his wildness to the cage. 
But knits his brows in visible disdain, — 
His harsh rule fearing, fearing to sustain 
His threats, he pays obedience to the spell. 
Foregoes his iire and crouches to the chain ; 
Nor can his teeth, armed paws, or malice fell. 
Spirit him up with pride, or tempt binv \» tc^w\. 
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Tu finned that tliere was wen, of efudlook 
And threatoniny gesture, but celestial mould, 
A winged wamor, who with one ann shook 
Before the ]^ons prince a targe of gold; 
And with his rif ht hand, dreadful to behold, 
Brandished the lightnings of a naked sword. 
From which some recent drops of crimson rolled ; 
The blood perhaps of realms on whidi were poured, 
In his long-slumbering wrath, the vials of the Lord. 



The tumult thus composed, they cast aside 
Their arms and evil wills with one consent; 
And Godfrey, slowly, and in decent pride 
Returned, admired, to his imperial tent : 
On various cares and new engagements bent, 
He now determines to attack the town. 
Ere or the second or third day be spent; 
And oft surveys the timbers late cut down. 
That now in huge machines tremendous battle frown. 



END OF CANTO VIII. 
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